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"WRATTEN BY u.. . owe, ESQ. 


I ſeems to ks a kind of freſpee due to the me- 
| mory of excellent men, eſpecially of thoſe 
| whom their wit and learning have made famous, 


to deliver ſome account of themſelves, as well as 

as their works, to poſterity. For this reaſon, how 
fond do we ſee ſome people of diſcovering any lit- 
tle perſonal ſtory of the great men of antiquity ! 
Their families, the common accidents of their 
lives; and even their "ſhape, make, and features 
have Lern the ſubject of critical enquiries. How 
trifling ſoever this curioſity may ſcem to be, it is 


certainly very natural; and we are hardly ſatiſ- 
fied with any account of a remarkable perſon, 


till we have heard him deſcribed even to the very 


cloaths he wears. As for what relates to men of 
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Some Account of Shakfpere's 


letters, the 8 of an author may ſome. 


times conduoe to the better Sg nis 
book : and though the works of Mr Shakſpere | 
may; ſeem to many not to want a comment, yet 
1 fancy ſome little account of the man himſelf may 
not be thought improper to go along with them. 
He was the ſon of Mr John Shakſpere; and was 
born at Stratford upon Avon, in Warwickſhire, in A- 
pril 1564. His family,: as appears by the regiſter 


and public writings relating to that town, were of 


good figure and faſhion there, and are mentioned 


as gentlemen. His father, who was a conſiderable 
dealer in wool, had fo large a family, ten child- 


ren in all, that, though he was his eldeſt ſon, he 


could give him no better education than his own 
employment. He had bred him, it is true, ſor 


ſome time at a free ſchool; where it is probable, 
he acquired what Latin he was maſter of: but the 
narrowneſs of his circumſtances, and the want of 


| his affiſtance at home, -foreed his father to with- 


draw him from thence, and unhappily prevented 


his further proficiency in that language. It is 


without controverſy, that in his works, we ſcarce 
find any traces of any thing that looks like an imi- 
tation of the ancients. The delicacy of his taſte, 
and. the natural bent of hisown great genius, (equal, 
if not ſuperior, to ſome of the beſt of theirs), 
would. certainly have led him to read and ſtudy 


them with ſo much pleaſure, that ſome of their fine 
images would naturally have inſinuated themſelves. 
into, and been mixed with his own writings; fo 


that 
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4 
_ that his not copying at leaſt ſomething blem them 


ey be an argumentof his never having read them, 1 
Whether his ignorance of the ancients were a dif- 


dvantage to him or no, may admit of a diſptite ; : 
| 25 though the knowledge of them might have 


made him more correct, yet it is not improbz ble, 
but that the regularity and deference for chm. 
which would have attended that correctne ſs, 15 
have reſtrained ſome of that fire, impetuoſity, and 
even beautiful extr avagance, which we admire in 
Shakſpere: and I believe we are better pleaſed with » 
'thoſe thoughts, altogether new and uncommon, 
which his own imagination ſupplied him ſo abun- 
dantly with, than if he had given us the moſt 
beautiful paſſages out of the Greek and Latin 
poets, and that in the moſt agreeable manner that 
it was poſſible for a maſter 1 the . language | 
| M deliver them. | | 
DO Uponhis We choel, he Rem to have given | 
2 into that way of living which his father 
propoſed to him; and, in order to ſettle in the 
world after à family- manner, he thought fit to 1 
marry while he was yet very young. His wife was 
the daughter of one Hathaway, ſaid to have been 
a fubffühtial] yeoman in the neighbourhood of Strat- 
ford. In this kind of ſettlement he. continued for | 
fome time, till an extravagance that he was guilty "IF 
of, forced him both out of his country, and that Ky, 
way of living which he had taken up: and though "MF 
it ſeemed at firſt to be a blemiſh upon his good, 
1 5 manners, and a misfortune to him; yet it aſter- 
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wards bappily proved the occaſion of exerting one 
of the greateſt geniuſes that ever was known in dra- 
"matic poetry. He had, by a misfortune common 
enough to young fellows, fallen into ill company; 
and, amongſt them, ſome that made a frequent 
practice of deer- ſtealing, engaged him with them 
more than once in robbing a park that belonged to 
Sir Thomas Lucy of Cherlecot, near Stratford. For 
this he was proſecuted by that gentleman, as he 
thought, ſomewhat too ſeverely; and, in order to 
revenge that ill uſage, he made a_ ballad upon 
him. And though this, probably the firſt eſſay ob. 
his poetry, be loſt, yet it is ſaid, to have been ſo 
very bitter, that it redoubled the proſecution a- 
gainſt him to that degree, that he was obliged to 
leave his buſineſs and family. in Warwickſhir e, for 
ſome time, aud, ſhelter himſelf in London. 
It is at this time, and upon this accident, that 
he is ſaid to have made his firſt acquaintance in 
the play-houſe., He was received into the com- 1 
pany. then in being, at firſt in a very mean rank; | 
but his admirable wit, and the natural turn of 1 
to. the ſtage, ſoon diſtinguiſhed him, if not as an 
extraordinary actor, yet as an excellent writer. 
His name is printed, as the cuſtom was in thoſe 
times amongſt thoſe of the other players, before 
ſome old plays, but without any particular account 
of what ſort of parts he uſed to play: and though 
L have inquired, I could never meet with any fur- 
ther account of him this way, than that the top of 
his performance was the ghoſt in his own Hamlet. 
I Gould have been much more pleaſed, to have 
| learned 


Life and rige. 5 
fearned-from ſome'certain authority, which was 
the firſt play he wrote . It would be, without 
doubt; a pleaſure to any man, curious in things 
of this kind, to ſee and know what was the firſt 
eſſay of a fancy like Shakſpere's. Perhaps we are 
not to look for his beginnings, like thoſe of other 
authors, among their leaſt perfect writings ; Art 
had ſo little, and Nature ſo large a thare in what 
be did, that, for ought T know, the performances 
ok his youth, as they were the moſt vigorous, and 

had the moſt fire and ſtrength of imagination in 
them, were the beſt. I would not be thought by 
this to mean, that his fancy was fo looſe and ex- 
travagant, as to be independent on the rule and 
government of judgment ; but that what he-thought 
was commonly fo great, fo juſtly and rightly con- 
ceived in itſelf, that it wanted little or no correc- 
tion, and was immediately approved by an impar- 
tial judgment at the firſt ſight. But though the 
order of time in which the ſeveral pieces were 
written be generally uncertain, yet there are paſ- 
fages in ſome few of them which ſeem to fix their 
dates. 80 the chorus at the end of the fourth act 
of Henry V. by a compliment very handſomely 
turned to the Earl of Eſſex, ſhews the play to have 
been written when that Lord was general for the 
Queen in Ireland: and his elogy upon Queen 
Eliſabeth, and her ſucceſſor King. James, in the 


The higheſt date of any I can yet find, is Romeo and -— 
Juliet in 1597, when the author was thirty-three years 

old; and Richard II. and III. in the next year, vis, the 
chirty- fourth of his age. | = 


6 | Same Account of Shallpere' 7 


latter dai of his Henry VIII. is a proof of that 
play's being written after the accefſion of the latter 
of thoſe two princes to the crown of England. 
Whatever the particular times of his writing were, 
the people of his age, who began to grow wonderful- 
ly fond of diverſions of this kind, could not but be 
highly pleafed: to- ſee a genius ariſe amongſt them of 
fo pleaſurable, fo rich a vein, and ſo plentifully ca- 
pable of furniſhing their favourite entertainments. 
Beſides the advantages of his. wit, he was in him- 
felf a good-natur'd man, of great ſweetneſs in his 
manners, and a moſt agreeable companion; ſo. 
that it is no wonder, if, with ſo many good quali- 
ties, he made himſelf acquathted with the beſt con- 
verſations of thoſe times. Queen Eliſabeth had 
ſeveral of his plays acted before her, and without 
5 doubt, gave him many gracious marks of her fa- 
vour. It is that eee ir whom he 
_—_— bl 


-A fair veſtal, throned by the — 
VET e org Night's Dream. 
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And that whole - paſſage 1 a eompliment very 

properly brought in, and very handſomely applied 

to her. She was ſo well pleaſed with that admi- 

rable character of Falſtaff, in The Two Parts of” 

Henry the Fourth, that ſhe commanded. him to 
| continue it for one play more, and to ſhow him in 
” tove. This is faid to be the occaſion of his writ- 
ing T be Merry Wives of Windf: r. How well ſhe] 
. was obeyed, the play itſelf is an admirable proof. 


Upon this occaſion it may not be improper to ob- 
ſerve, 


232 Pe Tiuingse . 7 


er ve, that this part of Falſtaff is ſaid to have been 
written originally under the name of“ Oldcaſtle; 
ſome of that family being then remaining, the 
queen was pleaſed to command him to alter it; 
upon which he made uſe. of Falſtaff. The pre- 
ſent offence was indeed avoided; but I do not 
= . know whether the author may not have been ſome- 
what to blame in his ſecond: choice, ſince it is cer- 
tain that Sir John Falſtaff, who was a knight of the 


; garter, and a lieutenant-general, was a name of 
* diſtinguiſhed merit in the wars in France in Hen- 
YA | ry the Fifth's and Henry the Sixth's times. What 
3 grace ſoever the queen conferred upon him, it was 
"8 not to her only he owed the fortune which the r 
3 4 putation of his wit. made. He had the honour = to 
9 meet with many great and uncommon marks of fa- 
2 | vour and friendſhip from the earl of Southampton,, 
43 famous in the hiſtories of that time for bis friend- 
7 Z ſhip to the unfortunate earl of Eflex.. It was to 
RF that noble lord that he dedicated his poem. of Venus 
1 and Adonis. There is one inſtance fo ſingular in 
A | the magnificenee of this patron: of Shakſpere's, that, 
9 if T had not been aſſured that the ſtocy was hand- 
4 ed down by Sir William D'Avenant, who was pro- 
1 bably very well acquainted with his affairs, I 
7 ſhould not have ventured to have inſerted, that my 


lord Southampton at one time gave him a thou- 
ſand pounds, to enable him to go through witk a 
purchaſe which he heard he had a mind to o.; 
bounty very great, and very rare at any Cs 
| almoſt equal to that * generoſity the preſent 


128 


* See the Epilogue to Henry the Fourth, 
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What partionlay habitude or Friendihips he con- 


trated with private men, I have not been able to 
learn, more than that every one, who had a true 
taſte of merit, and eould diſtinguiſh men, had ge- 
nerally a juſt value and eſteem for him. His ex- 
eceding candour and good- nature muſt certainly 
have. inclined all the gentler part of the world to 
love him, as the power of his wit obliged the men 
of the moſt delicate PAN and polite learning. | 


- to admire him. 
His acquaintance with Ben Johnſon began with 


a remarkable picee of humanity and good nature. 
Mr Jonſon, who was at that time altogether un- 


known to the world, bad offered one of his plays 
to the players, in order to have it acted; and the 
perfons into whoſe hands it was put, after having 
tutned it careleſsly and ſupereiliouſſy over, were 
juſt upon returning it to him with an ill-natured 
anſwer, that it would be of no ſervice to their com- 
pany; When Shakſpere luekily caſt his eye upon 
it, and found ſomething fo well in it, as to engage 
him firſt to read it through, and afterwards to re- 
commend Mr Johnſon and his writings to the pub- 
He. Johnſon was certainly a very good ſeholar, 
and in that had the advantage of Shakſpere; though 


at the fame time, I believe, it muſt be allowed, 


that what nature gave the latter was more than a 


balance for what books. had given the former ; and 


the judgment of a great man upon this occaſion 
was, I oy very ** and proper. In a conver- 
| ſation 
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ſation between Str John Suckling, Sir William 
D/Avenant, Endymion Porter, Mr Hales of Eton, 
and Ben Johnſon; Sir John Suckling, who was a 
profeſſed admirer of Shakſpere, had undertaken his 
defence againſt Ben Johnſon: with ſome warmth ; 


Mr Hales, who had ſat ſtill for ſome time; told 
them, That if” Mr Shakſpere had not read the an- 


cients, be bad likewiſe nor flolen any thing from 
them ; and that if he would produce any one topick 
finely treated by any one of them, be would under- 
take to ſhew ſomething upon the ſame ſubject, at | 
teaft as well written, by Shakſpere. 

The latter part of his life was ſpent, as all men 
of good ſenſe will wiſh theirs may be, in eaſe, 
retirement, and the converſation of his friends, 
He had the good fortune to gather an eſtate equal 
to his occaſion, and, in that, to his wiſh; and is 
faid to have ſpent ſome years before his death at 
his native Stratford. His pleaſurable wit and 
good nature engaged bim in the acquaintance, and 
entitled him to the friendſhip, of the gentlemen of 


the neighbourhood. Amongſt them, it is a ſtory. 


almoſt ſtill remembered in that country, that he 


had a particular intimacy with Mr Oombe, an old 


gentleman noted: thereabouts for his wealth and 
uſury : it happened, that in a pleaſant converſation 
amongſt their common friends, Mr Comb told 
Shakſpere, in a laughing manner, that he fancied 
he intended to write his epitaph, if he happened to 
out- live him; and fince he could not know what 
might be ſaid of him when he was dead, he deſired 
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10 Some Account of wege. 
it might be done immediately: "ug which Shak- | 
ſpere gave him theſe four verſes: 


Ten in the hundred lies here engravid, 
Tis a hundred to ten his ſoul is not fav'd : 
If any man aft, Who lies in this tomb? 
Oh! oh! -quoth the devil, tis my John-a-Combe. 


MI x 


But the ſharpneſs of the ſatire is faid to have ſtung 
the man ſo ſeverely, that he never forgave it. 

He died in the 53d year of his age *, and v was 
buried on the north fide of the chancel, in | the great 
church at Stratford, where a monument, as engrav- 
ed in the plate, is placed in the wall. . On his 
- grave-ſtone underneath 1 ou Ree 


Sood friend, for Jeſus' lake ſorbeas . 
To dig the duſt incloſed here: IA 
Bleſt be the man that ſpares theſe ſtones, 
And curſt be he that moves wy bones. | ﬀ 


He had three danghters,; of which two lived. to * 
married; Judith, the elder, to one Mr. Thomas 
Quiney, by whom ſhe had tliree ſons, who all died 
without ehildren; and Suſannah, who. was his fa- 
vourite, to Dr John Hall, a phyſician « of good re- 
gon in that country. She leſt one child only, 

a> daughter, who- was married, firſt, to Thomas 
N aſh, Eſq. and afterwards to Sir John Bernard- of 
Abbington, but died likewiſe without iſſue, : 

This is what I could learn of any note, either 
relating to himſelf or family: the character of the 
man is beſt ſeen in his writings. But ſince Ben 

. Jonſon 
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* He died on his birth-day, Aprit 23, 1616, and had 
gxaRly completed his fifty-ſecond year, 
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Jonſon has made a ſort of an eſſay n in 
his Diſcoveries, I will give it in his words: * 
„ Iremember the players have often ma 

« it as an honour. to Shakſpere, that in writing 

« (whatſoever he penned) he never blotted out a 


line. My anſwer hath been, Would be had blot- 


ted a thouſand ! which they thought a malevo» 
« lent ſpeech. I had not told poſterity this, but 
& for their, ignorance, who choſe that circumſtance 
« to commend their friend by, wherein he moſt, 
« faulted: and to juſtify mine own candour, for. 
&« I loved the man, and do honour to his memory, 
ce on this ſide idolatry, as much as any. He was 
“ indeed, honeſt, and of an open and free nature; 
« had an excellent fancy, brave notions, and 
gentle expreſſions 3; wherein he flowed with 


4 that facility, that ſometimes it was neceſſary he 


„ ſhould be ſtopped : Sufflaminandus erat, as Au- 
% guſtus ſaid of Haters, His wit was in his 


on power: would the rule of it had been fo 


« too! Many times he fel] into thoſe things which 
could not eſcape laughter ; as when he faid in 
4 the perſon of Cæſar, one ſpeaking to him, 


« Czfar thou doſt me wrong.” 


He 9 


s Cæſar dia never wrong, but with juſt cauſes 
ce and 


ff ever there was ſrc « a line written by Shakſpere, I 


| ſhould fancy it might have its place, vol 6. p 250. alters 


line 26. thus: 


cæſar has had great wrong. 
3 Pleb. Cæſar bad never wrong, but with juſt ane 
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1 Some Accouu of Shahſpere's 


e and ſuch like, which were ridieulous. But he 
& redeemed his wiees witk bis virtues: there was 


« eee rang _ 


& doned.” 

As for the paſſage which he” mentions out of 
Shakſpere, there is-ſorhewhat like it in Julius Cæſar, 
but without the abſurdity; ; nor did I ever meet 
wich it in any edition that T have ſeen, as quoted 
by Mr Johnſon. Beſides his plays in this edition, 
there are two or three aſeribed to him by Mr 
Langbain, which I have never ſeen, and know 
norhing of. He writ likewiſe Venus and Adonis, 


and Targuin and Lucrece, in ſtanza's, which have 


been printed in a late collection of poems. As to 


to the character given of him by Ben Johnſon, there 


is a good deal true in it: but 1 believe it may be 


as well expreſſed by what Horace ſays of the firft 
Romans, who wrote tragedy upon the Greek mo- 


dels, (or indeed — . in his mile Weg to 


Auges. Fe 15. de Ae geg. 


Ne een Narurd 


30 | _— * % * 9 Gin 


5 very ens in ike 3 of a Plæbeiam. One 


Wy 
of 


might believe Ben Johnſon's remark; was made upon no 


better, credit than ſome blunder of an actor in ſpeaking 
that verſe near the begining of the third act, p 249, 


4 13. 14. 20 
ati tor DIE 7/2443 gie EO 
Know, Cale doth not wrong; nor . cauſe 


Bor che verlegt en Ben — does not congect 
with will he le ſatisfied. Perhaps this play was never 
printed in Ben Johnſon s time, and ſo he had nothing to 
judge by but as the actor pleaſed to ſpeak it. Mr Pape. 


9 


* Life and Writing. . 13 
we Manat ſublimis & acer, | 


Nam ſpirat tragicum ſatis '& feliciter audet, 
Sed ** putat in ohartis metuitque lturam. 


* An — 


As I have W to myſelf to enter into a 
large and compleat collection upon Shakſpere's 
works, ſo I will only take the liberty, with all 
due ſubmiſſion to the judgment of others, to ob- 
ſerve ſome of thoſe things I have been n ; 
in looking. him over. 
His plays are properly to be e diſtioguithed. ww | 
into comedies and tragedies. Thoſe which. are 
called hiſtories, and even ſome of his comedies, - 
are really tragedies, with a run or mixture of 
comedy amongſt them. That way of tragi-comedy 
was the common miſtake of that age; and is in- 
| deed become fo agreeable to, the Engliſh taſte, that 
though the ſeverer critics among us cannot bear it, 
yet the generality of our audiences ſeem to be bet- 
ter pleaſed withit than with an exact tragedy. The 
merry wives of Wirdſor, The comedy of errors, 
and The taming of the ſhrew, are all pure comedy; 
the reſt, however they are called, have ſomething 
of both kinds. *Tis not very eaſy to determine 
which way of writing he was moſt excellent in. 
There is certainly a great deal of entertainment in 
his comical humours ; and though they did not then 
ſtrike at all ranks of people, as the ſatire of the pre- 
ſent age has taken the liberty to do; yet there is a 
pleaſing and a well diſtinguiſhed variety in thoſe 
characters which he thought fit to meddle with. Fal- 


ſtaff is allowed by every body to be a maſterpiece. 
Vol. I : $4: b The 
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_ : Some Account of Shabſpere's 


The character is always well ſuſtained, though draws 
out into the length of three plays: and even the 
account; of his death, given by his, old landlady Mrs 
Quickly, in the firſt act of Henry V. though it 
be extremely natural, is yet as diverting as any 
part of his life. If there be any fault in the draught 
he has made of this lewd old fellow, it is, that 
though he has made him a thief, lying, cowardly, 
vain-glorious, -and in ſhort every way vicious, yet 
he has given him ſo much wit as to make him al- 


— 


moſt too agreeable; and I don't know whether 


ſome people have not, in remembrance of the di- 


verſion he had formerly afforded them, been ſorry 


to ſee his friend Hal uſe him fo ſcurvily, when he 


comes to the crown in the end of the ſecond part 
of Henry IV. 


Amongſt other extravagancies, in 
Tbe merry wives of Windſir, he has made him a 

deer: ſtealer, that he might, at the ſame time, re- 
member his Warwickſhire proſecutor, under the 
name of Fuflice;Shgllow, He has given him verymear 
thei ſame coat of arms, which Dugdale, in his anti- 
quities of that county, deſeribes for a famfly there, 
and makes the Welſh parſon deſcant very pleaſantly 
upon them. That whole play is admirable; the 


humours are various, and well oppoſed: the main 


deligh, which is to cure Ford of his unreaarble 
jealouſy; is extremely well conducted. In Twelfth 
pleaſant in the fantaſtical ſteward Malvoliv. The 


paraſite and the vain-glorious in Parolles, in All's 
duell that ends well, is as good as any thing of that 


kind in Plautus or Terence. Petruchio, in The 


taming 


n 
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12 of the firew; is an uncommon piece of hu- 
mour. The converſation of BetiediR and Beatrice, 
in Much ads about nothing, and of Roſalind in 
As you like it, have much wit and ſprightlineſs all 
along. His clowns, without which character there 
was hardly any play writ in that time, are all very 
entertaining; and I believe Therſites, in Troilus 
and Croſſida, and Apemantus in Timon, will be 
allowed to be maſter- pieces of ill. nature and ſaty- 
rica] ſnarling. To theſe I might add that incom- 
parable character of Shyloek the Jew, in T be mer- 
chant of Venice. But though we have ſeen that 
play received and acted as a comedy, and the part 
of the Jew performed by an excellent comedian, 
yet I cannot but think it was deſigned tragically 
by the author. There appears in it ſuch a deadly 
ſpirit of revenge, ſuch a ſavage» ſierceneſs and 
fellneſs, and ſuch a bloody deſignation of eruelty 
and miſchief, as cannot agree either with the ſtyle 
or characters of comedy. The play itſelf, take it 
altogether, ſeems to me to be one of the moſt finith- 
ed of any of Shakſpereꝰ. The tale, indeed, in that 
part relating to the caſkets, and the extravagant 
and unuſual kind of bond given by Antonio; is too 
much removed from the rules of probability. But 
taking the fact for granted, we muſt allow it to be 
very beautifully written. There is ſomething. in 
the friendihip of Antonio to Baſſanio very great, 
generous; and tender The whele fourth act 
(ſuppoſing, as J ſaid, the fact to be probable) is 
extremely fine, But there are two paſſageꝭ that 
deſerve a particular notice. The. ffſt cis owhat 
b 5 Portia 


A 
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Fortia ſays in n,praiſe of merey, and the other an 
the power of:oulic, The melancholy of Jaques, | 
in Ar you Like it, is as. ſingular and odd as it. is di- 1 
vertiig, "And if, what: Horace ſays, 1 


Fa 2 proprie communia dicore,. 


it uit a hard taſk for any one to go bed him 
in the deſcription of the ſeveral degrees, and ages 
of mats Ale, inal the 9 be ag! and com- 
mort . 
Al the world's a ſtage, 
And all the men and women merely players; 
They have, their exits and their. entrances, 55 
And one, man in his time plays many parts; 1 
His acts being ſeven ages. At firſt the infant, : 
Mewling and pucking i in the nurſe” 8 arms. 
And then the whining ſchool- boy, with his fatchel, 
And ſhining morning face, creeping like ſnail 
Unwillingly to ſchool. * And then the lover, 
| Sighing like furnace, with a woful ballad - 
| Made to his miſtreſs eye-brow. Then a foldier, 
Full of ſtrange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 
Jealous in honour, ſudden vega cite 26th 
Sesking the bubble zeputation.... 4 4. 1 4M) 
Evenſin the cannon's month. And "ls the ale. 
In fair round belly, with good capon lin d, 
Wich eyes "fevete, and Yeard of formal cut, 
Full of wife faws and modern inſtanctzß 
And fo he plays his part. The fixth-ape ſhifes -- 
8 ſlipper d pantalon. 
With ff agles on noſe, and pouch on | Tides. ; 
His youthful | of well ſav'd, a world too wide 
For his ſhrunk ſnanks; and his big manly voice, 
Turning again tow'rd childiſh treble, pipes 
And whiſtles in his found. Laſt (ſcene of all, | 
7 IE N hat: 


onde 


N 


- That ends this ftrange eventful hiſtor rn ; 
. Is ſecond childiſhneſs;'and mere oblivion, _ /, Is 


1 Bans pewtha (fonts en ſags every thing. ... 
1 Vol. 23 Br $36- | 


7 ud 1 f Tho HE 


His images are IG every where fo lively, 
that the thing he would repreſent ſtands full be- 
fore you, and you polleſs every part of it. I will 
venture to point out one more; which is, I think, 
as ſtrong and as uncommon. as any thing I even ö 
ſaw. Tis an image of Patience. Speaking of a | 


maid i in ks. he lays, IN 3 


ne never told her love; 

But let concealment, like a worm i' th* bud, 
Feed on her damaſk cheek : the pin'd in thought; 

And, with a green and yellow melancholy, 115 

She ſat like Patience on a monument, e * 

smiling at Gig. e eee Vol. 3. p. 1 


re n Anis, NI 187 3 


What an image is Here given! and whit 4, tale 


ot 424 


would it. have been for the greg ateſt malte ſters of 


Greece and Rome to have 3 pa 85 

deſigned by this ſketch of ſtatuaryl Tha ſtyle of 23 
his comedy is, in general, natural to the® charac- 1 
ters, and ea in in itſelf ; and the, wit 1 moſt com- 

monly prightly and. pleaſing, except- in thoſe : 

places where he runs into .doggrel, rhimes, as in 

The Comedy of. Errors; and ſome other plays. As 

for his jingling ſometimes, and playing upon words, 

it was the common vice of the age he Ided' i in: 


3 and if we find it in the pulpit, mage, uſe of as an 
F ornament to 8. ſermens of ſome of the graveſt 
9 | 15:4 421, Ju! 1 1 557% divines 
6 | * 
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"8; Some Account of Shalere's 
Gomes of thoſe times, perhaps W not be 
- thought too light for the ſ tage. | 
But certainly the greatneſs of this author's = 
genius does no where fo much appear, as where he 
gives his imagination an entire looſe, and raiſes. 
his fancy to a flight above mankind, and the limits 
of the viſible world. Such are his. attempts in. 
be Tempe %, Midſummer Night's Dream, Macbeth, 
and Hamlet, Of theſe, Tbe Tempeſt, however it 
comes. to be placed the firſt by, the "publiſhers of 
his works, can never have been the firſt written by 
him: it ſeems to me as perfect in its kind, as al- 
moſt any thing we Have of his. One may obſerve, 
that the unities.are kept here, with an exactneſs 
uncommon to the 1: berties of his writing; though 
that was what, I. ſuppoſe, he valued himſelf leaſt 
upon, ſince his excelleneies were all of another 
Eind. I am very ſenſible that he does, in this: 
| play, depart too much from rhat keneſs to truth 
| which ought. to be obſer ved in this ſort of writ-. 
ings; pet he does it ſo very finely, that one is 
eaſily drawn 1 in to have | more faith for his "ſake, . 
than reaſon does wel allow of. His magick has 
ſomething in it very ſolemn and very Poetical ? 
and that extravagant: IAA of Caliban is mighty 
Vell Tuſtained, ſhews a wonderful invention in the 
withor, w 1s cout ſtike out ſuch a particular wild 
image, nd” ik certainly one of the fineſt and moſt 
in: Hr B98tefhitee that wis ever ſeen, * The 
obſervation, Whith IT have been informed three 
| very great men * concurred in making uporr this 
part; was extremely * T bat Shakſpere had net 
only. 
*Lexd FaulKland, Lord C. J. Vanghan, and Mr selle. 
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anee on the preſent ſtage, it Cannot ut be a mat- | 


Lie and Hr. TO 0 , 


only ſound out a new Character in dis Catiban, but 
bad alſo deviſed and eee of lan. 
guage for that character.. 1 nu 

It is the ſame magick 8 the Fairies in 
Midſummer Night Dream, the Witches in Machetb, a 
and the Ghoſt in Haulet, W th, thoughts and Jan» 
guage ſo proper, to zhe- parts they ſuſtain, and, ſo 
peculiar to the talent af ths writers, Butt: the 
two laſt of theſe plays. B. e dccafion.. to 


take notice, among the, tragegies of 1 Shak Were. 
_ If one undertook to examine the greateſt part of 


| theſe. by thoſe rules. which are eſtabliſhed by Arif- 
totle, and tokep from the model of a Grecian, ſtage, . 
it. would be no very hard taſk. to find a a great many 
faults; but. as Sbakſpere liyed, 1 under a kind of 
mere Jight of nature, and had never been made AC-- 
quainted with. the regularity « of. thoſe ; written pre- 
cepts, o it would be hard to- judge bim by a law 
he knew nothing of. We a are to conſider him as a. 
man that lived i in a ſtats, of almoſt un rverſal licence 
and cent; there, was no e e if £ J 
but every pe togk k. the liberty t to write, according 
Ms the dictates of his own. fancy. 5 en one con- | 

„ that there, is not one play before e him of a 
We te good. enough 10. entitle 1 it to. an appear- 


| Ils gs 


ter of great wonder that, he; ſhould advange dra- 
matick poetry 0 far as he did. The fable 18 hat 
is generally placed the firſt among thoſe t chat are 
reckoned the conſtituent parts of a tragick. or he- 

roick poem; not, perhaps, as it is the. 1 oſt diffi- 
cult or beautiful, but as it 18 s the firſt Properly: to 
be 


— 
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20 Some Account of Shalfpveres 
be thought of in the contrivance-and courſe of the 


whole; and with the fablerought to he conſidered 


the fit. diſpoſition, order, and conduct of its ſeveral 
parts. 6 As itbis not in this province of the drama 
that the ſtrength and maſtery of Shakſpere lay, ſo 
F ſhall not undertake the tedious and ill- natured 
trouble to point. out the ſeveral faults he was guilty 
of in it. "His tales were ſeldom inyented, but ra- 


ther taken either from true hiſtory, or novels and 


FOMANCES s and he commonly made uſe of them in 
that order, with thoſe incidents, and that extent of 
time in which he found them in the authors from. 
whence he borrowed them. Almoſt all his hiſto» 
rical plays comprehend a great length of time, and 
very different and diſtinct places: and in his; 
Antony and Cleopatra, the feene travels over the 
greateſt part of the Roman empire. But in re- 


compenee for his careleſſneſs in this point, when 


he comes to another part of the drama, the man. 
ners of bis characters, in acting or ſpeaking what is: 
proper for them, and fit to be ſhewn by the poet, he 
may be generally juſtified; and in very many ou 


ecs greatly commer.ded. For thoſe plays which: 


he has taken from the Engliſh or Roman. hiſtory, 
let any man eompare them,, and he: will find the 


character as exact in the poet as the hiſtorian. He: 


ſeems indeed ſo far from propoſing to himſelf any 
one action for a ſubject, that the title very often. 
tells you, it is the 7 be Life of King Jobn, King 


Richard, &c, What can be more agreeable to 


the idea our hiſtorians give of Henry the Sixth, 


thay the. hicgore Shakipers has drawn of him! 
His 
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His manners are every where exactly the ſame with 


the ſtory; one fings him ſtill de ſeribed with ſim- 
plicity, paſſive ſanctity, want of. oourage, weakneſs 
of mind, and eaſy ſubmiſſion to the governance of 
an imperious wife, or prevailing faction: though 


at the ſame time the poet does juſtice to his good 


qualities, and moves the pity of his audience for 
him, by ſhowing him pious, diſintereſted, a con- 
temner of the things of this world, and wholly re- 


ſigned to the ſevereſt diſpenſations of God's pro- 
vidence. There is a ſhort ſcene in the Second 


Part of Henry ibe Sixth, which I cannot but think 


' admirable in its kind. Cardinal Beaufort, who 


had murdered the Duke of Glonceſter, is ſhewn, in 
the laſt agonies on his death-bed, with the good 
king praying over him. There is ſo much terror. 
in one, ſo much tenderneſs and moving piety in 


the other, as muſt touch any one who is capable 


either of fear or pity. In his Henry the Bighth, 
that prince is drawn with that greatneſs of mind, 
and all thoſe good qualities which are attributed to 


him in any account of his reign. If his faults are 
not ſhowen in an equal degree, and the ſhades in 


this picture do not bear a juſt proportion to the 
lights, it is not that the artiſt wanted either co- 
tours or ' {kill in the diſpoſition of them: but the 
truth, I believe, might be, that he forbore doing it 


out of regard to queen Elizabeth, fince it could 


have been no very great reſpe& to the memory 


ol his miſtreſs, to have expoſed ſome certain parts 


of her father's life upon the ſtage. He has dealt 
much more freely with the miniſter of that great 
- 2 . ö 15 king, 
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king, and certainly nothing was ever more e jultly 
written than the. character of Cardinal Wolſey. 
He has ſhewn him inſolent in his proſperity; and 
yet, by a wonderful addreſs, he makes his fall and 
ruin the ſubject of general compaſſion. The whole 
man, with his vices and virtues, is finely and ex- 
actly de ſeribed in the ſecond ſcene of the fourth 
act. The diſtreſſes likewiſe of Queen Catharine 
in this play are very movingly touched; and though 
the art of the poet has ſcreened King Henry 
from any groſs imputation of injuſtice, yet one is 
inclined to with the Queen had met with a fortune 
more worthy of her birth and virtue. Nor are 
the manners proper to the perſons repreſented, 
lefs juſtly obſerved in thoſe characters taken from 
the Roman hiſtory. And of this, the fierceneſs and 
ne of Coriolanus, his courage and diſdain 
of the common people, the virtue and and philoſo- 
phical temper of Brutus, and the irregular great- 
neſs of mind in M. Antony, are beautiful proofs. 
For the two laſt eſpecially, you find them exactly 
as they are deſeribed by Plutarch, from whom 
certainly Shakſpere copied them. He has indeed 
followed his original pretty cloſe, and taken in 
ſeveral little incidents that might have been ſpared 
in a play. But, as I hinted before, his deſign 
ſeems moſt commonly rather to deſeribe thoſe great 
men in the ſeveral fortunes and accidents of their 
lives, than to take any ſingle great action, and 
form his work ſimply upon that. However, there 
are ſome of his pieces where the fable is founded 
upon one action only. Such are more eſpecially 


Life and Writings. Ls 23 
Romeo and Fuliet, Hamlet and Othello. The de- 
ſign in Romeo and Juliet, is plainly the puniſhment 
of their two families, for the unreaſonable feuds and 
animoſities that had been ſo long kept up between 
them, and occaſioned the effuſion of ſo much 
blood. In the management of this ſtory, he has 
| thewn ſomething wonderfully tender and paſſionate 
2 in the love- part, and very pitiful in the diſtreſs. 
I Hamlet is founded on much the ſame tale with the 
9 Electra of Sopbocles. In each of them, a young 
5 prince is engaged to revenge the death of his fa- 
ther; their mothers are equally guilty, are both 
1 concerned in the murder of their huſbands, and are 
4 | afterwards married to the murderers. There is, in 
F the firſt part of the Greek tragedy, ſomething very 
moving in the grief of Electra: but, as Mr Dacier has 
obſerved, there is ſomething very unnatural and 
ſhocking in the manners he has given that princeſs 
and Oreſtes in the latter part. Oreſtes imbrues 
his hands in the blood of his own mother ; and 
that barbarous action is performed, though not _ 
immediately upon the ſtage, yet fo near, that 
the audience hear Clytemneſtra crying out to 
Ægyſtus for belp, and to her ſon for mercy ; 
while Electra her daughter, and a princeſs, (both 
of them characters that ought to have appeared 
with more decency), ſtands upon the ſtage and 
encourages her brother in the parricide. What 
horror does. this 'not raiſe! Clytemneſtra was 
'# a wicked woman, and had deferved to die; 
nay, in the truth of the ſtory, ſhe was killed by her 
3 own ſon; but to repreſent an action of this kind 
| ol 
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on the ſtage, is certainly an offene againſt thoſe 
rules of manners proper to the perſons, that opght 
to be obſerved there. On the contrary, let us 
only look a little on the conduct of Shakſpere. 
Hamlet is repreſented with the ſame piety towards 
his father, and ręſolution to revenge his death, as 
Oreſtes; he has the ſame abhorrence ſor his 
mother's guit, which, to provoke him the more, is 
heightened by inceſt : but it is with wonderful art 
and juſtneſs of judgment, that the poet reſtrains 
him from doing violence to his mother. To pre- 
vent any thing of that kind, he makes his father's 
> forbid that Part of his: ha ra Sh 


But 8 thou purſi · f. 8 CS 5 l 


1 


Taint not thy mind, nor let thy ſoul tas Sq 


Againſt thy mother aught; leave her to heav'n, 
And to thoſe thorns that in her boſom tA Fo 
To prey and * . N | Eo 


This is to diſtinguiſh rightly 8 rr and 

terror. Tho latter is a proper paſſion of tragedy, - 
but the former ought always to be carefully avoid- 
ed. And certainly no. dramatic writer ever ſue- 
ceeded better in raiſing terror in the minds of an 
audience than Shakſpere has done. The whale 
tragedy of Macbeth, but more eſpecially the ſeene 
where the King is murdered, in the ſecond act, 
as well as this play, is a noble proof of that manly 
ſpirit with which he write; and both ſhow how 
powerful he was, in giving the ſtrongeſt motions 
to our Touls that they are capable of. I cannot 
leave 2 without taking notice of the advan- 

tage 


* 
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rage ze wich ice? wos hade een this maſterpiece of 
Soak ſpere diate d upon t the : ſtage, | by Mr. 
Bettertoiꝰꝭ fitie performance f that part : A man, 
who, though he had go other, Zood qualities, as he 
has à great may, Huff” made | his way into 
the eſteem of Alf men of Letters by this only. ex- 
cellency. NO man 1s better acquainted with 
Sbakſpere's s manner of expreſſion ; - and indeed he. 
has ſtudied him To well, and is ſo much a maſter. 
ef hin? that whatever part of his he performs, he 
does it as if it hack been written on purpoſe for 
him, and that the author had exactly conceived it 
as he plays it. muſt own a particular obligatian 
to him, for the moſt conſiderable part of the paſ- 
ſages relating to this life, which I have here tran 
mitted to the public; his veneration for the me- 


mory of Shakſpere*having engaged him to make a 
journey into Warwickſhire, on purpoſe to gather 
up what remains he could of a name for which he 


&\ 


had ſo & e a veneration. | 


| — — TE. 


— 


To the. foregoing Accounts of SHAKSPERE's 

lo LIFE, I have only one paſſage to add, which 
Mr Pope related, as communitalk d to * 
by Mr Noe. 


N the time of Elizabeth, coaches being yet un- 
common, and hired coaches not at all in uſe, 
thoſe who were too proud, too tender, or too idle 
to walk, went on horſe-back to any diſtant buſi- 
| __—_ : neſs 


I. 
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| neſs or Aber. Many came on horſeback 4 
Shakfpere fled to London 
from he terror of a eriminal proſecution, his firſt 
expedient was to wait at the door of the play»! 
houſe, and hold the bor ſes of thoſe that had no 
ſervants, that they might be ready again after the 
| performance. In this office, he became ſo con- 
ſpicubns for his care and readineſs, that in a ſhort 
time every man as he alighted, called for Will 
Shakſpere, and ſcarcely any other waiter was truſ- 
= with a horſe, while Will. Shakſpere could be 
had. This was the firſt dawn of better fortune. 
Sbakſpere, finding more horſes put into his hand 
than he could hold, hired boys to wait under his 
inſpection, who, when Will Shakſpere was ſum- 
moned, were immediately to preſent themſelves, 
T am Shakſpere's boy, Sir. In time, Shakſpere 
found bigher employment; but as long as the 
praQice of riding to the play-houſe continued, the 
waiters that held the horſes, wed . appellg- 
tion of 8 5 9 


ei ner 
* A 


I” 2 
x LY 
8 2 8 a ONES 
8 *. — 
1 4 312 2 "Deny 
— 4 112 — \ 43 
£2 *- 1447761 us HER Fo RON 2 
'© 5 82 KM: 
4 4811 5177 Go 3 44 
"+1 N 
dg 248450309 (5! 1 
8 * * 


1 7 IQ % I p 


Rind etc 221 
914 5H to. 0 1 ta 


oi: n "GLOSS: 


—_— 5I3ts (1; 888 * x 


111} 0 N 
SW 04 254. e 


1 155 D 5H 
R Nc: 1 4d 11 fan 5 


no che Kannte and qifficule W Woh 7 
I 5 ro in 
at £ tf ee 5 f PIER ; 


el 28 5 1995 5 i 


po 3 hatly NI 
Ii "31:08:17 


Nate. When "T is tiot properly Log, ho ut en, 
.cd from a foreign language, and not fami lariſed by 
uſe into our own, the . word in in ſuch forelg 
| Knguage is % down, | + eee et SI 11 


F. une te ef de for 

To Accite, to call, to ſummon, or ſend for. Lats Aceits 

To Affeer, to confirot, b to aſcertain, A law-term uſeil in 
court leets,-anid fi nifying to confirm. or fix by perſons: 
properly choſen, * mulets there impoſed upon ſuch 
as have — faults arbitrarily puniſhable, and 
which have no expreſs penalty annexed to them by any 


ſtatute. r wrer _ 
To Ae, to afhance; to betroth : alſo, to confide 
To Affront, to front, or confront, or face | 
An Aglet, the tag of a lace, or of the points formerly u- 
ſed as ornaments in — and which (for the greater 
were often cut in the ſhape of little images. 
Fr. Aiguilette 


| To Agnize, to acknowledge, to avow. Lat. Agvoſcire 


good, much, a great N 
An Aiery, the neſt of an hawk, and ſometimes the brood 
of hawks belonging to a particular nett 
Aim, Cry zim, encourage; approve 
Alder, of all. Alder Liefeft, deareſt of all 
An Ancient, an enſign, or ſtandard bearer 


3 An A @ man- eater 


„ 2 


Antic, a buffoon character inthe-old Engliſh faves wich © 
a blacked face and a pach- Wort habit 118 

Ab Antreg 2gaveor caverncq Fre Anige. * hat Anf 

To Appeach, to impeach . nyo” 


To Appeal, to anne init s  amail D925UP} Sil vas 
Approof, the ſame as proof g3iblids ,ent;9! 


An Argoſie, a thip; from Argo, the ſhip. of: the Arge- 


e ebe ee Wei SN _ S508b 4 Soph: age wer fs. 


Arch, I * 5 
Assi back. | avaunt/cftand; off! begone! This, word 
raoeme:tocome; from The. re Dis wenruntent bi. 
Aſcaunc earn 43 & ee 4; ouand3 
An Aſſinego, an 5 — aſ>-keeper, Ital. Anas 
Atez, theeggddels:of-miſthiet, , is | wa . 
Attaints, the ſame as taints; ſtains, blemiſhes, unlawf ul 
Aion any, ſtrokes ar touches of infection eicheg in a 
natural or moral ſenſe. Fr Atteinte gu. 
To Atone, to appraſe, tesseranchr ; Alſo * 


1 


- a * 4 . 6 _ "EX I. 
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Baca ane 1 HE einen | Se AiSnp lr; an Ag 
. gant, preſumptuous | fellow. An Italian Word | 
o Bal 


. Ba Tel falcohry, Shen dee bak 


s her Wings Fs ä 
BI en Abet. Fr. Balli. 2 10 g5 2 e £3 
Bale, N ſorrow, deadly, poifonous: W 
e ed: from the Italian verb*oalicate © i. 
| Ban dogs, © top 8 Kef pt in bands, tied up 25 babs 
7 to LOL 8 ane er to ee "molt pe- 
Tt retorting angry and Words. A 58 
| ken from ſtriking chr balls 55 dennis, which'ss 
= primary 0 Kii of the Goth Fr. Baud 8 25 
Barbaſon, the name bf de vik er fiend: e 8 
d See nbarbed 287 2840 eg 1820 9. 3X 
. count 15555 iſe, a ſport uſed amongſt country people, 
Ps 5 ane | priſon-baſe.; in which ſome purſue; to take o- 
*"thers priſoners, And khéreföre “ Fbjd the baſe,” is, by 
| uſing the be language, of that ſport, to ſay, ” 8 buſineſs. 
to tak E Pri oners.” ?? | | | 
Sy court, 4 back yard. Fr. Baſſ our e 
J it {ith th, it is enbiigh. An Italian word | 
© Baſtard, 4 Ka f Tweet wits. Ital. . Boſtardo 
Bated, abated, D | 
A Batlet, a flat piece of wood with which waſher-wo 


men beat c6irſe linen 
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BR. 
_-, 


Baven, bruſh woed, 


To Batten, to feed, to 
ot — ee 
1 2 coaring term; en ans the French Bax 


Bay. 4" ſquared: frame- of a timber houſe 


Bearns, children 
Beheſts, or heſts; commands 


A&A Bergomaſk. dance; a dance after * manner of the 


peaſants vf Bergomaſco, a country in Italy, belongi 
to the Venetians. All the buffoons in Italy affect to i- 
mitate the ridiculous jargon of that people, and from 
thence it became a cuſtom to mimic alſo their manner 
of dancing 

Beſhrew! an imprecation; as, © Beſhrew my heart! Ill be- 
tide my beart !. 

To beſmirch, or ſmirch, to beſmear, -N to dirty 


- Beſtraught, ed; diſtracted | 
To Beteem, to yield, to deliver, to 120 down upon. 


Spen. ; 

A —.— chat part of the hehnet which lets down over 
the face, with 2 grate. of iron bars before the eyes. 
Span. Bavera: _- 

To Bewray, to difgover, to reveal : 

Bezonian, a beggarly ſcoundrel, a vile or necey perſon, 


Ital. Biſegnoſa 4 
A Biggen, a cap or coif of: linen like thoſe worn by chil⸗ 


dren, with a ſtay under the chin. Fr. B 
A Bilberry,.the fruit of a ſmall ſhrub, of à blue be betet 
Bilbo; “ like a bilbo,” a ſword blade of bilbo, which 
will bend almoſt round in a circle without breaking 
Biſſon; or Beeſen, blear-eycd: 
A Blank, a white or mark to ſhoot at. Fr. Blanc 
To Blench, to boggle, or: turn afide with fear 
Blent, the ſame as blended, mingled. 
Bold bearing, outfacin | 
To Bolt, or Boult, to fit as they do meal through abe 
Bolter'd, as blood-bolter'd, fon 2 — o paſſes iſſued: 
ont at many wounds, as flour of corn throu 
the holes — a ſieve * 
A Bombard, or Bumbard, a mortar- piece or great gun. 
Fr. Bombarde: But, in ſome places, the word is uſed 
for a drinking veſſel ;. and there is ſtill in uſe in che 
northern parts. of land. a- kind of flagon without a 
cover, and of the ſame bigneſs from top to bottom, 
which retains-the name of a gun. ; 
AE limit or ITY; Fr. Berne, This == 
83. 7 


( ſays che Oxford, 1 hath been: falfely: printed 
Bourn, which ſigniſies another thing, namely, a brook, | 
or ſtream of water; but other editors prefer Bourn, a8 
ſignifying a limit or boundary. loo} 8 1 51200065 

A Bow, a yoke- _ 

A Brach The Italian word Bracco, from which this is. 
- derived, is underſtood to ſignify any kind of beagle. 
hound, or ſetting dog: but Jo. Caius, in his book of. 
Britiſh dogs, ſays, that with us it moſt properly be- 
© longs, to bitches of the hunting kind, and in that ſenſe 
Shakſpere uſes it 

To Br ack, to ſalt. It is till uſed as an agjective i in Lin- 
bore and the northern counties: zac n. 
tetained in uſe every where. 

Braid, or Breid, bred, of a breed, of a "certain turn of 

= temper and conditions from the breed. A Scots and 
nor th- country word | 

A.Brake, a thicket or cover 

A Brief, any proceſs or order iſſuing from the king. | 

Broached, fpitted, thruſt $hrough, tags a en Fr. 
8 5 a 

A Broch, er Brooch, or Browch, an ornament of gold: 
worn by women ſometimes about the neck, and ier 

about the à i a IBID S A344 

A Fool X «> Loa GE | | 

To Brooch, to adorn. 

Brogues, the ſhoes or pumps 1 are worn by the lriſh | 

peaſants © 

To Budge, or Bodg ge, to give way, to ſtir, to quit a places. 
Fr. Bouger 

A Bur ne a ſteel cap, worn for the defence of. the: 
"Read in battle, | Er. Heurguinolte i 

Buiky, or 9 woody: from the old 1 word 
Bo wh of ki Boſquet now. in uſe is a diminutive. 4 


5 bee calle; Lat e * . 
* _ name of any beaſt, it lignfies © « tame, bropght uy, by, . 
„ 7 
Cadis A galloon or hinding ade of worſled. 'A French, 
word 
| Caliver, the diameter or bore of; a gun: \thence ſometimes 
th the un icke Fr. Cal libre s 
A. Callar, This word bas two Cgnifications 3 bometimes 
a ico a, and ſometimes. a lewd drab EY 


bl 


* ossa rm ; 8 
1 lump, ia diviſion or r ſegmetit of land, 
or other'thing. Ital. Canline. Fr. Canton | 
A Canzonet, a fong, a ditty; Ital. -Carzanctta” 
Cappochia, a fool. An Italian word. 


A Carick, a flow, heavy built veſſel of burthen, uſed by b 


the Spaniards and Polthogheſs. Ital. Caracca 

Carats, characters. 4 $5.41 

A Carkanet, a necklace: Fr, Carcan + 2 

A Carle, a clown, a churl 

Carrat, the weight which Aikinguittes 0 the fnedel of 
gold. Fr. Carat | Þ agg F 

A. Caſk, an helmet. «- Fr..Caſqwe+ {BL wt aa gt oe 

Caſtle;a cloſe helmet- which Dice the whole head 

Catian, Cataia is a country on the north of China, which: 
in the time of Q. Eliſabeth, was reported by the firſt 
voyager thither to be rich in gold ore; and upon that 
encouragement many perſons were. perſuaded to ad- 
venture great ſums of money in fitting out ſhips thither; 
as for a moſt gainful trade; but it proved a notorious 
deceit and falſehood: hence Cataian ftands for one of 
no credit, a notorious lyar 


Catlings, ſmall —_— foe: muſical dane +4 of | 


catgut 

Cautel, fraud, deceit, an deſigning craft, in order to 
inſnare. 80 

Cautelous, crafty, cunning, deceitful. 80 is the French 
Cauteleux always uſed in a bad ſenſe, n artis- 
ficial 


A Cearment, the wrapping of an embalme d body. Teak 


Ceramento 

A Cenſer, a plate or diſſi in which they burnt incenſe, and 
; at the bottom of whieh was ufually repreſented in rude 
carving the figure of ſome ſaint. Fr. Encenſoir 


Charneco, a fort. of ſweet Wine. As Charneca is, in Spa- | 


niſh, the name of a kind of turpentine tree, tis thought 


the growth of it was in ſome diſtrict. abounding with 


* that tree; or that it had i its name from a certain Hayour. 


reſembling it 


Chaw drop, a diſh of. meat ſtill uſed i in the. northern 1 


of England, made of. the intrails of a calf 
A Chevril, a kid. Fr. Chevrean. + EQ 
A. Chewet; a pye or magpye. Fr. Cboueite or cu, 
A Childing, teeming. bearing . 
A Chioppine, a thick piece of cork, bound about with tin: 
or e worn by the women in Spain at the bottom 
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& | © Shay; 


of their fhoes to make them appear taller”; a tight 
heeled ſhoe, op flipper. Span. Chapin | 

A Chough or Cormfh cough; u bird which frequents the 
_ y ne ſca-fids, molt CORO  Jackdave; cam, 

Ein ue pace, 2 grave dince ſocalled. Be. Cinque par 

ita], a recital, taxation 57 591 

To Clepe, to call 

Cobloaf, a miſ-fhapen loaf of bread run ont in the baking; 
into lumps and protnberantes 

Cockle, a weed in corn | 

To Cockle, to ſhrink, to wrinkle up 

A Cockney, one born and bred in the city, and ignorane: 
of all things out of it 

Eoigne or Coin, a corner. Fr. Coin: 

Coil, buſtle, tumult, turmoil. 

Collied, ſooty, black 

Comart; a bargain 

Sommere, a ſhe-goſlip* 

To Con, to learn, to know, to endirfland; To cor thanks; 
_ the ſame as to give thanks, being to be reckoned: 

icular phraſe, and indeed a Græciſm, xen de 
nvent; to concur, to be ſuitable; Lat. Coxvenire ; 

To Convince, to overcome; in which ſenſe tbe Latin word! 
Convinto-is uſed ſometimes: | 

To Convive, to feaſt. together, Lat; Convinere- | 

Copatain, copped, high raifed, pointed; ſrom Coppe the: 
top or point of any thin I 

Po Cope, to encounter; to inveſt one's felt with, as 
with a cope or mantle | 

a woman's head-drefs for the night g 

A Corollary, an over-meaſure in any thing, or a lurplus 
thrown in. Fr. Corollaire. Lat. Cordllarium 

8 a botcher: from the old. French. Couſer, to; 


To Courb, to bend. Fr. Carb: 
my Cower, to fink or ſquat down. Ital. Covore, Fr. 
ou be,. 

To Crath, to de merry over: a Craſir being a word ſtill 
uſed in ſome counties-for a merry bout 

To Craven, to make recreant or cowardly- 

A Creflet, a great kght fet upon a-beacon, light-houſe or 

watch-tower : from the French word Croifette, a little 

eroſs; becauſe the beacons ancient iy . croſſes on the. 
top of them | 
Erete, White. Lat. Creta 4 


Cript,. 


K GLOSSARY «. - 33 
, Faulted: " :C j ae. 2S6 5%. ien, 10 
A roan, an old —— — thenee an old woman 

Cuiſſen, amour fat cher thigha: Fr. Cuifarts, 3 
A; Guilidn,a book; as dulbfppideeuddone-? Ital, - Coglione 

4 Cuttle, in its proper ſenſe is a ſea- fiſh; which, by throw- 

_ IngoptiabſackJuice-Iike ink, fouls.) [the watery and ſe 

eſcapes the fiſher, Hence, by metaphor, it is ee is 


ſignify a foul mouth'd fellow, + they % 5958355 
June:  thoicight oiclock bell. Fr. Couvre fas 
er ers 43 $2 0 HS 1 x 


To Daffe, to put by, 40 4 whih gight and vel 

Dank, moiſts damp, wet, rotten 

To Darraign, to range, er put in order. Fr. Arranger 

A Deck of cards, the ſame as a pack ; | 

A Deem, a ſuppoſition, a ſurmiſe 

To Defend, to forbid. Fr. Defendere | 

Deftly, nimbly, briſkly. Deft, nimble, ready, 3 

To Deracinate, to eradicate, to root up. Fr. Deraciuem 

 Dewberries, ſtrictly and properly are the fruit of, one of 

the fpecies:of wild bramble, called the creeping: or the 

aher krambii; but as they ſtand here among the more 
delicate fruits, they muſt be underſtood to mean raſber- 


ries, Which are alſo of the bramble kind 
A Dibble, an inſtrument nenen, gardeners make holes 
in the earth 18 4 2 03% ele er 0 5 
Ao toclimitz te n ** N S 
To di candy , to diſſolve, to melt, to r 5 
Te Diſdomfit, to out, to — : 55h 53353 2 ; 


Diſmes, tenths A French word 

To Diſperge;:to ſprinkle, to aner, Alt D. erke 55 
-Tqxdifpunge;; to! ieee out of a ſpungge 
To Doff0-put t re 125 a5 . 8. 
2Draff;;ovnſhior:hogs', 17 kot tote "of 

To Drumble, to drone, to be duggim. ital. elbe 
Duicet, ſweet. Lat. Dali 07 ny oF 5" 
| * | % lan AO Ea 24 70 Ar 9 5 ff 2 — 
'ToBonar Arestaploy or all, Las he. 4 
Eiſel, vinegar za 9G YT: ! 24156632 Int . 
Eld, old times s Aldo, old age R 
T0 Ele, t intangle hair in fo imericate ame thak it 
> 1348 not tothe unravelleg,. "This the yulg: mary Se 
and 


to be:the-work gf afairies in en night; air ſo 
matted together, hath had the name of, Elſe-lacis , 1 


To 0 Emball, to make up into a pack. Fr. Tabak Mt 
barrment, 


' 2 * 4 » | *A 
25 Wa | 
| Embarrm t. obſtsele dt eh Dane Ln. 720 


0a 


Eb cgelled, or emptigd | 
To Emmew,: to mew up,: to coop up 2 RPE 
An Engle, a gull; a ro Gus le: | inte? X ne 

French word Engluer, which (a.m epoch to catch with birds 


lime „ Donut = 
Inglott lotted, Leallowed up. Fr. Bag, | 
To Enlard, to fatten, encourage 1. 2 
To Enmefl, to entangle in the meſhes old ne I 
To Enſeer, to\ſear up, to make di 
To Enſconce, to cover as with a fort, to ſecu 
Euſhield, ſhiclded; protected 
Enſtecped.. Wing under water G 03 oba WV D* ib 
ntame, to tame, to ſubdue „ 
To Entraine, to draw, allure n gf 
Entremes, intrailss 2 3 
Eſcoted, penfioned « : from the French Fo, a hy ar 
| phoning. 
Exi ent, 2 een A writ- to out when! the defens 
Ant i is not to be found, being part of the proceſs lead-" 
ing to an E en e uſes it for any Se A 


lian _ WF" — 2 
Eyas, or Eyels, a young eee st WY 1285 

lian Nigſe, Which originally ſignifies any Len 

taken from the neſt unfled ed; me i = 

fellow. For Eyas-muſtet,” mbſſcer- er as 
en an hawk's neſt 5 . 


701 bf: 995 þ 19905 wn alt go daa 1080044 2A 

2 To Fade, difappear, to we "of * ee 8 bp 4 4 bin "bat 

0 & Farrow, the litter af a fow -! 0 ON 

| - PFarſed, or Parced, ſtuff d out. Fr. Fart? 

N A Farth I or Farah, 2 en 5 "Racks! bare, 10. 

| Far delle ins“ 441101 
1 Favour, countenance, viſage 801 d ned 5 7 

8 Fell, fierce, cruel 

| | A Fell, a ſkin or hide of à Beaffi Fell of hairy js, th,” + 
5 whole ſcalp upon which the hair grows 3 
| 4 Fæddary, ohe who holds his — the | ure 
|. | ſuit and fef vice to a ſuperior lor OY 1 use 
Femoeſs . | 5? oy 79 pig $ 95186 ES Hos panes 
| Sb SS vel , 


— \ 


% 


| Ates. * 
1 any manner of Ane, Abe wel arm or . 
yn kad ; 45 ne oe * 2 T 
A 1tcQeEW, a qu god 07 1 a * Is jog l _ wy 4 
A Flamen, a A Prieſt: 2 2 Latin word 8 rr L 
Flaws; ' ſudden ſts of wand! ics ns __ ly dans 
Flecker d, hp ed, ſpeckled, fluſhed ich red ſpots 
Flew'd. F ews aré the Sug . of a beer auare 


hound 

To Flicker, to ſmile 1 

Fleuriets, young bloſſoms, young — flowers 

To Flout, to daſh a thing in a perſon's face | 

To Foin, to puſh in feneing 

To Foredo, to undo, to overcome, to Jay violent and 
upon 

To Forfend, to prevent, to forbid 35 
o Foreſlow, to delay 

Forted, fortiſied, ſecure 

Fortin, a little fort raiſed to defend a camp, particularly 
in a ſiege where the — uarters are joined 
m defended by ſoxtins an redoubts. A French 


I Z 4 Fall, or Faucet, a tap gr peg of a barrel. Fr. Fauſ⸗ 


Fouls, Fr: the crowd or multitude running away in 3 


ut or confuſion. | 
| rte of Foyzon, plenty, eſpedally of fruits of the 
harveſt. Fr. Fei/pus 

Franked up, ſhut up in a frank, which is a a ſhy for * : 
ing a boar | 5 Wy 

A Franklin, a country freeholder | | 

To Fruſh, to hk h bruiſe, or cruſh. Fr. Froier | 

Fulhams, a cant word for falſe dice both hig and low, 
taken probably from the name of the firſt inventor, of 
the place where they were firſt made. The word is 
uſed, and hath the ſame ſenſe in Hudibras, part 2. 
cant. I. v. 642, And in Don Quixotte, fol. edit. 1687. 
tranſlated by Philips, part 2. book 3. chap. 16. « Iam... 
no paumer, no high-and-low Fulham man,” See 
North's Examen, P. „ * 


A Gabardine, the « coarſe 3 462 ſhepherd or iter 
or any peaſant: thence- ny any” looſe caſſock. 


Gavardina N 
gain giving, the ſame as miſgining a giving againſt: as. | 


36 Tis A.GLOSSART .\ 
. gaineſaying, which is ſtill in-uſe, is ſaying vgainſt, or 


contradicting 

A Gallimaufry, an hotch-potch, or haſh of ſeveral forts 

of broken meat, a medley. Fr. Gallimefree | 

To Gallow, to ſcare, to frighten TY; | 

Gallows, a knave, one fit for the gallows. Shinner | 

Gallow-glaſſes, heavy- armed foot 

Garboils, diſorders, tumults, uproars 

Gariſh, gaudy, glaring, flaunting © + 

Gaſted, as aghaſted, trighted, N 

To Gaude, to rejoice. Fr. rr | 

A Gaude, a toy, a trifle, a Tas gh 

To Geap, to jeer, ridicule 

Gear, or Geer, ſtuff 

A Geck, a hubble caſily-impoſed pon. To Geck, is to 
cheat 

Germin, the firſt an of ſced of a branch. Lat. 
Gtimen 

Geſts, noble 8 exploits, "REAP 2 A word ſo uſed by | 

SGoChbaucer and Spenſer. Lat. Res gfe, or gets 

eſte, the roll or journal of the ſeveral days and ſtages 

- prefixed in the progreſſes of our kings; many of them | 
* ſtill extant in the herald's office; .A Rage or Jour- 
ney. Fr. Gifte, or Gite 

A Gibbe, any old worn-out uſcleſs animal 

Giglets, or Giglots, wanton women, drabs, ſtrum | 

Gimmal, or Gimbald, or Jymold. This word Skinner 
interprets only as applied to a ring conſiſting of two or 
more rounds, and thence derives it from the French 
Gemeau, and the Latin Gemellus. A Jeymold bitt, 
therefore, may well be taken in that ſenſe, from the 
little rings often annexed to bitts to play in the horſe's 
mouth. But Gimmals carries a more general ſignifi- 
cation; ſuch as the word Gimcracli has now, viz ſome 
little quaint devices, or pieces of machinery 

A Glaive, a cutting ſword, a cimeterre z uſed alſo by 
Spencer. A French word 118 

To Gleck, to joke, to jeer, or ſcoff 

To Gloſe, to Hatter, to collogue. . | 

To Gloſs, to interpret, to comment upon. Fr. 8 05 

Godild you! God ſhield you! LET 


Gord, an inſtrument of gaming f 
Goſlomer, or Goſlamour, the 2 white W which 
fly in the air in calm ſunny weather, cipecially about 

the time of autumn. 
Goujercs, the OR 8 { lues venerea N ; from the 
French 
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French word Gbr, whieh ſignifies a common camp- 
trull; as 6 + ſignifies a man who deals with ſuch 
proſtitutes. © Theſe words Gore and Goijer being uſed 
as common terms of reproach among the vular, and 

| becauſe that lothſome diſeaſe was firſt brought from 
the ſiege of Naples about the year 149 5; by the French 
army, and the wamen who followed it, and was by 
them diſperſed over all Europe; therefore the firſt 
name it got imgongy; uſ 29s chew N the diſeaſe of 

the Gouyes ©” | 2% „ 

Gouts, drops. Fr. Goattes 

Gratulate, fit for gratulation 

Grice, or Griſe, or Griece, or Greeze; degrees, Keeps, 
ſtairs, Fr. Grez 

Grimalkin, a name given to a cat | : 

Grime, dirt, filth, ſtain, ſmut 

A Groundling, a fiſhy which keeps at the bottom of the 
water : Hence one of the low vulgar * 

Guarde, the hem or welt of a garment ; alſo any lace or 
galloon upon the ſeams or borders of it. To Guard, to 
lace over, to adorn 


Guerdon, reward; an old French word now diſuſed. 


Gyves, ſhackles, To Gyve, to _ to ne 


am. 


H 
To Hack, to hackney, to turn 8 or proſtitute 
An Haggard, a wild hawk 
To Harp, to ſeize, to lay hold of. Fr. Harpe- 7 
Harper, a name given by the witches to ſor: of their 
miſchievous i im | x14 
To Harry, to hare, to: ruffle. - Fr. Ml 210 | 
To Hatch, a term in — to ſhade off, and gain 
with the fine ſtrokes of a pen 


A Having, (a ſubſtantive) is very frequent uſed, for a 


poſſeſſion in any thing i 

Hefts, the ſame as heavings 

Helmed, guided, conducted 

A Henchman, a page, uſher »- © 

To Hend, to ſeize, to lay hold of; alſo to bam i in, to fur- 
round 

Hent, uſe, cuſtom | Es 

Heried, praiſed, celebrates 

Heris; taſter 5 an old Scots eo 

Heſts, or Bcheſts, commands. Heſt, regal command 

Hight, named or called; or is named or called 

Hilding, or Hinderling, baſe, gore, ſct at nought 
Vor- I, - d To 


N | 1 A GLOSSARY. 

| 1 To Hockle, to hamſtring, to cut the ſinevrs about the 
* ham or hough > yy | 

| Holding ſometimes ſignifies the burden or chorus of a 
| ſong C | 

l Hollidam, holy dame, bleſſed lady | 

| | Holy-day, to ſpeak holy-day, to ſpeak in a high-flown, 
i  - fuſtian ſtyle” 


Hoſe, breeches. Fr. Chaufſes, or Haut de chauſſes 

"a To Hull, to float, to drive to and fro upon the water 
„ without ſails or rudder | 

| | To Hurtle, to ſkirmiſh, to claſh, to run againſt any thing, 
0 to juſtle, to meet in ſhock and encounter. Fr. Heur- 
* ter. Ital. Urtare | 8 IT 

| An Hyen, or Hyena, an animal of which many wonder- 
A ful things are told; among which one is, that it can 

imitate the voice and laughter of men 


Jeſſes, a term in falconry; ſhort ſtraps of leather tied a- = 
bout the legs of an hawk, with which ſhe is held on . = 
the fiſt 5 | | = 

Imboſt, a hunting term; when a deer is hard run, and "2 
foams at the mouth, he is ſaid to be imboſt. A dog | 

N . alſo, when he is ſtrained with hard running, (eſpecial- = 

1] ly upon hard ground) will have his knees ſwelled, and 
5 then he is ſaid to be imboſt: From the French word 
11 Boſſe, which ſignifies a tumour | þ 
| Impage, grafting ; from Impe, a graff, a flip 
Importance, the {ame as importunity „„ 
__ - _ Important, the ſame as importunate | | 
Incony, or Kony, delicate. A north-country word j 
05 An Indigeſt, a chaos, (“ rudis indigeſtaque moles”) f 
Induction, the ſame as introduction; alſo inducement — 
To Inherit, to poſſeſs 
To Inſconce, to cover as with a fort, to ſecure : * 
Intraitments, coyneſs | bs _ a 
Intrenchant, incroaching. “ The intrenchant-air,” means BY 
the air which ſuddenly incroaches and cloſes upon the | 
ſpace left by any body which had paſſed through it 
Jymold. See Gimmal | 


(9 eee 


Kam, Clean kam,“ crooked, athwart, awry, croſs from 
the purpoſe. Ital A /chembo. © Clean kam, is, by vul- | = 
ar pronunciation, brought to kim kam | "= 
To keel, ſcems here to mean to drink ſo deep, as to turn 

VP 
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up the bottom of the pot 3 ; like turning up the keel of 
a ſhip 

Kernes, Iriſh boors; light-armed foot 

A Keſtrel, a little kind of baſtard hawk 

A Ketch, a tub, a caſk, a barrel, a hogſhead. Fr. Caque 
| Kickſy-wickſy, a made word, in ridicule and diſdain of a 
f wife 
| Kindled, to kindle, is the word or rabbits bringing forth 

3 their young 
© A Kirtle, a woman's gown 


© | 75 

1 Labra, a hes: An Italian word 

9 To Land- damm. Probably this was a coarſe expreſſion 

& in the cant ſtrain formerly in common uſe, but fince - 


laid aſide, and forgotten; which meant the © taking 


. away a man's life.” For Land or Laut is an old word 
=» for urine ; and to ſtop the common paſlages and fane- 
. tions of nature, is to 4 
1 Latten, a factitious metal; tinned plates beaten out very 
= thin. Fr. Letan, eu Zaki 
= Laund, the ſame as lawn, a plain extended between 


woods. Fr. Lande 
Lavolta, an old dance, in which was much turning, and 
much capering. Fr. La volte 
A Leaſh, a leathern thong, by which a falconer holds his 
hawk, or a courſer leads his greyhound. Ital. Zaccio 
To lech, to lick over. Fr. Lecbor | | 
To Leach, to cure. A Leach, a phyſician 
Leer, or Lear, earth mold 
A Leman, a ſweet heart, a .gallant, or a miſtreſs. _ 
. aimant, L'aimante 
Lethe, death, deſtruction 
A Libbard, a leopard 
Lief, dear, beloved 
= A Linſtock, a ſtaff of wood, with a match at as end of 
1 it, uſed by gunners in firing cannon 
—_= - Lither, ſoft, mild | 
A Lob, a lubber, a looby 
Loch, a lake. A Scots word 
Loches, a very pleaſant confection introduced into medi- 


4 cine by the Arabian phyſicians 
Ip Lockram, a ſort of courſe linen 
1 Loggats, the ancient name of a play or game, which is 


one among the unlawful games enumerated. in the ſta- 
tute 33 Henry VIII. It is the ſame which is now * 
d 2 | 
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ed Xiulle pins, in which boys often is uſe of bones 
inſtead of wooden pins, throwing at them with another 
bone inſtead of bowling 

Lozell, a lazy lubber | | % 

A Luce, a pike or jack 

Lunes, fits of lunacy or frenzy, nas freaks. The Meath 
ſay of a man who is but fantaſtical and whimſical, 1 a 
les lunes 

Luſh, of a dark, deep, full colour, oppoſite to 2 27 and 
faint. Fr. Lonſebe | 

Luſtic, luſty. A Dutch word 

Luſtrous, full of luſtre 1. 


Lym a lime-hound. J. Caius derives the name from ; 


' Lyemme, which is an, old word, ſignifying a nee or 
thong with which dogs are led 


5 M : ; 
Mail'd, clothed or covered as with armour 
Malhechor, a poiſoner. A Spaniſh word. Miching mal- 
becbor lying in wait for the poiſoner 

To Mammer, to heſitate, to ſtand in ſuſpenſe. The word 
often occurs in old Engliſh writings, and probably takes 
its original from the French Mamour, which mes were 
apt often to repeat when they were not 1 to 
give a direct anfwer 

A Mammet, a puppet, a fignre dreſſed up; a girl 

Manour, or Mainour, or Maynour, an old law term, 

(from the French Mainaver or Manier, Latin Manu 
traFare), ſignifies the thing which a thief takes away 
or Reals; And to be taken with the Manour or Main- 
our, is to be taken with the thing ſtolen about him, gr 

| doing an unlawful act flagrante delicto, or, as we ſay, in 
the fact. The expreſſion is much uſed in the foreſt- a ws. 
See Manwood's edition in quarts, 1665, p. 1 55 1 
it is ſpelt Manner | 

Mappery, the art of planning and defigning | | 

To Mate, to confound, to conquer, to overcome, to ſub- 

due, Spen. 

A Maukin or Malkin, a kind of mop made of clouts for 
the uſe of ſweeping ovens; thence a frightful figure * 
clouts dreſſed up; thence a dirty wench 

A Mazzard, a jaw. Fr. Maſchoire 5 

A Meacock, a luxurious or efleminate man 

To Meal, to mingle 

A Medecin, a phyſician 


— 


Meed 


1 


A ON. 1 


Meed moſt frequent iy ſtands for reward; bur! it is ſome- 
times uſed for merit. See alſo Minſhew 

Meered, relating to a . 1. A being a hay 
or mark of diviſion a 

Meether, beauty 

A Meiny, people, a retinpe, domeſtic ſervants, Fr, A 
nie 

To Mell, to mix, to mingle. Fr. Meler 

Mephoſtophilus, the name of an infernal ſpirit i in the old 
fabulous hiſtory of Dr Fauſtus 

A Mew, a confinement at home 

A Micher, a truant, a lazy loiterer, who ſculks about in 
corners and by- -places, and keeps out of fight ; a hedge 

_ creeper 

Miching, fecret, covered, lying hid; lying in wait 

Ming, mixture, com ofition | 3 

A Minnow, the ſmalleſt of fiſhes, ſmall fry | 

Miſpriſed, ſometimes it ſignifies miſtaken, from the French 
verb meſprendre; fometimes undervalued or diſdained, 
from the French verb mepriſer | 

A Miſpriſon, a miſtake 

Mobled, or Mabled, veiled 

Modern, common, ordinary, vulgar 

A Moldwarp, a mole 

A Mome, a dull ſtupid blockhead, a ſtock, a poſt. This 
owes its original to the French word Momon, which 
fignifies the gaming at dice in maſquerade : the cuſtom 
and rule of which is, that a ſtrict ſilence is to be ob- 

. ſerved ;, whatſoever ſum one ſtakes, another covers, 
but not a word is to be ſpoken ; from hence alſo comes 
our word Mum ! for ſilence for 1 

A Mooncalf, an ideot | 

Mull'd ſoftened and diſpirited, as wine is when burnt 
and ſweetened. . Lat. Mollitus 5 

A Mummer, a maſker. * — Fr. 

om erie 

A Mure, a wall. Lat. þ + . 

Murk, darkneſs. Murry, dark 

A Muſket, a male hawk of a tmall kind, the female of 

| Which is the ſparrow-hawk ; ſo that Eyas Muſket, is a 
young unfledged male hawk of that kind, Fr, -—_ 

A Muſs, a ps ard : 


2 


Nite « to th” nayward,” to the ſide of 4 to- 
Wards the ſaying Nay Y | 2 
d 3 
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A Nay ward „the ſame as by- word; a word of contempt; 
alſo a word ſeeretly agreed upon, as among daldie for 
the diſtinguiſhing friends from . © 
A Neafe, or Neife, or Neive, a fiſt L195 6674 Þ 
A Neb, the bill or beak of a bid 1 
Nick, © out of all nick, out of all count; . r. an- 5 
gantly. A phraſe taken ſrom accounts, when calcula- 
tions were made by nicking on numbers upon a ſick. 
Nine mens morris, a kind of rural cheſs 1 K Se. 
A Nole, 6 noddle 8 15 5 "I 
O0 : n : 
Oellades, glances. rr 0c lader TP | 
| An Opal, a precious ſtone reflecting almoſt all colours, 
* Fr. Opale. Eat. Opalus 
| | Orgillous, (Prol. to Fr. and Creſſ), proud. Fe. Orguelleus 
= - Orts, ſcraps; fragments, leavings 
Oſprey, the ſea-cagle; of which it is reported, that when 
| e hovers in the air, all the fiſh in the water underneath 
_ turn up their bellies, and ly ſtill for him to ſeize which 
: he pleaſes. One of the names of this bird -is_Ofifraga, 
from which by corruption is deduced Ofprey. dee Geſ- 
ner, and William met The name in N is Haliue- 
ot 5 
An Oſtent, a ſhew, an outward appearance, © Lat: Often- 
» tus g $4 : 
To Overween, to bench beyond che truth of any thing i in 
thought, eſpecially in the opinion of a man's ſelf 
Ouphe, the ſame as Elfe, from WR it is a corruption, a 
fairy, a hobgoblin 5 
Ouphen, elfiſn, of fairy- kind SEATS 
An Ouzie, a blackbird . 2 — 
Owches, boſſes or buttons of gold ſet with 8 
The word is mentioned in an old ſtatute of Henry VIII. 
made againſt exceſs in e it is alſo uſed wy Chau- 
cer and Spencer 
; To Owe, 1s very frequently uſed for poſſeſs; to be the 
= _* owner of; eſpecially where the author would imply an 
ablolute right or e in Ing eee 8 


— 44 £2 
A Paddock, a toad, or frog | 5 
Palabras, o'my word. Span, Do Pulabra, e 

bras, few words 

+ Pale-clift; incloſed or fenced with pales - 

A Palliament, a robe. Ital, toons 


— 


* 


* 
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A Dada a man's garment anciently worn, in which 
the breeches and ne were all of a piece. Fr. Pan- 
falon 
A Pantler, the officer in a great family who keeps the 
bread. Fr. Panetier. 
To Pantler, to run after. one like a footman 
lo Paragon, to compare. Fr. Paragonner : alſo to equal 
A Paragon, a complete model or pattern 
A Parator, the ſame as apparator or apparitor; an officer 
belonging to the L courts, was carries ſummons, 
2 and ſerves proceſſes | 
To Parget, to daub or plaiſter over 
Partlet, a name given to a hen; the original ſignification 
being a ruff, er band, or covering for the neck 
be Paſh, a kiſs. Span. Paz. La pax de Judas, is a 
phraſe with the Sane 15 ern 9 as treach- 
er | 

To Paſh, to daſh 

Patens, a round N of gold borne i in heraldry; ; the 0 co- 
ver of the ſacramental cu | 

A Pelt, a ſkin or hide. Lat. Pellis . 

Pelting, (a . village, a pelting farm), has the ſame 
ſenſe as beggar ere is a rot among ſheep, parti · 
cularly called the Pak rot; which is, when the ſheep 
from poverty and ill keeping firſt loſe their wool, and 
then die. This word comes from Pelt, a Kin; ; the - wap 
being generally clothed in leather 

i Party, an oath. . Fr. Par Dieu. | 

Periapts, amulets; charms worn as preſervatives againſt 

diſeaſes or miſchief. SH, nglr be, « Pro amuleto 
. appendo.” Steph 

A Pet, a lamb taken into the houſe 3 brought up by 

band; a cade lamb 

A Petar, a kind of little cannon filled with powder, and 
uſed for the breaking down the gates of a n. and 

for countermining. Fr. Petard 

Picked, ſharp, ſmart. - Fr. 1 T9. 

| Pight, pitched, placed, fixed 3 \ 

A Pike, a fork p 

A Pilcher, a furr'd gown or as any thing lined with fur; 
a cloak or coat of ſkins | 

Pin, a horny induration of the membranes of the eye 

Pink, veſſel of the ſmall craft, employed as a carrier 

| (and ſo called), for merchants | 

A Pix, a little cheſt or box wherein the conſecrated hoſt 
is kept in Roman Catholic countries. Lat. Pixi. 


— 


Plage, 
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Plage, place, country, or boundary. Lat. Plages; + 


Planched gate, a gate of boards : Gn 
To Plaſh, to reduce into order the largeſt and moſt riot- 
- ous plants in a hedge, by cutting deep into their bodies, 
to make them bend down, and then interweaving them 
with the lower parts of the' hedge. The original and 
true word is Pleach, by vulgar uſe pronounced Pia 
To Pleach, to twiſt together, to interweave . © | 
Point-device, exact to the greateſt nicety. Fr. A points 
deviſes. The expreſſion is uſed by Chaucer | 


A 
* 


Poll'd, ſhaven | 

Pomander, a little round ball of perfumes. Fr. Pomme 
d'ambre . 

Pomwater, a very large apple ; 

A Preciſian, one who profeſſes great ſanctity, a ghoſtly 
father, a ſpiritual guide eh 

Prime, prompt, from the Celtique or Britiſh Prim 

Primero, a game at cards. Span. Primer a 

A Prizer, a prize-fighter 9 ag 

To Procter, to plead by an advocate 

Proface, much good may do you! Ital. Profaccio 

To Propend, to lean more, to incline more favourably. 
Lat. Propendeo 2 3 = 

Properties, a term much uſed at the play-houſes for the 
habits and implements neceſſary for the repreſentation; 
and they who furniſh'them, are called Property-men. 
This ſeems to have ariſen from that ſenſe of the word 
Property, which ſignifies a blind, a tool, a ſtalking-horſe 

To Purfle, to over-lay with tinſel, gold thread, &c. Fr, 
Pourfiler te 3 | | | 


A Puttock, a kite 


— 


A Quab, a gudgeon, (Gobto . Skin); and a gud- 


gebn is often uſed in a figurative ſenſe for a ſoft eaſy 


fool, ready to ſwallow any bait laid for him 
To Quail, to droop, to languiſn, to faint | 
A Quarrel, a large arrow fo called 3 
Quatch, ſquat or fat 7 
ea, -ickith, naufeating I, 
A. Quell, a murtherous conqueſt, In the common accep- 
tation, to guell, ſignifies to ſubdue any way; but it 
comes from a Saxon word, which ſignifies to kill 
A Quern, a churn; alſo a mil | ; 
A Queſt, a lamentation, a complaint. Lat, Dueſtus 
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A Queſtant or Queſter, one who goes in queſt of any 
thin | | | 
uill, Ta deliver our ſupplications in quill,” ; this may 
be ſuppoſed to have been a phraſe formerly in uſe, and 
the ſame with the French en guille, which is ſaid of a 
man when he ſtands upright upon his feet, without 
ſtirring from the place. The proper ſenſe of Quille in 
the French is a nine- pin: and in ſone parts of England 
nine pins are ſtill called Cayls; which word is uſed in 
the ſtatute 33. Henry VIII. cap. 9. Quille in the old 
Britiſh language, alſo ſignifies any piece of wood ſet 
upright DR ; EE HM : 
Quillets, quibbles, querks, ſubtelties ; law-chicane, a falſe 
charge, or an evaſive anſwer I 
Quips, gibes, flours | 33 5 
A Quintain, a butt, a poſt, or the figure of a man ſet up 
in wood for the purpoſe of military exerciſes, throwing 
darts, breaking lances, or running a tilt againſt it. Fr. 


uintaine | - 
To Quote, to underſtand, to interpret, to rate, to eſti- 
mate, to reckon > 8 : 5 ä 


_ 


| R 3 

The Rack, the courſe or driving of the clouds ; the veſ- 
tige of an embodied cloud, which hath been broken 

and diſſipated by the wind EE | | 

Raied, blotted, ſtained, fouled, the fame as Beraied, which 
is the term more known of late days. Fr. Raye 

Raſh, dry = 5 5 | 

To Rate, to rail or revile 
| Raught, the ſame as reached | 
To Ravin, to ſnatch or devour greedily 
A Raze of ginger, this is the Indian word for a bale, and 
muſt be diſtinguiſhed from Race, which ſignifies a ſingle _ 
root of ginger 1 85 | = 

Rear- mice, or Rere-mice, bats 5 

Rebato, amornament for the neck, a collar, band, or kind 
of ruff. Fr. Rabat, Menage ſaith it comes from Na- 
battre, to put back; becauſe it was at firſt nothing but 
the collar of the ſhirt or ſhift turned back towards the 
ſhoulders EEE LS. 

A Recheate, a particular leſſon upon the horn to call dogs 
back from the ſcent; from the old French word Recet, 
which was uſed in the fame ſenfe as Retraite 

Rechleſs or Reckleſs, regardleſs, negligent : 

To Reck, to regard, to care, to be anxious about, to re- 
gret the loſs of | 
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Reechy or Reeky, ſmoky, or ſoiled with FIRE or a dark 
yellow : thence alſo ſweaty or filthy with ſweat 

Reed, leſſon, doctrine, counſel 

Reer, ſlow, backward, unwilling to.ſhew itſelf 

Reguerdon, recompence 

To Rein, to curb, to reſtrain 

To Releve, to heighten, to add to. 

To Renege, to renounce. Span. apa 

Ribaud, debauched, abandoned, 1 a 8 


Ribi, drink away ! Italian. 
Ribere, which 1s the ſame as es; to drink again 

Riggtſh, wanton 

Rigol, a circle ; from the Italian 3 ue bgnifies * 
little round wheel ot trundle 5 

Roiſting, bluſtering, ſwaggering 

A Rood, a croſs 

A Rowfe, the ſame as a carowſe 

Royniſh, mangy, ſcabby. 

A Ruddock, a robin red breaſt 

Rudeſby, rude companion, rude fellow ! 

A Runnion, or Ronyon, a ſcabby or mangy man or wo- 
man. Fr. Rogneux and Rogneuſe 

Ruth, pity, compaſhon 


The imperative mood of 


Fr. Rogneux | 


S 

Sacring-bell, the little bell which is rung in the procef- 
fion of the hoſt, to give notice of its approach, or to 
call to ſome holy office. From the French word Sacrer, 
to conſecrate or dedicate to the ſervice of God 

Sad is frequently uſed for grave, ſober, ferious _ 

To Sagg, is (properly) to ſink on one fide, as weights do 
when they are not balanced by equal weights on the 


Sellet, or Salade, a helmet. Corrupted from "3 og 
helmet, (ſays Skinner, )“ quia galeæ cælatæ fuerunt.“ 
Span. Celada. Fr. Salade 

Saltier, a term in heraldry; one of the ordinaries in form 
of St Andrew's croſs 

Sanded, of a ſandy colour, whicl is one of the colours 
belonging to a true blood-hound 

San Domingo, St Dominick. Span, . 

A French word 

A Saw, a wiſe ſaying, a proverb 

. eſſay. Fr. Eſſai 


Sans, without. 
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| A” GLOSSARY "= 


To Scan, to canvaſs, to examine, to weigh and conſider 


well any buſineſs 

Scarfed, pieced or joined cloſe together ; a term uſed by 
the ſhipbuilders 

Scathe, harm, hurt, miſchief, damage. Scatheful, miſ- 
chievous 

A Sconce, a fort, a fortrels: alſo a man's head 

A Score, account ; not the number twenty. | 

o Scotch, to hack, to cut, to bruiſe, to cruſh. Ital. 
Schiacctare 

Scroyles, the diſeaſe 5 the Zing's evil. Fr. Eſcrouelles; 
here given as a name of contempt and abuſe to the 
men of Angiers; as we ſometimes ſcurrilouſly call men 
cabs 

13 Scutch, to ſwitch, to whip, to ſcourge. Ital. Scuticare 

Seam, tallow, fat 

A Sea- mall, a kind of gull, a bird haunting the ſea- 
coaſts 

Sear'd, old: In the ſear, ſignifies old age 

Seedneſs, ſeed time. An old word | 

To Seel, a term in falconry, to run a filk through the eye- 
lids of a young hawk, and to draw them near together, 
in order to make the hawk bear a hood a 

Sequele, a great man's train- A French word 

Seſſa, or Seſſey, peace, be quiet. Lat. Ce 

Shamois, young kids 


A Shard, a tile, or broken piece of a tile: thence figur- 


atively a ſcale or ſhell upon the back of any creature. 
The Shardbern beetle, means the beetle that is borne up 
by wings hard and glazed like a potſheard 

Sharded, ſcaled 

To Shark up, to pick up in a thieviſh manner. Fr. 

. Chercher 

Sheen, clear, bright : ſmiling, ſhining; alſo brightneſs, 
luftre : uſed in the firſt and laſt ſenſe by Spencer 

To Shend, to blame, to reprove, to | ts to rebuke, to 
diſgrace, to-evil-entreat 

A Shive, a Slice 

A Showghe, a rough cone dog, a ſhock 

Shrift, confeſſion. To Shrive, to confeſs / 

A. Siege, a ſeat; alſo, the fundament of a man, in which 
ſenſe the French often uſe it; « Mal au liege; une fiſ- 
tule au ſiege” 

Sicg'd, placed, ſeated, fixed 

Sizes, certain portions of bread, beer, or other viQuals, 
which i in public ſocieties are ſet down to the acceunt of 

particular 


a. A GLOSSARY, , 81 . 
particular perſons. A word till uſed in the colleges of 
the univerſities 

| Sized, bedawbed as with ſize, which is a glewiſh com- 
poſition uſed by painters. Ital. Sa 

To Skirr, to ſcour about a country | 

Sleaded, or Sleded, carried on a fled or ledge 

Slop, wide-knee'd breeches ; 

Slough, an huſk, an outward ſkin 

Smirch'd, ſmeared, dawbed, dirtied 

To $neap, to check, to ſnub, to rebuke 

A. Snipe, a diminutive woodcock | 

Sooth, true or truth, a reality ; alſo  adulation, in the ſenſe. 
of the verb to Sooth 

To Sowle, to lug or pull! 

A Sowter, a cobler. Lat. Sutor, In one paſſage it is g 
intended as the name of a dog EL 

To Sperre, to bolt, to barricado, or any ways faſten 

Spleen is often uſed for a ſudden ſtart, a haſty motion, a 
momentary quickneſs bs. 34 

A Spray, a young tender ſhoot or branch of a tree 

on the fibres of a root or tree 
o Square, to jar, to wrangle or quarrel. For the deri- 
vation, ſee the next word 

A Squarer, a ſwaggering blade. This md. is taken 
from the French phraſe, Se guarrer, which ſignifies to 
ſtrut with arms a-kembo, (“ anſatus incedere,“) an 
action which denotes a character of an hectoring bra- 
gadochio. The French ſay, Les jeuns fanfarons ſe 

Auarrent en marchant.“ 

A Squier, the ſame as a ſquare © 

A Stanyel, otherwiſe called a Ring-fail, a kind of buzzard, 

| or kite : 

SBtarkly, ſtiffly, wearily, ſoundly | 

Station, attitude, preſence, perſon 1 
A Statiſt, a ſtateſman. Ital. Statiſta 
A Stay, a let, a ſtop, an impediment 
To Stead, or Sted, to ſerve, to help 
Steads, ſtocks, ſtools, from whence young ſlips or n 
are propagated 
Stickler-like, ſticklers where ſeconds appointed i in a duel 
to ſee fair play, who parted the combatants when they 

thought fit; and this being done by interpoſing with a 

tick, from thence came the name 

Stigmatical, branded with marks of "diſgrace, Lat. g- 

maticus 5 
8 5 allotment 
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4 GLOSSARY: : - 
A Suchy, an anvil. To Stithy, to beat upon an anvil 
Stoccata, a thruſt in fencing. An Italian word 
A Stole, a robe, a long garment, a mantle, a woman's- 
gown : uſed alſo by Spencer. Lat. Stola 
To ſuggeſt, to prompt or egg on 
- Sumpter, a beaſt which carries neceſſaries on a journey 
Surceaſe, this generally ſignifies the ſuſpenſion of any act; 
but in one paſſage it ſtands for the total ceaſing after” 
the final execution of it, Fr. Surſeoir | 
A Swabber, an inferior officer in a ſhip, whole buſineſs it 
is to keep the wy clean 


| _ | 

A Tabourine, a drum. Fr, Tabourin 

To Take, to blaſt, to ſtrike with infection. Fr. Attaquer” 

Tall is very frequently uſed for eminent, notable, conſi- 
derable 

Taniere, a hut or cave. A French word 

To Tarre on, to provoke, to urge on, as they ſet on Wu 
to fight 

A Tafel. gentle, a particular kind of hawk, the male of 
the faulcon. In ſtrictneis it ſhould be ſpelt N. 1. ra 
gentlo. Fr. Tiercelet 

Tear-cap, a ranting bully 

Tear-ſheet, 'a ranting whore 

Teen, trouble, grief | 

Teſted, tried, put tb the teſt | | 

A Tether, a long rope with which bt are | ried te 
confine their feeding to a certain compaſs, and EO. 

_. their treſpaſling farther 

Thewes, finews, muſcles, bodily ſtrength 

Thill-horſe, the horſe which draws i in the ſhafts or chill | 

of the carriage 

Thirdborough, the ſame as . or conſtable 

Thrift, thrift, thriving, ſucceſs 

_ Tilth, tillage : 

Tiny, ſmall, ſlender. Lat. Tennuis 

Tort, in the wrong. Anold French word - 

To Toze, to break in pieces, to draw out; or pull aſunder, 
, 28 they do wool, by carding it to make it ſoft ; ltal. 
? Tozzare : Thence figuratively, by artful inſinuations to 
draw out the ſecrets of a man's thoughts | 

To Trameil up, to ſtop; A metaphor taken from a tra- 
melnet, which is ufed to be put croſs a river from bank 
to bank, and catches all the fiſh that come, ſuffering” 
none to paſs, Fr. Tramail | 
Vox. I. | I - Trick .. 
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Trick is a word frequently uſed for the air, or that pecu- 
liarity in a face, voice, or geſture, which diſtinguilhes it 
from others . 


| Trickſey, dainty, curious, ſleight 


Trigon, a term in aſtrology, when three Gard of the Re 
nature and quality meet in a trine aſpect 
Troll madam, a game commonly called pigeon-beles 


Frouſlers, a kind of breeches wide and tucked up high, 


ſuch as are {till worn in the robes of the order of the 
Garter, Fr. T. rouſſe. But ſtrait trouſſers in this paf- 
ſage has a jeſting ſenſe, and means the natural Kin 


without any breeches 


To Trow, to believe. An old word 


To Truſs, is a term in falconry, when a hawk near the 


ground raiſeth a fowl, and ſoaring ads with it, 
ſeizeth it in the air 


To Try, a term in failing, A ſhip is ſaid to try when ſhe 


hath no more ſails abroad but her main ſail, when her 
tacks are cloſe aboard, the bowlings ſet up, and the 
ſheets haled cloſe aft, 'when alſo the helm is tied cloſe 
down to the board, and ſo ſhe is let ly in the ſea \ 
Tub-faſt. The author in the place referred to, is allud- 
ing to the lues venerea, and its effects. At that time the 
cure of it was performed either by guaiscum, or mer- 
curial unctions: And in both caſes, the patient was 
kept up very warm and cloſe; that in the firſt appli- 
cation the ſweet might be promoted: and leſt, in the 
other, he ſhould take cold, which was fatal. The 
_ © regimen for the courſe of guaiacum (ſays Dr Friend 
« in his hiſtory of phyſic, vol. ii. p. 380) was at firſt 
5 ſtrangely circumſtantialzand ſo rigorous, that the pa- 
« tient was put into a dungeon, in order to make him 
ce ſweat ; and in that manner (as Fallopius expreſſes it) 
« the bones, and the very man himſelf, was macerated.“ 
"Wiſeman ſays, in England tHey uſed a Tub for this 
purpoſe, as abroad, a cave, or oven, or dungeon. And 
as for the unction, it was ſometimes continued for thirt 
ſeven days, (as he obſerves, p. 375.); and during this 
time there was neceſſarily an extraordinary abſtinence 
required. Hence the term of the Tub-fa aſt 
Tucket, a prelude or voluntary in muſic, a flouriſh of in- 
ſiruments.. Ital. Toccata 
Turlupins, a new ſpecics of gypſies, a fraternity of naked 
beggars, that ſprang up in the fourteenth century, and 
ran up and down Europe - 


Umber, 


A GLOSSARY, 


©mber, a colour uſed by painters, a dark yellow | 
Enaneald, unprepared To Anneal, or Neal, in its pri- 
mary and proper ſenſe, is to prepare metals or glaſs by 
the force ef fire for the different uſes of the manufac- 
turers in them ; and this is here applied by the author 
in a figurative ſenſe to a dying perſon ; who, when 
prepared by impreſſions of piety, by repentance, con- 
feſſion, abſolution, and other acts of religion, may be 
ſaid to be anneal'd for death. Mr Pope explains this 
word by, no Ine l rung : i. e. without enjoying the be- 
nefits of the paſſing bell; which uſed to toll while the 
perſon lay expiring, and thence was ſo called. This 
| ſhoaking cuſtom {till prevails in ſome parts of Eng- 
land 5 4 
Unanointed, not having received extreme unction 


Vnbarbed, bare, uncovered. In the times of chivalry, 


when a horſe was fully armed and accoutred for the 
encounter, he was ſaid to be berbed;; probably from the 
old word Barbe, Which Chaucer uſes for a veil or 
overing | | 
Uubated, unabated, unblunted 
Unbolted, unſifted | 
Unbraided, unfaded, freſh 
_ Unbreech'd, not yet in breeches, a boy in coats 
Uncape, a term in fox hunting, ſignifying to dig out the 
fox when earth'd © , | 
Unchary, careleſs > | EST 
UnhouſePd, without having received the ſacrament. 
Hoiſel is a Saxon word for the euchariſt, which ſeems 
derived from the Latin Heſticla 
Unneath, hardly, ſcarcely a | | 
An Urchin, an hedge-hog, which was reckoned among 
the animals uſed by witches as their familiars : Hence, 
figuratively, a little, unluckly, miſchievous boy or girl 
Ure, uſe, practice 


Eras, or Utis, the eight and laſt day of a feſtival, for ſo 


long the great feſtivals were accounted to Jaft; the 
concluſion being kept with more than ordinary merri- 
ment : From the French Huit . 


Toth” Utterance, to the utmoſt, to all extremity. Fr, 4? 


Outrance. At Utterance, at all extremiry 


— 


Do Vail, to let down, to drop, to ſtoop 
e 2 
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To Van, to winnow, to purge, from the French Vanner, 
which is derived from the Latin Vaanus, V entilabrum, 
the fan uſed for winnowing the chaff front the corn 
Faitbrace, Henke armour for the arm. Fr. Avani« 
Vary, variation, change | 
Vaunt-conmersforerunners. Fr. Avant-coureurs 
Vaward, the ſame as van- guard, the firſt line of an army: 
and from thence the wurd. -or leading part of any 
thing 
Velure, velvet. Fr. Velours 
Venew, a reſt or bout in feneing 35 | 
A Ventige,. a vent or- paſſage for air. Fr. r. Ventouſe 
Via! away! An Italian word 
Wice, “ Vice's dagger,” und Like the old Vice.” This 
was the name given to a'droll figure heretofore much 
ſhown upon our ſtage, and brought i in to play the fool, 
and make fport for the populace. His dreſs was always 
a long jerkin, a fooPs cap, with aſſes ears, and a thin 
wooden dagger, fuch as is ſtill retained in the modern 
ligures of Harlequin and Scaramauche. In moral re- 
preſentations, it was common to bring in the deadly 
ins, but the Vice did not aſſume the perſonages of 
theſe fins; for the Vice was always a fool or jeſter, 
and (as Shakſpere calls him in the Merchant of Ve- 
nice) a merry devil. The name Tajquity was likewiſe 
given to this Vice, on account of his unhappy tricks 
and roguries. Minſhew, and others of our more mo- 
dern critics, train hard to find out the etymology of 
this word, and fetch it from the Greek. Probably we 
need look no farther for it than the old French word 
Vis, which ſignified the fame as Yi/age does now: 
-trom this in part came 7i/daſe, a word common among 
them for a fool; which Menage fays is but a corrup- 
tion from Vis 7 aſne, the face or head of an afs, It 
way be imagined, therefore, that & iſdaſe, or V is 4aſne, 
was the name firſt given to this fooliſh theatrical figure, 
and that by vulgar uſe it was thortened down to plain 
Vis or Vice 
To Vice, to hold faſt as with an inſtrument called a-vice 
err the teſtimony one man bears for another 
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To Wage, to combat with, to enter into conflict with, te 
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el, or "Wapid, movrnful, forrowfyl, Chaucer 
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To Warp, to contract, to ſhrink „„ OLI 
- Waffel, or Waſſaile, the merriment of twelfth night, with 
a a great bowl carried about from houſe to houſe. The 
word is compounded of two. Saxon words, ſignifying, 
Health be to you!“ A Waſlel candle, is a candle lar- 
ger than ordinary, uſed af that ceremony | | 
A Web, a ſpot in the eye injurious to the ſight 
A Weed, 4 garment _ 33 | 
To Ween, to think 1 5 
To Weet, to know | 
Welkin, the firmament or ſky _ 
Welking, languiſhing, faint 5 
To Well, to ſpring or bubble forth 
To Wend, to go >a 
Weyward ſiſters. This word Weyward had anciently the 
ſame ſenſe as Weird, and was the very fame different- 
ly ſpelt; having acquired its larger ſigniſication from 
the quality and temper of theſe imaginary witches. As 
to theſe © wayward liſters,” they. were the Fates of the 
northern nations; the three handmaids of Odin.“ He 
„ nominantur Vallyriæ, quas quodvis ad prælium Odi- 
ec nus mittit. Hz viros morti deſtinant, et victoriam 
. © gubernant: Gunna, et Rota, et Percarum minima 
„ Stullda, Per aera et maria equitant ſemper ad mo- 
.  rituros eligendos; et cædes in poteſtate habent.“ 
; * Bartholinus, de cauſis contemptz 2 Danis adhuc Gen- 
. © tilibus mortis.“ It is for this reaſon that Shakſpere 
makes them three, and calls them . 


« Paſtors of the ſea and land; 


and intent only upon death and miſchief. . However, 
to give this part of his work the more dignity, he in- 
-termixes with theſe northern, the Greek and Roman 

ſuperſtitions; and puts Hecate at the head of their in- 
chantments. And to make it ſtill more familiar to the 
common audience, (which was always his point), he 
adds for another ingredient a ſufficient quantity of our 
own country ſuperſtitions concerning witches; their 
- beards, their cats, and their broomſticks: So that his 
witch ſcenes are like the charm they prepare in one of 
them, where the ingredients are gathered from every 
thing ſhocking in the natural world, from every thing 
abſurd in the moral. But as extravagant as all this is, 
the tragedy of Macbeth, where theſe witch-ſcenes oc- 
.cur, has had the power to charm. and bewitch every 

Audience from that time to this. Mr Ne, a 8 
Do TO ih Lon ob Walk: 
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Whelk'd ; a whelk is ſuch a riſing tumour upon the lin 
as the laſh of a whip or ſwitch leaves behind it 
Whiffler, an officer who walks firſt in proceſſions, or be- 
fore perſons in high ſlations upon occaſions of ceremo- 
ny. The name is {till retained in the city of London; 
and there is an officer ſo called, who walks before their 
companies at times of public ſolemnity It ſeems a 
corruption from the French word Huiſſier 
Whinned, crooked. Minſhew, under the word Whinneard, 
= takes notice of this old word to Whinnie, and inter- 
prets it {xncurware } to bend or make crook ed 
A Whittle, a coarſe blanket or mantle worn by the poor- 
eſt ſort 
Jo Wis, or Wiſt, to know, to judge rightly ofa thing 
A Whittol, a cuckeld jealous and uneaſy under his wife's 
tranſgreſſions, -but not having ſpirit enough to reſtrain 
them. 
Woe-begone, overwhelmed with ſorrow. Spen. 
A Wold, a down, an open hilly country 
Wood, or Wode, mad, fraztic, wild, raving crazy 
To Wrack, to deſtrov HON 
Wreak, revenge: WI eakful, revengeſul 
Wrizled, wrinkled: 
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Yare, ready, nimble, quick, dextrous 
Y ed, called, named 
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A , a My Andrew, a jack pudding. Ital. Zane 


THE TEMPEST. 
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. | 5 Dramatis Pexſonse. 


„„ ME X. - 

Alonſo, King of Naples. ; 

Sebaſtian, his Brother. * 

Proſpero, the rightful Duke of Milan. 

Anthonio, his Brother, the uſurping Duke of Milan. 
Ferdinand, Son to the King of Naples. 

Gonzalo, an honeſt old Counſellor of N laples, 

Adrian, 8 

Franciſco, Lords. | G 

Caliban, a Savage and TY Slave. COW 

Trinculo, a Jeſter. 

Stepbano, a drunken Butler. ws 
Maſter of a Ship, Boatſwain, and Mariners,” M 


' WOMEN. 
W Afirands, Daughter to PROS. | ; 
N Ariel, an airy Spirit. . 
38 > vis, . | > : 
Ceres, |; : 3 
Ju ( Spirits, employed in che Maſiuk. 
Nymphs, - 1 | 
Reapers, * % 


Other Spirits attending on Proſpers. 


\ SceNz, an uniphabited Iſland, 
5 2 


* 4 
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TEMPEST. 
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Ac . SCENE 7. 


On a Ship at Sea. A tempeſiuous Noiſe of Thunder and + 
Lightning beard. Enter a * 2 and a Boat- 
wal u. 5 


Moſer, 


OATSWAIN 
Boatf. Here. maſter : what cheer ? 
Maſt. Good: ſpeak to the mariners: fall to't 3 
or we run ourſelves a-ground : beſtir, beſtir. [ Exit. 


I 


— 


Enter Mariners. 


Boa Heigh, my hearts; cheerly, be my hearts : 
yare, yare; Take in the wp; tend to th' maſter's 
whiſtle ; blow, till thou burſt thy wind, if room enough k 


ater ALONZO SeBASTIAN, ANnTroNIo, FERDINAND, 
(GONZOLA, and ethers. 


Alon. Good boatſwain, have care. Where s the maſter ? 
Play the men. 

Boat). I pray now, keep below. 

Ant, Where is the maſter, boatſwain ? 

Roatſ. Do you not hear him? You mar our labour; 
keep your cabins: Vou do aſſiſt the ſtorm. 2484 

Gonz. Nay, good, be patient. 3 | 

Boatſ. When the ſea is. Hence !—What care | theſe 
roarersfor the name of King? To cabin; ſilence : trouble 
us not. 

Gonz. Good; yet cakes 3 thou haſt aboard. 

Boatſ. None that I more love than myſelk You are 

Vol I. A A coun- 
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2 | TEMPEST, 3 


a counſellor; if you can command theſe elements to ſi- 


lence, and; work the peace o' the preſent, we will not 


handle a rope more; uſe your authority. If you cannot, 
give thanks you have liv'd ſo long, and make yourſelf 
ready in your cabin for the miſchance of the hour, if 
it ſo hap.—Cheerly, — hearts Out of our way, I 
ſay. [ Exit, 
Cana: I have great comfort from this fallow 3 me- 
thinks he hath no drowning mark upon him; LS com- 
plexion is perfect gallows. Stand faſt, good fate, to his 
hanging; make the rope of his deſtiny our cable, for 
our own doth little advantage: if he be not born to be 
ww our caſe i is miſerable. | [Excunt, 


Ker enter Boatſwai in, - 


Boatf. Down with the top-malt ; yare, lower, lobe; 
bring her to try with main-courſe. [4 cry within, 
A plague upon this howling ! they are N chan che 
weather, or our office... 


Re-enter SEBASTIAN, ANTHoN1o, and GONZALO. 
Yet again? ? what do you here? ſhall we give o'er, and 


drown ? Have you 4 mind to fink ? 


Feb. A pox o' your throat! you e Vaſphemous 
uncharitable dog, | 1k cnt 


. Work you then. s 
Ant. Hang, cur, hang ! you whoreſon, inſolent, noiſes 


maker! we are leſs afraid to be drown'd than thou art. 


Gonz. I'Il warrant him from drowning ; though the ſhip 
were no ſtronger than a nut-ſhell, and as 1757 as an 


unſtaunch'd wench. 
Boatf. Lay her a-hold, a-hold ; ſet — two courſes; of 


to ſea again, wy her off. 
Enter . wer. 
Mar. All loſt! to prayers! to prayers! all loſt! __ 
| Boalf: What, muſt our mouths be cold? 
Genz. The King 12 Prince at pray'rs! let us aſſiſt 


them, 
LY For 
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For our caſe is as theirs. 
Seb. I'm out of patience. 


Ant. We're merely cheated of our lives by drunk- 
ards. 


This wide-chopp'd raſcal ;——Would, thou wichen lie 
drowning, | 
The waſhing of ten tides! . FR 
Gor, He'll be hang'd yet; : 
Though every drop of water fear againſt it, 
And gape at wid'ſt to glut him. 
A confuſed noiſe within.) Mercy on us !— _ 
We ſplit, we ſplit !farewell, my wife and children 
Farewell, brother we ſplit, we ſplit! we ſplit! 
Ant. Let's all ſink with the King. [IExit. 
Seb. Let's take leave of him. = _—_ 7 
Gonx. Now would I give a thouſand furlongs of ſea 
for an acre of barren ground ; long heath, brown furze, 
any thing : The wills abows be done, but I would fain die 
a * death ! a f 1 keit 


nd x 1 i a f 
— he — 
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SCENE II. 


Tie et Blend. before the Cell of Prosprno, 
Enter PROSPERO «and MIRAN DA. «+. 


Mira. If by your art, my deareſt father, you have 
Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them: 
The ſky, it ſeems, would pour down ſtinking pitch, 
But that the ſea, mounting to the welkin's cheek, 
| Daſkes the fire out. O! I have ſuffer d 
With thoſe that I ſaw ſuffer, a brave veſſel, 
Who had, no doubt, ſome noble creatures in her, 
Daſh'd all to pieces. O! the cry did knock 
Againſt my very heart: Poor fouls! they periſh'd. 
Had I been any god of pow'r, I would _ 
Have ſunk the ſea within the earth, or ere 
It ſhould the good ſhip ſo have ſwallow'd, and 
The freighting ſouls within her. 

A2 
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Pro. Be colleQed; 7 ES 
No more amazement: tell your pitcous heart, 
There's no harm done. 
Mira. O wo the day! 
* Pro. No harm. 
J have done nothing but in care of thee, | 
(Of thee, my dear one! thee, my daughter l) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence Jam; nor that I am more better 
Than Proſpero, maſter of a full-poor cell, 
And thy no greater father, 
Mira. More to know _ 
Did never meddle with my thoughts. 
Pro. Tis time, 
I ſhould inform thee. further. Lend thy hand, 
And Pluck my magic garment from me—ſo. 
Lays down bis mantle. 


* 


Lie there, my art. Wipe thou thine eyes, have com 
fort. 
The direful ſpectacle of the wreck, which touch'd 


The very virtue of compaſſion in thee, 
I have with ſuch proviſion in mine art 
So ſafely order'd, that there is no ſoul 
No, not ſo much perdition as an hair 
Betide to any creature in the veſſel. 
Which thou heard'ſt cry, which thou ſaw'ſt fink, Sit 
don; 
For thou muſt now know further. 
Mira. You have often 
Begun to tell me what 1 am ; but ſtopp's 
And left me to a beotleſs inquiſition; 
Concluding, Stay; not 5e. 
Pro. The hour's now come; 
The very minute bids thee ope thine ear: 
Obey, and be attentive. Can'ſt thou nber 
A time before we came unto this cell? 
I do not think thou can'ſt; for then thou waſt not 
Out three years old. 
ys. OO! Sir, I can, 


A J. eurer. 


Pro. Ey what? by any other houſe, or perſon ? 
Of any thing the image tell me, that | 
Hath kept with thy remembrance. 

Mira. F tar of; 

And 1 like a dream, than an aſſurance 
That my remembrance warrants : Had I not 
Four or five women once, that tended me: 

Pre. Thou had'ſt, and more, Miranda: But how is it, 
That this lives in thy mind? What ſee'ſt thou elſe | 
In the dark back-ward and abyſm of time? 

If thou remember'ſt aught, ere thou cam'ſt here; 
How thou cam'ſt here, thou may ſt. 

Mira. But that I do not. 

Pro. Twelve years fince, Miranda, twelve years —_ 
Thy father was the Duke of Milan , and | 
A prince of power. 

Mira. Sir, are not you my father ? 

Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
She ſaid, thou waſt my daughter; and thy father 
Was Duke of Milan; thou his only heir 
And princeſs, no works iſſu'd. 

Mira. O the heavens! 

What foul play had we, that we came from thence | ? 
Or bleſs'd was't we did? 

Pro. Both, both, my girl: | | 
By foul play, as thou ſay'ſt, were we heav'd thence 
But bleſſedly holp hither. | 

Mira. O, my heart bleeds 
To think o' the teen that I have turn'd you to, 

Which is from my remembrance ! Pleaſe you further. 

Pro, My brother, and thy uncle, called Anthonio,. 

I pray thee, mark me, that a brother ſhould 
Be ſo perfidious! he whom, next thyſelf, 

Of all the world I lov'd, and to him put 

The manage of my ſtate ; as, at that time, 
Through all the fi gniories it was the firſt, 

And Proſpero the prime duke; being ſo reputed 
In dignity, and for the liberal arts, 

Wirkout a parallel; thoſe being all my ſtudy, 
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The government I caſt upon my brother, 

And to my ſtate grew ſtranger, being tranſported, 
And wrapp'd in ſecret ſtudies, Thy falſe uncle 
Doſt thou attend me ? 

Mira. Sir, moſt heedfully. - | : 

Pro. Being once perfected how to grant ſuits, 
How to deny them; whom to advance, and whom. 
To traſh for over-topping ; new created 
The creatures that were mine, I ſay, or chang'd em, 
Or elſe new form'd em: having both the key 
Of officer and office, ſet all hearts i' the ſtate 
To what tune pleas'd his ear; that now he was 
The ivy, which had hid my princely trunk, 


And ſuck d my verdure out-on't,—Thou attend'ſt not. | 


Mira. O good Sir, I do. 
Pre. I pray thee, mark me. 
1 thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 
To cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my mind 
With that, which, but by being fo retired, 
O'er · priz d all popular rate, in my falſe brother 
Awak'd an evil nature: and my truſt, 
Like a good parent, did beget of him 
A falſehood, in its contrary as great 
As my truſt was; which had, indeed, no limit, 
As confidence fans bound. He being thus lorded, 


Not only with what my revenue yielded, 


But what my power might elſe exat,—like one, 
Who having unto truth, by telling of it, 
Made ſuch a ſinner of his memory, 


Jo credit his own lie, —he did believe 


He was indeed, the duke ; out of the ſubſtitution, 
And executing the outward face of royalty, 
With all prerogative ;—Hence his ambition growing. 
Doſt thou hear? 

Mira. Vour tale, Sir, would cure deafneſs. 

Pro. To have no ſcreen between this part he play'd 
And him he play'd it for, he needs will be 
Abſolute Milan; Me, poor man my library 
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Was dukedom large enough; of temporal royalties 
He thinks me now incapable : confederates, , 
So dry he was for ſway, with the king of Naples 
To give him aunual tribute, do him homage ; 
Subject his coronet to his crown, and bend 
The dukedom, yet unbow'd (alas, poor Milan 8 
To moſt ignoble ſtooping. 
Mira. O the heavens! 
Pro. Mark his condition, and the event ; then tell me, 
If this might be a brother? 
Mira. I ſhould ſin 
To think but nobly of my grandmother: : 
Good wombs have borne bad ſons. 
Pro. Now the condition. 
This king of Naples, being an enemy 
To me inveterate, hearkens my brother's ſuit ; 
Which was, that he in lieu o' the premiſes, 
Of homage, and I know not how much tribute, 
Should preſently extirpate me and mine 
Out of the dukedom; and confer fair Milan, 
With all the honours, on my brother : Whereon, 
A. treacherous army levy'd, one midnight 
Fated to the purpoſe, did Anthonio open 
The gates of Milan; and, i' the dead of darkneſs, 
The miniſters for the purpoſe hurried thence 
Me, and thy crying ſelf. 
Mira. Alack, for pity ! 
I not remembering how I cry'd out then, 
Will cry it o'er again: it is a hint, 
That wrings mine eyes to't. 
Pro, Hear a bttle further, A 
And then I'll bring thee to the 0 buſineſs 
Which now's upon us; without the which, this mary 
Were moſt impertinent. 
Mira. Wherefore did they not 
That hour deſtroy us ? 
Pro. Well demanded, wench ; 
My tale provokes that queſtion. Dear, they durſt not ; 
(So dear the love my people bore me) nor ſet 
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A mark fo bloody on the buſineſs ; but 
With colours fairer painted their foul ends, 
In few, they hurried us ahoard a bark; 
Bore us ſome leagues to ſea ; where they prepar'd | 
A rotten carcaſe of a boat, not rigg d, * 
Nor tackle, ſail, nor maſt; the very rats $ ? 
Inſtinctively had quit it: there they hoiſt us 
To cry to the ſea that roar'd to us; to ſigh 
To the winds, whoſe pity, ſighing back again, 
Did us but loving wrong. OOTY 
Mira. Alack! what trouble 
Was I then to you! 
Pro, O! a cherubim 
Thou waſt, that did preſerve mo? Thou didſt ſmile, 
Infuſed with a fortitude from heaven, 
When I have deck'd the ſea with drops full ſalt ; 2 1 
Under my burden groan'd ; which rais'din me 
An undergoing ſtomach to bear up HL 1 
Againſt what ſhould enſue; 
Mire. How came we aſhore ? 
Pro. By pcoyidence divine. © 
Some food we had, and ſome freſh water, ow 
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 
Out of his charity, who being then appointed 
Maſter of this deſign, did give us; with | 
Rich garments, linens, ſtuffs, and neceſſaries, 
Which ſince have ſteaded much: ſo, of his gentleneſs, 
Knowing I lov'd my books, hefurniſh'd me, 
From my own library, with volumes that 
I priz'd above my dukedom. - 
Mira, Would I might 
But ever ſee that man! 
Pro. Now, I ariſe ;=— 
Sit ſtill, and hear the laſt of our ſea-ſorrow. , 
Here in this iſland we arriv'd; and here 33 00“ 
Have I thy ſehool- maſter, made thee more profit "3 
Than other princes can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not ſo careful. | | 
Mira. Heavens thank you for't 2 now, I pray 
| you, Sir, 
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For ſtil] tis beating in my mind) your reaſon 
or raiſing this ſea- ſtorm? | 
Pro. Know, thus far forth. 
By accident moſt ſtrange, bountiful fortune, | 
Now my dear Lady, hath mine enemies 
Brought to this ſhore ; and by my preſcience 
I find my zenith doth depend upon 
A moſt auſpicious ſtar ; whoſe influence 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes 65 
Will ever after droop.— Here ceaſe more queſtions: 
Thou art inclin'd to ſleep; tis a good dulneſs, 
And give it way: I know thou canſt not chooſe——— 
[MiRANDA Sy 

Come away, ſervant, come; I am ready now; 3 
Approach, my Ariel, come! : 


Euter ARIE 2 : 


Ariel. All hail, great maſter ! grave Sir, hail ! 1 come 
To anſwer thy bleſt pleaſure; be't to fly, 
To ſwim, to dive into the fire, to ride 
On the curl'd clouds; to thy ſtrong W 
Ariel, and all his quality. 
Pro. Haſt thou, ſpirit, 
Perform'd to point the tempeſt that 1 bade thee ? 
Ari. To every article. 
I boarded the king's ſhip; now on the beak, 
Now 1n the waſte, the deck, in every cabin, 
I flam'd amazement ; Sometimes, I'd divide, 
And burn in many places; on the top-maſt, 
The yards, and bolt-ſprit, would J flame diſtinctly, 
Then meet, and join : Jove's lightnings, the precurſors 
O' the dreadful thunder-clap, more momentary 
And ſight-out-running were not ; the fire, and cracks 
Of ſulphuzous roaring, the moſt mighty Neptune 
Seem'd to befiege, and make his bold waves tremble, 
Yea, his dread trident ſhake. 
Pro. My brave ſpirit ! 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coil 
Would not infec his rcaſon ? 


10 TEMPEST. Ad J. 
Ati. Not a ſoul | | _ ** 
But felt a fever of the mad, and play'd 
Some tricks of deſperation: All, but mariners, 
Plung'd in the foaming brine, and quit the veſſel, 
Then all a-fire with me: the king's ſon, Ferdinand, 
With hair up- ſtaring (then like reeds, not hair) 
Was the firſt man that leap'd ; NN Hell is empty, 
And all the devils are here J 
Pro. Why, that's my ares 
| But was not this nigh ſhore ? 
; Ari. Cloſe by, my maſter. 
Pro: But are they, Ariel, fafe? 
Ari. Not a hair periſh'd; 
On their ſuſtaining garments not a blemiſh, 
But freſher than before : and, as thou bad'lt me, PE 
In troops I have diſpers'd them bout the iſle: 
The king's ſon have I landed by himſelf; 
Whom I left cooling of the air with nch, 
In an odd angle of the iſle, and inting, 
His arms in this fad knot. | 
Pro. Of the king's ſhip, 12 | 
The mariners, ſay how thou haſt ages. d, 
And all the ref 'the fleet? TAIT 
Ari. Safely in harbour 
Is the king's ſhip ; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou call'dſt me up at midnight to fetch dew | 
From the ſtill-vex'd Bermoothes, there ſhe's hid: | 
The mariners all under hatches ſtow'd ; 1% 
Whom, with a charm join'd to their ſaffer'd labour, 
| I have left aſleep: and for the reſt o' the fleet, 
| Which 1 diſpers'd, they all have met again; 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote, 
Bound fadly home for Naples ; 
Suppoſing that they ſaw the king's N95 wreck d, 
And his great perſon periſh. | 
Pro. Ariel, thy charge 
Exactly is perform'd ; but there's more e work: 3 
What is the time o' the day? 
Ari. Paſt the mid ſeaſon. 


Pre. 
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Pre. At leaſt two glaſſes : The time twixt fix and now, 
Muſt by us both be ſpent moſt preciouſly. [+ +7 
Ari. Is there more toil? Since thou doſt give me pains, 
Let me remember thee what thou haſt promis d, 
Which is not yet perform'd me, 
Pro. How now? moody? 
What i is't thou canſt demand ? 
Ari. My liberty, 
Pro. Before the time be out ? no more. 
Ari. I pray thee: _*_ 
Remember, I have done thee orthy "PAP - 
Told thee no lies, made thee no miſtaking, "hk 1 
Without or grudge, or ann thou 88 promiſe 
To bate me a full year. 
Pro. Doſt thou forget 
From what a torment I did free.thee? 
Ari. No, 
Pro. Thou doſt; and think'0 it Pn to tread a 
00ZC | 
of the ſalt deep. | 
To run upon the ſharp wind of the north; 
To do me buſineſs in the veins o' the earth, 
When it is bak'd with froſt. 
Ari. I do not, Sir. 
Pro. Thou ly'i, malignant thing! Haſt thou forgot 
The foul witch Sycorax, who, with age and envy, 
Was grown into a hoop ? haſt thou forgot her? 
Ari. No, Sir. 
Pro. Thou haſt : Where was ſhe born? ſpeak; tell me. 
Ari. Sir, in Argier. 
Pro. Oh, was ſhe ſo? I muſt, 
Once in a month, recount what thou haſt been, 
Which thou forgett'ſt. This damn'd witch, Sycorar, 
For miſchiefs manifold, and ſorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 
Thou know'ſt, was baniſh'd; for one thing ſhe did, 
They would not take her, life: Is not this true ? 
Ari. Ay, Sir. 5 
Er. This blue- ey d hag was hither brought with child, 
And 
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And here was left by the ſailors: Thou, my fave, 
As thou report'ſt thyſelf, was then her ſervant : 
And, for thou waſt a ſpirit too delicate 
To act her earthly and abhorr'd commands, 
Refuſing her grand heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 

By help of her more potent miniſters, 

And in her moſt unmitigable rage, 

Into a tloven pine; within which rift 

Impriſon'd, thou didſt painfully remain 

A dozen years; within which ſpace ſhe died, 

And left thee there; where thou didſt vent thy groans 
As faſt as mill- wheels ſtrike: Then was this iſland, 
(Sa ve for the ſon that ſhe did litter here, 

A freckled whelp, hag- born) not honour'd with 
A human ſhape, 

Ari. Ves; Caliban her ſon. 

Pro. Dull thing, I fay ſo; he, that Caliban, 

— Whom now I keep in ſervice. Thou beſt know'ſt 
What torment 1 did find thee in ; thy groans 

Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breaſts 
Of ever- angry bears; it was a torment 

To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax 

Could not again undo; it was mine art, 

When I arriv'd, and heard thee, that made 228 
The pine, and let thee out. | 

Ari. 1 thank thee, maſter. 

Pro. If thou more murmur ſt, I will rend an oak, 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Thou haſt howV'd away twelve winters. 

Ari. Pardon, maſter: 

I will be correſpondent to command, 
And do my ſpiriting gently. . 
Pro. Doſo; and after two days 

1 will Abart thee. | | 

Ori. That's my noble maſter! _ 

What ſhall I do? fay what? what ſhall I do? 7 I 
Pero. Go make thyſelf like to a nymph o' the ſea: 
Be ſubject to no fight but thine and mine; inviſible 
| Og | I : 5 To 
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To.every eye-ball elſe. Go, take this ſhape, < 
And hither come in it: go, hence with d:ligence. 
[ Exit ARIEL. 
Awake, thee Ae ket thou haſt flept well: 
Awake! 
Mira. The eee of your — put 
Heavineſs in me. 
Pro. Shake it off: come on; 
We'll viſit Caliban, my ſla ve, who never 
Yields us kind anſwer. | 
Mira. Lis a villain, Sir, 
I do not love to look on. 
Pro. But as tis, 
We cannot miſs him : he 3 onthe our fire, 
Fetch in our wood; and ſerves in offices 
That profit us. What, ho! flaye! Caliban! 
Thou earth, thou eek 
Cal. [Within] There's wood nh within. 
Pro. Come forth, I ſay; chere s other bulincls for 
thee: | 5 
Come, thou tortoiſe! when? 


Enter ARIEL lite a V. . 


Fine apparition! My quaint Ariel, 
Hark in thine car. | | 
Ari. My lord, it ſhall be Hae 1 Exit. 
Pro. Thou poiſonous ſlave, got by the devil ln 
Upon ns Da wicked dam, come forth 


15 Enter CALIBAN. 


Cal. As wicked dew, as &er my mother bruſh'd : 
With raven's feather from unwholeſome fen, 
Drop on you both'! a ſouth-weſt blow on Ye, 
And bliſter you all o'er! | 
Pno. For this, be ſure, to-night thou ſhalt have cramps, 
Side ftitches that ſhall pen thy breath up; urchins 
Shall, for that vaſt of night that they may work, 
All exerciſe on thee : thou ſhalt be pinch'd | 
As thick as honey-combs, each PIN, more ſtinging 
Vor. I. 1 85 B Than 


In this hard rock, Whiles you do _— from me 


Who hadſt deſerv'd more than a priſon. 
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Than bees hi made em. 
Cal. I muſt eat my dinner. 


This iſland's mine, by Sycorax my mother, 


Which thou tak'ſt from me. When thou cameſt firſt, 
Thou ftroak*'dſt me, and mad'ſt much of me z wou 
give. me 


. Water with berries in't; and teach me how l 


To name the bigger licht, and how the leſs, 
That burn by day and night-: and then I lov'd thee, 
And ſhew'd thee all the qualities o* the ifle, 

The freſh ſprings, brine-pits, barren place, and fertile 5 


Curs'd be I, that 1 did fo !——All the charms 


Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you! 
For I am all the ſubjects that you have, 
Who firſt was mine own king; and here you ſtay me 


The reſt of the iſland. 
Pro. Ihou moſt lying ſlave, 


Whom ſtripes may move, not kiudneſs : I have ub 


thee, 

Filth as thou art, with . care; and wes thee 
In mine own cell, till thou didſt wok to violate 
The honour of my child. | 

Cal. Oh ho, oh ho —Wou'd it had been done! 
Thou didſt prevent me; I had propped eſe 
This iſle with Calibans, 

Pro. Abhorred flave ; ; 
Which any print of goodneſs will not ke, 


> 


Being capable of all ill! I pitied thee, 
Took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each _houp 


One thing or other: when thou didſt not, ſavage, 

Know thy own meaning, but would'ſt Fabsle like 

A thing more brutifh, I endow'd thy purpoſes 

With words that made them known: But thy vile race, 

Though thou didſt learn, had that in't which good la- 
tures 10 | 

Conld not abide to be with; therefore walſt Ut i 

Deſervedly confin*d into this rock, 


Cal. 


—— 
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Cal. Vou taught me language; and my proſit on't 
1s, I know how to curie ; The red e rid you, 
For learning me your language 
Pro. Hag-ſced, hence! 
Fetch us in fewel; and be quick, 1 wer't beſt, 
To aniwer other buſinels Shrug”& thou, malice ? 
If thou neglect'ſt, or doſt unwillingly 
What I command, I'll rack thee with old cramps z 
Fill all thy bones with aches; make thee roar, 
That beaſts ſhall tremble ; at thy din. 
Cal. No, pray thee 
I muſt obey: his art is of ſuch power, | LA lde. 
Tt would controul my dam's god Sctchos, _ 
And make a vaſſal of him. 5 
Pro. So, ſlave; hence. [Exit Caliban. 


Enter FERDINAND af the remoteſt part of the flage, and 
ARIEL inviſille, Playing and fingings 


Axizr's Song. t r E 
| Come unto theſe yellow ſands, | 
And then tale hand: + 
Court fied ꝛuben you have, and Liss 4 
{ The wild waves whiff ) 
| Foot it ſcaily here and there ; 
—_— faveet ſprites, the burden bear. 
Hal, hark / 9 4 . nbc 
Bur. Bowgh, wowgh, OO [difperſedly. 
The watch-dogs barks © | . 
Bur. Wowgh, wowgh. 
Harl, bark ! I hear 
The firain of Prutting chanticlere 
Cry, Cock-a-doodle-doo. 


Fer. Where ſhould this muſic be? i the air, 7 the 
earth ? 
It ſounds no more: — and ſure, it waits upon 
Some god of the iſland. Sitting on a bank, 
Weeping again the king my father's wreck, ES 
ä This 


76 | | TENS r. 

This muſic crept by me upon the waters; | 
Allaying both their fury, and my paſſion, 
With its ſweet air: thence I have followed it, 


Or it hath drawn me rather arent tis ene. 
*. it 0 again. 


|  ARIEL's Song, | 
Full fathom five thy water lies, 


Of his bones. are coral made; 

Theſe are pearls that were his eyes 30 
Nothing of bim that doth fade, * 
But doth ſuffer a fea=ch bange, 

Into ſomething rich and, frange. 

Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell.. 

Hark, now o 1 bear them gd ing-dong, bell. 
: I, Burden, dag. don. 


Fer. The ditty does N my drown'd father: — 
This is no mortal buſineſs, nor no found 
That the earth owes 1 hear it now above me. 
Pro. The fringed curtains of thine eye advance, 
And ſay, hat thou ſeeſl vond'. | 
Mira, What is't ? a ſpirit ? 
Lord, how it Jooks about! Believe me, Sir, 
It carries a brave form: But tis a ſpirit. 
Pro. No, wench, it _ and Deeps, and hath ſuch 
| ſenſes 
As we have, fuch : This pAy which thou ſee'ſt, 
Was in the wreck ; and, but he's ſomething $ain'd 
With grief, that's beauty s canker, thou e call 
| | him | 
A goodly perſon ; he hath Joi his fellows, 
And ſtrays about to find them. | 
Mira. 1. might call bim 
A thing divine; for nothing natural 
I ever ſaw fo noble. 8 | 
Pro. It goes on, I ſee, | [After 
As my ſoul prompts-it :—Spirit, fine ſpirit, II free thee 


Within two days for this ; 
Fer, 
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Fer: Moſt ſure, the goddeſs Te. 
On whom theſe airs attend !—Vouchſafe, my prayer 
May know, if you remain upon this iſland; 
And that you will ſome good inſtruction i, 
How I may bear me here: My prime requeſt, 
Which I do laſt pronounce, is, O you wonder! 4 
If you be maid or no? 
Mira. No wonder, Sir; 
But, certainly a maid. - | 
Fer. My language ! | heavens {— 
J am the beſt of them that ſpeak this 5 
Were I but where ' tis ſpoken. 
Pro. How! the beſt? _ 
What wert thou, if the king of Naples heard thee! 42 
Fer. A ſingle thing, as Iam now, that wonders 
To hear:thee ſpeak of Naples; He does hear me; 
And, that he-does, I weep + myſelf am Naples; 
Who with mine eyes, ne'er ſince at ebb, beheld 
The king my father wreck'd. | 
Mira. Alack, for mercy! _ : 
Fer. Ves, faith, and all his lords; <> 1 of Miſes 
And his brave ſon, being twin, 
Pro. The duke of Milan, 
And his more braver daughter, could controul thee, 
If now "traps: fit to dot: At the firſt fight 
Aide to ARIEL. 
They have chang'd eyes Delicate Ariel, | 
I'll ſet thee free for this. A word, good Sir; 
I fear, you have done yourſelf ſome wrong: a-word== . 
Mira. Why ſpeaks my father ſo ungently ? This 
Is the third man that I &'er ſaw; the firſt, 
That Cer I figh'd for: pity move * father 
To be inclin'd my way! 
Fer. O, if a virgin, | | 
And your affections not gone forth, I'll make you 
The queen of Naples. 
Pro. Soft, Sir, one word more 


They are both in cither' 5 powers: but this eilt buli 
nels | 


gy MY | I muſt 
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I muſt preaſy make, leſt too light Winning Alas. 
Make the prize light. — ne word more; I charge 
. thee 
That thou attend me: thou 26 here iy 
The name thou owſt not; and haſt put thyſelf 
+ Upon this land, as a py, to win It 
From me, the lord on't. 
Fer. No, as I am a man. : | 
Mira. There's nothing ill can dwell 3 m ſuch PRO.” * 
If rhe ill ſpirit have ſo fair an houſe, © | 
Good things will ſtrive to dwell with d 
Pro. [ To Ferd.] Follow me. ' 
Speak not you for him; he's a traitor. Come, 
Tl matiacle thy neck and feet together: 5 
Sea-water ſhalt thou drink; thy food ſhall be 
The freſh-brook muſcles, wither'd roots, and huſks- 
Wherein the acorn cradled : Follow. 
Fer. No; | x 
1 will reſiſt ſuch entertainment, till | 
Mine enemy has more power. LE. draxut. 
Mira. O dear father, | 5 | 
Make not too raſh a trial of him, for 
He's gentle, and not fcarful. | 
Pro. What, I ſay, <2 
My foot my tutor? Put thy fword up, traitor ! | 
Who mak'ſt a ſhew, but dar'ſt. not ſtrike, thy conſei- | 
ence 
Ts ſo poſſeſs'd with guilt: come from thy ward; 
For I can here difarm thee with this ſtick, 
And make thy weapon drop. 
Mira. Beſecch you father! 
Pro. Hence; hang not on my garments. 
Mira. Sir, have Pity; | 
Ill be his ſorety. - oh 
Pro. Silence: one word more 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. What, 
An advocate for an impoſtor ? buſh ! 
Thou think'ſt, there are no more ſuch ſhapes as he, 
Having ſeen but him and Caliban: fooliſh wench ! ' 
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To the moſt af men this is a . 
And they to him areangels, 
Mira. My affe&ions HE 
Are then moſt humble; I have no ambition | 
To ſee a goodlier man, 
Pro. Come on; obey: [To FrRDINAxp] 
Thy ner ves are in their infancy again, 
And have no vigour in them. 
Fer. So they are: | 5 
My ſpirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 
My father's loſs, the weakneſs which I feel, 
The wreck of all my friends, or this man's threats, 
To whom I am fubdu'd, are but light to me; 
Might I but through my priſon once a day 
Behold this maid : all corners ele o' the earth 
Let liberty make uſe of; ſpace FUR 
Have I, in ſuch a priſon. | 
Pro. It works: Come on. 
[To, AxieL,] Thou haſt done well, fine Artel fs 
| Follow me. 
: Hark, what thou elſe ſhalt. do me. 
Mira. Be of comfort; : 
"My father's of a better nature, Sir, 
Than he appears by ſpeech ; this is unvonted, 
Which now came from him. 
Pro. Thou ſhalt be as free 
As mountain winds ; but then exactly do 
All points of my command. 
Ari. To the ſyllable. 5 3 
Pro. Come, follow: N not x for him, [Extunt, 


* 
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Another part of the Tand. Enter ALONS0, SEBASTIAN, 
- ANTHONIO, mee? bt ADSI} dark and 
e,, 070 k 364 
| | 1 Cunt. 8 
Bz SEECH you, Sir, be merry: you have "i, 
(So have we all) of joy; for our eſeape 
Is much beyond our loſs: Our hint of woe 
Is common; every day, ſome ſailor's wife, 
The maſter of ſome merchant, and the merchant, 
Have juſt our theme of woe: but for the miracle, 
I mean our preſervation, few in millions 
Can ſpeak like us: then wiſely, good Sir, N 
Our ſorrow with our comfort. 
Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. 
Seb. He receives comfort like cold porridge. 
Ant. 'Fhe viſitor will not give him o'er ſo, - 
Seb. Look, he's winding up the watch of his wit; by 
and bye it will ſtrike, 
Gen. Sir. 
Seb. One nn 4 | 
Gon. When every grief is entertained, chat“ s offer „ 
Comes to the entertainer—— 
Seb. A dollar. LE 
Gon. Dolour comes to him, indeed; you have ſpoken 
truer than you propos'd. 
Seb. Lou have taken it wiſclier than 1 meant you. 
ſhould. 
— Therefore, my lord,— _ 
Ast. Fie, what a ſpend-thrift is ; he of ks tongue! 
Alon. Tpr'ythee, fpare. | 
Gon. Well, I have-done : But yet 
Seb. He will be talking. 
Ant. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a = wager, _ 
firſt begins to crow ? 
Seb, The old cock. 


x 


Ant. 
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Ant. The cockrel. | 
Seb. Done; the wager? 
Ant. A laughter. 2. 8 1h 
Seb. A match. | 5 
Adr. Though this iſland ſeem to be alen | 
Seb. Ha, ha, ha! | 
Ant. So, you've pay 1 fu 
Adr. Uninhabitable and almoſt inacce Able | 
Seb. Yet, 
Adr. Vet. 
Ant. He could not miſs't. To 
Adr. It mut needs be of ſubtle, Rs 5 * delicate 
temperance... 
Ant, Temperance was a delicate wench, | 
Seb. Ay, and a ſubtle; as he moſt learnedly deliver” " 
Adr. The air breathes upon. us here moſt ſweetly, 
Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones, | 
Ant. Or, as twere perfum'd by a fen. 3 
Son. Here is every thing advantageous to life, 
Ant. True; ſave means to live. | 
Seb, Of that there's none, or little. 
Cen. How luſh and luſty the graſs looks ? bow green ? 
Ant. The ground, indeed, is tawny. ä 1 
Seb. With an eye of green in't. 
Ant, He miſſes not uc. 
Seb. No; he doth but miſtake the 8 totally: | 
Gon, But the rarity of i it is n is, indeed, n 
beyond credit) | . 
Seb. As many vouch'd rarities are. 77 
Gon. That our garments being, as they were, drenchd 
in the ſea, hold notwithſtanding their freſhneſs and gloſ- 
ſes, being rather new dy'd than ſtain'd with ſalt water. 
Ast. If but, one of his pockets cond, ſpeak, e it 
not ſay he lies? 
Seb. Ay, or very falſely pocket up 15 report. 
Son. Methink, our garments are now as freſh as when 
we put them on firſt in Africk, at the marriage of tlie 
king's fair daughter, Claribel, to the king of Tunis. | 
Seb. Twas a ſweet marriage, and we proſper well in 
our return. 


Adr. 
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Ade. Tunis was never grac'd before with ſuch a 10 25 
gon to their queen. 5 

Gon. Not ſince widow Dido's time. 

Ant. Widow? a pox o' that! How came + that x widow 
in? Widow Dido! ' + 

Sed, What it he had aid, widower Eneas too ? your 
lerd, how you take it! - 

Adr. Widow Dido, faid yon? you make me ae of 
that, ſhe was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 

Gon. This Tunis, Sir, was E 

Adr. Carthage ! , 

Ges. I aſſure you, Carthage. 5 
Aut. His word is more than FA Ne; Sond h 

Seb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houſes to. 
Ant. What impoſſible matter will he make eaſy next? 

Seb. I think he will carry this ifland LOBES m 7 5 pock- 
et, and give it his ſon for an apple. 

Ant. And, ſowing the Lerndls of it in o che ſea, bring 
forth more iſlands,” © 

Gon. Ay! r 

Ant. Why, in good time. 75 „ | 

Gon. Sir, we were talking, that our garments . 
now as freſh as when we were at Tunis at the marriage 
of your daughter, who is now queen. 

Ant. And the rareſt that e' er came there. 

Seb. Bate, 1 beſeech you, widow Dido. 

Art. O, widow Dido; ay, widow Dido. 

Gon. Is not, Sir, my doublet. as) freſh as che firſt day l 
wore it? ? 1 mean, in a fort. r 

Ant. That ſort Was well fbr for. 5 14 T 0 

Se. When 1 wore it at your daughter's tharriage Fa 

Alon. You cram theſe words into mine ears, r 
The Noemach of my ſenſe: Would I had never | 
Married my daughter there! for, coming thence, 


My ſon is loſt 3 and, in my rate, the too, 
Who is ſo far Som Italy remov'd, wo 
I ne'er again ſhall fee her. O thou mine ear 


Of Naples and of Milan, what e fin. 
Hath made bis meal on the? 
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Fran. Sir, he may live; n F 2 

I ſaw him beat the ſarges under him, © © 

And ride upon their backs; he trod the water, h 
Whoſe enmity he flung aſide, and breaſted 

The ſarge moſt ſwoln that met him: his bold head 

*Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar d 

Himſelf with his good arms in luſty ſtroke 

To the ſhore, that o'er his wave-wern baſis bow*d 

As ſtooping to relieve him: I not doubt 

He came alive to land. 

Alon. No, no, he's gone. 

Seb. Sir, you may thank yourſelf for this great log. 
That would not bleſs our Europe with your mne, 
But rather loſe her to an African; | 
Where ſhe, at leaſt, is baniſh'd from your eye, 

Who hath cauſe to wet the grief on't. 

Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. Tip 

Seb. You were kneePd to, and importun'd otherwiſe 
By all of us; and the fair foul herſelf HY Hg 
Weigh'd, between lothneſs and obedience, at 
Which end the beam ſhould bow. We have loſt your 

ſon, 
I fear, for ever: Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this buſineſs- making, 
Than we bring m men 55 comfort them; "ne fault's 
Your own. 

Alon. So is the deareſt of the 16% 

Gon. My lord Scbaſtian, 

The truth you ſpeak doth lack ſome gentleneſs, 
And time to ſpeak it in: you rub the ſore 
When you ſhould bring the TO 

Seb. Very well. 

Ant. And moſt chirurgeonly. | 

Gon. It is foul weather in us all, mu Sek : 

When you are cloudy, 

Seb. Foul weather! 

Ant. Very foul, 

Gon. Had I the plantation of this s iſle, my" lord—— 


Ant, He'd ſow't with nettle-ſeed; FE 
24 FR Sch, : 
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Seb. or docks, or mallows. q 5 
Gon. And were the king of it, what would 1 40 f ? 
Seb. Scape being drunk, for want of wine. 

Gon. I the commonwealth, I would by pen 
Execute all things: for no kind of traffic 

Would I admit; no name of magiſtrate ; 

Letters ſhould not be known; riches, poverty, 

And uſe of ſervice, none; contract, ſucceſſion, 
Bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none: 

No uſe of metal, corn, or wine, or oil: 

No occupation ; all men idle, all, 

And women too, but innocent and pure: 

No ſovereignty. _ 

Seb. And yet he would bo king on't. 

Ant. The latter end of his ene g «the 
beginning.” 

Gon. All things i in common nature ſhould ror ). 
Without ſweat or endeavour: treaſon, felony, | 
Sword; pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, 
Would | not have; but nature ſhould bring forth, 

Gf its own kind, all foizon, all abundance, _ 
To feed my innocent people. T 

Seb. No marrying mong his ſubjeQs ? 

Ant. None, man: all idle; whores and knaves. 

Gor. I would with ſuch perfection govern, ” 

To excel the golden age. _ 

Seb. *Save his majeſty? - 25 

Ant. Long live Gonzalo! 

Gon. And do you mark me, Sir 

Alon. Priythee, no more; thou doſt talk nothing to 
Me. 

Gon. ] do well believe your highneſs; and did it to 
miniſter occaſion to theſe gentlemen, who are of ſuch 
ſenfible and nimble lungs, that mon oth 1 to _ 
at nothing. , | 

Ant. Twas you we laugh'd at, | 

Gon. Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am nothing 
to you: fo you may continue, and laugh at nothing ſtill. 

Aut. vue a blow was there given? 

| 1 =: oo 
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Seb. An' it had not fallen flat-long; 
Gon. You ate gentlemen of brave metal; you would 
lift the moon out of her ſphere, if ſhe would continue in 
it ive weeks without changing. 

Enter ARIEL, playing ſolemn muſic, 

Seb. We would ſo, and then go a bat-fowling. 

Ant. Nay, my good lord, be not angry. 

Gon. No, I warrant you; I will not adventure my diſ- 
cretion ſo weakly, | Will you laugh me aſleep, for I am 
very heavy. 

Aut. Go ſleep, and hear us. 

[Goxz. Ap R. Fra, Sc. ſleep, 

Alon. What, all fo ſoon afleep ! I wiſh mine eyes 
Would, with themſelves, ſhut up my thoughts 51 uind 
They are inclin'd to do ſo. 

Seb. Pleaſe you, Sir, | 
Do not omit the heavy offer of it: 

It ſeldom viſits ſorrow z when it doth, 
It is a comforter, 
Ant. We two, my. lord, 
Will guard your perfon, while you take your reſt, - 
And watch your ſafety. ; 
Alon. Thank you: Wond'rous, ORs Renton 8 
„ Al. fleep but SEB. and AxT, 
Seb. What a ſtrange drowſineſs poſſeſſes them! 
Ant. It is the quality o the climate. ; 
Seb. Why | 
Doth it not then our eye-lids ſink ? 1 find 1 not 
Myſelf diſpos'd to ſleep. 
Art, Nor I; my Pirits are nimble, 
They fell together all, as by conſent; 1 
They dropp' d, as by a thunder-ſtroke. | What mics. | 
Worthy Sebaſtian —0, what might. No more 
And yet, methinks, I ſee it in thy face 
What tho ſhould' be: the occaſion ſpeaks ches; dy 
My ſtrong imagination ſees a Crown 
Dropping upon thy head. 

Seb. What, art thou waking ? 

Vor. J. | o” 


Ant. Do you not hear me ſpeak? 
Seb. I do; and ſurely 
It is a ſleepy language; and thou ſpeak'ſt 
Out of thy ſleep: What is it thou didſt ſay? 2 
This is a ſtrange repoſe, to be aſleep | 
With eyes wide open; ſtanding, raking, moving 
And yet ſo faſt aſleep, 
Ant. Noble Sebaſti an, 
Thou let'ſt thy fortune fleep, die rather ; wink'ſt 
Whiles thou art waking. 
Seb. Thou doſt ſnore diſtinctly; 
There's meaning in thy ſnores. 
Ant, I am more ſerious than my cuſtom : von 
Muſt be ſo too, if heed me; which to do 
Trebles thee oe. 
Seb. Well; Iam ſtandin g water. 
Ant. I'll teach you how to flow. 
Seb. Do ſo: to ebb, 
Hereditary ſloth inſtructs me. 
Ant. O, 
If you but knew how you the purpoſe cherifh, 
Whilſt thus you mock it! how, in ſtripping it, - 
You more invelt it ! Ebbing men, indeed, 
Moſt often, do ſo near the bottom run, 
By their own fear or ſloth. 
Seb. Pr'ythee, ſay on: 
The ſetting of thine eye and cheek „ 
A matter from thee; and a birth, indeed, 
Which throes thee much to yield. | 
Ant. Thus, Sir: 
Although this lord of weak ee this, 
(Who ſhall be of as little memory, 
When he is earth'd) hath here almoſt perſuaded 
(For he's a ſpirit of perſuaſion, only 
Profeſſes to perſuade) the king, his ſon's alive; e; 
Eis as impoſſible that he's undrown'd, 
As he, that fleeps here, ſwims. 
Seb. 1 have no hope | 15 


- 
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Ant. O, out of that no hope, | 
What great hope have you! no hope, that way, is 
Another way ſo high an hope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, - 
But doubts diſcovery there. Will you grant with * ; 
That Ferdinand is drown'd?. _ | 

Seb. He's gone. 

Ant. Then, tell me, 

Who's the next heir of Naplss? _ 

Seb, Claribel. | | 

Aut. She that is queen of Tunis; he that dwells 
Ten leagues beyond man's life ; ſhe that from Naples 
Can have no note, unleſs the fan were poſt, 
(The man i the moon's too ſlow) till new- born chins 
Be rough and razorable; ſhe, from whom | 
We were all ſea-ſwallow'd, though ſome caſt again; 
And, by that deſtiny, to perform an act, 
Wine what's paſt is prologue; e to come, 
Is your , and my diſcharge. | 

Seb. What ſtuff is this? how ſay you ? 
Tis true, my brother's daughter' s queen of Tunis, 
So is ſhe heir of Naples; *twizt which regions 
There is ſome ſpare, a 

Ant. A ſpace, whoſe ev Ty cubit + 
Seems to cry out, how ſhall that Claribel 
Meaſure us back to Naples? Keep in Tunis, 

And let Sebaſtian wake. Say, this were death 

That now hath ſeized them, why, they were no worſe 
Than now they are: there be, that can rule Naples, 
As well as. he that fleeps ; lords that can prate 

As amply, and unneceſfarily, 

As this Gonzalo; I myſelf could make 

A chough of as deep chat. O, that you bore 

The mind that I do! what a fleep were this 

For your advancement ! Do you underſtand me? 

Seb. Methinks I do. | | ; 
Ant. And how does your content 
Tender your own good fortune? 

Seb. I remember 12 
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You did ſupplant your 1 Proſpero. 

Ani. True: | 
And, look, how well my gemehe ſit upon me; 
Much ſeater than before: My brother's ſervants 
Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 
Seb. But, for your conſcietceamm ᷑ 

Ant. Ay, Sir: where lies that? If it were a he, 
Twould put me to my flipper : But I feel-not 
This deity in my boſom * twenty conſciences, 

That ſtand *twixt me and Milan, candy'd be they, 
And melt, e'er they moleſt. Here lies your . 
No better than the earth he lies upon, | 

If he were that which now he's like, that's dead; 
Whom 1 with this obedient ſteel, three inches of *„ 
Can lay to bed for ever: you doing thus, | 


This ancient moral, His Sir Prudenee, who, 
Should not upbraid our courſe. For all the reſt, 
They'll take ſuggeſtion, as a cat laps milk; 
They'll tell the clock to kay Wann une 
We ſay befits the hour. | 
Seb. Thy cafe, dear friend, f 
Shall be my precedent ; as thou got*ft Milan, 
I'll come by Naples. Draw thy ſword : one ſtroke 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou pay'ſt; 
And I the king ſhall love thee. 8 on 
Ant. Draw together 
And when rear my hand, wa the ike 
To fall it on Gonzalo. . WOT 
Seb. O, but one word, 1250 converſe e, 


Enter ARIEL, 5 __ and ſong. 
Ari. My maſter through his art foreſees the danger, 


That you, his friend, are in; and ſends nie forth 


(For elſe his project __ to keep them living, 
| Sings in GON ZALO' s ear. 


While you A do 4 lie, 


Open- ey d conſpiracy, © 5 
£0 15 


„ His time doth tale: 

Tf of life you keep a care, 

Shake off ſlumber, and beware 
2 Arnvake ! \ azyake , 


Ant. Then let us both be ſudden. 
Gon, New: good angels, Wye the king! 
[ They wake, 
Alon. Why, how now, ho! awake! Why are you 
drawn? | 

Wherefore this ghaſtly looking? 

Gon. What's the matter ! 5 

Seb. Whilſt we ſtood here ſecuring your PSY" 
Even now, we heard a hollow burſt of bellowing 
Like bulls, or rather lions; did it not wake you? 
It ſtrook mine ear moſt terribly. _ 

Alon. I heard nothing. | 

Ant. O, *twas a din to fright a monſter's ear ; 
To make an earthquake ! ſure, it was the roar 
Of a whole herd of lions. 7 

Alon. Heard, you this Gonzalo ? 

Goa. Upon my honour, Sir, I heard a humming, 
And that a ſtrange one too, which did awake me : 
I ſhak'd you, Sir, and cry'd; as mine eyes open'd, 
I ſaw their weapons drawn :—there was a noiſe, 
That's verity : Tis beſt we ſtand upon our guard; 
Or that we quit this place: let's draw our weapons. 


Alon. Lead off this ground; and let's make further 


ſearch. 
For my poor ſon. 
Gon. Heavens keep him from theſe beaſts ! 
For he is, ſure, i' the nd. . 
Alon. Lead away. 
Ari. Proſpero, my 1 ſhall know what I have 
done. ; [ Afede, 
80 king, go ſaſely on to geek 5005 ſon. "  [ Excuat. 
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Another part - the ads Entir Ga ma a burden 
of wood. A noiſe of thunder heard. | 


Cal. All the infections that the ſun ſucksup —_ 
From bogs, fens, flats, on Proſper fall, and make him 
By inch-meal a diſeaſe! His ſpirits hear me, 8 
And yet I needs muſt curſe. But they'll nor pinch, 
Fright me with urchin ſhews, pitch me i“ the mire, 
Nor lead me, like a fire-brand, in the dark 
Out of my way, unleſs he bid em; but 
For every trifle they are ſet upon me : 

Sometime like apes, that moe and chatter at me, 
And after, bite me; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lie tumbling in my bare- foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot- fall; ſometime am I. 

All wound with adders, who, with cloven tongues, 
Do hiſs me into madneſs —Lo! now | lo! 


— 


3 Tax c Lo. 


Here comes a ſpirit of his; and to torment me 
For bringing wood in flowly : PH fall flat; 
Perchance, he will not mind me. 
Trin. Here's neither buſh nor ſhrub, to bear off any 


weather at all, and another ſtorm brewing : | hear it ling 


i” the wind; yond' ſame black cloud, yond' huge one, 
looks like a fool bombard that would ſhed his liquor. If 
it ſhould thunder, as it did before, I know not where to 
hide my head: yond' ſame cloud cannot chooſe but fall 
by pailfuls. What have we here, a man or a fiſh ? Dead 
or alive? A fiſh; he ſmells like a fiſh; a very ancient 
and fiſh-like ſmell; a kind of, not of ks neweſt, Poor 
John. A ſtrange fiſh ! | were | in England now (as once 
I was) and had but this ifh painted, not an holiday-fool 
there but would give him a picce of ſilver: there would 
this monſter make a man; any firarge beatt there makes 
| | 2 


i 


1 N. Furrer“ * 
a man: when they will not give a doit to relleve a lame 


beggar, they will lay out ten to ſee a dead Indian. Legg d 
like a man! and his fins like arms! Warm, o' my troth'! 
I do now let looſe my opinion, hold it no longer; this is 
no fiſh; but an iflander, that has lately ſuffered by a 
thander-bolt. Alas! the ſtorm is come again: my beſt 
way is to creep under his garberdine; there is no other 
ſhelter hereabout : Miſery acquaints a man with ſtrange 
bed-fellows 5 T will here ſtiroud, till the dregs of the 
Norm be paſt, 

Enter ee gg * engings 4 bottle i in bis hard. 

Ste. 1 {ball no more to ſea, 10. ſea, | 
* Here Gall I dia a-ftore, ' : 

This i 15 a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at a man's funeral: 
Well, here's my comfert. { [Drinks 


The maſter, the feoabber, the borifeodin and 7, 
Tube gunner and his mate, 

Lob Mall, Meg, and Marian, and Ms Ley, 
Hut none of us car d for Kate. 
For foe had a tongue 20 a tang, 
IV. mel cry to a ſailor, Go bang : 

Se lov'd not the favour of tar nor of 22 

7e. a taylor might ſcratch her where-eer ſbe did uch. 
Thea to 929 K boys, and let her Co hang. 


This is a rn tune too: But here's my comfort. 
| e 


Cal. mo not torment me: Oh. 
Ste. What's the matter: Have we devils Pay Do 
you put tricks upon us with ſavages, and men of Inde? 
Ha! I have not ſcap'd drowning, to be afraid now. of 
your four legs; for it hath been ſaid, As proper a man as 
ever went upon four legs, cannot make him give ground: 
andi it ſhall be faid fo aan, While nne Was e at 
bis noſtrils. > . . 
Cal. The ſpirit torments me: Oh | 
Ste. This is ſome monſter of the ile, with 3 legs: 8 


who has got, as I take it, an ague: Where. the devik 
| ſhould 


*%. 
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thould. hel learn our language ? 1 will. give him ſome re- 
lief, if it be but for that: If I can recover him, and keep 
him tame, and get to Naples with him, he's a preſent for 
any emperor that ever trode on neat's-leather.. 

Cal. Do not torment me, * ythee; I'll bring mpg wood 


home faſter. 
Sie. He's in his fit now; and does not talk after the 


wileſt : He ſhall taſte of my bottle: if he never drunk 
wine alore, i it will go near to remove his fit: if I can re- 
cover him, and keep him tame, I will not take too 
much for him ; 1 he ſhall pay _ him pes hath him, and- 
that ſouhdly. | 

Cal. Thou doſt me yet but letle hurt; thou wilt anon; 
1 know it by hy trembling : Now Proſper works * 
ee: £55: 

Ste. Come on your ways: 2 opeñ your mouth; here i 
that which will give language to you, cat; open your 
mouth: this will ſhake your ſhaking, I can tell you, and 
that ſoundly ; you cannot tell who” s your friend; open F 
your chaps again. | 

Trin. I ſhould know that voice: It ſhould be, 


But ** is drown'd: and theſe are devils; O. 4 defend- 


me! 

Ste. Four legs, FI two voices; a moſt PRA mon- 
ſter! His forward voice now is to ſpeak well of his 
friend; his backward voice is to utter foul ſpeeches, 
and to detract. If all the wine in my bottle will re- 
cover him, I will help his ague ; Come—Amen ; ; 1 will 
pour ſome in thy other mouth. 

Trin. Stephano 

Ste. Doth thy other mouth eall me: T Metey ! mercy! 
This is a devil, and no monſter: 4 I will leave RENE I 1 
no long ſpoon. Ab 

Trin. Ste phano if thou be'ſt e ee touch me, and 

fpeak to ne: for I am Frinculo Abe not afraid, thy 
good friend Trinculo. 

Ste. If thou be'ſt Trinculo, come forth; Pl pull thee 
by the leſſer legs; if any be Trinculo's TOY theſe are 


they. IM hou art very ann indeed: How cam'ſt 
| thou 


| 
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thou to be the ſiege of this moon - calf? can he vent Trin- 


culos? 

Trin. I took him to be killed with a thunder-ſtroke z : 
— But art thou not drown'd, Stephano ? I hope now, 
thou art not drown'd. Is the ſtorm over-blown! I 
hid me under the dgad moon=calf's gaberdine, for fear 
of the ſtorm +» And art theu living, ren 0 Step- 
hano, two Neapolitans "ſcap'd!. 

Ste. Pr'ythee, do not turn me about; my Nomach 
is not conſtant. 

Cal. Theſe be fine 4 4 an if they be not ſprighrs. | 
That's a brave god, and bears celeſtial liquor: 

I will kneel to him. 

Ste. How did'ſt thou ſcape? How cam'ſt thou kither? 
ſwear, by this bottle, how- thou cam'ſt hither. 1 efcap'd 
upon a butt of ſack, which the ſailors heay'd over-board, 
by this bottle ! which I made of the bark-of a tree, with 
mine own hands, ſince J was caſt a-ſhore. 

Cal. I'll ſwear upon that bottle, to be wy true ſubject ; 
for the liquor is not earthly. 

Ste. Here: ſwear then, how eſcap'd'ft thou ? 


Trin. Swom a-ſhore, man, like a duck; I can ſwim 


like a duck, 11 be ſworn, 


Ste, Here, kiſs the book : Though thou can't ſwitn | 


like a duck, thou art made like a gooſe. 
Trin. O Stephano, haſt any more of this ? 
Ste. The whole butt, man; my cellar is in a rock by 


the ſea-fide, where my wine is hid. How now, moon- 
calf? how does thine ague ? 


Cat. Ha'ſt thou not dropped from beate! * 


Ste. Out o' the moon, I do aſſure thee: I was che man 


in the moon, when time was. 
Cal. I have ſeen thee in her, and I do adore thee : my 
miſtreſs ſhew'd me thee, and thy dog, and thy buſh. 


Ste. Come, fwear to that; kiſs the buok :' I will fur- 


niſh it anon with new contents: ſwear. 


Trin. By this good light this is a very ſhallow mon- 


ſter:—I afraid of him —a very weak monſter:— The 


— * 
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man i the moon a moſt poor eredulous monſter : 
Well drawn, monſter, in good ſooth. 

Cal. Ill ſhew thee every fert fertile inch o' the ile; 
And I will kiſs thy foot; I pr 'ythee be my god. 

Trin. By this light, a moſt perfidious and drunken mon- 
ſter: when his god's aſleep, he'll rob his bottle. 

Cal. VIL-kifs thy foot; ll ſwear myſelf thy ſubject. 

Ste. Come on then; down, and ſ wear. 

Trin. I ſhall laugh myſelf to death at this . 
ed monſter: A moſt ſcurvy monſter I could Ang in my 
heart to beat him - 

Ste. Come, kiſs. 

Trin. But that the poor monſter's in drink ; 5 
An abominable monſter! 

Cal. VII ſhew thee the beſt fprings; v L' pluck thee ber⸗ 

ries; x 
II fiſh for thee, and get thee wood enough. 
Aplague upon the tyrant that I ſerve! . 
PII bear him no more ſticks, but follow thee, 
Thou wond'rous man. 

Trin. A moſt ridiculous monſter ; to make a oder of 
a poor drunkard. 

Cal. I pr'ythee, let me iow 15 where crabs grow; 35 
And I with my long nails will dig thee pig- nuts; 

Shew thee a jay's geſt, and inſtru thee bow 

| To ſnare the nimble marmozet ; I'll bring thee 

To cluſt ring filberds, and ſometimes: I'll get thee 
Young ſcamels from the rock: Wilt thou go with me z 

Ste. 1 pr'ythee now, lead the way, without any more 
talking. Trinculo, the king and all our company being 
drown'd, we will inherit here. Here; bear my bottle! 
Fellow Trinculo, we'll fill him by and bye again. 

Cal. {Sings N Farexuell maſter ; _ farewell, are 

ell. 


Trin. A howling monſter; a drunken monſter. 
Cal. No more dams I' male for hp; . 
Nor fetch in firing 


At requiring, _ | 
Mor ferepe trencher, ner aſs di ifb ; 


II. | | TEMPEST, | 35 


Ban Ban', Ca- Caliban. 
| Has e new maſier——Get 4 new man. ; 
Freedom, hey-day! hey-day, freedom! freedom, heys 
day, freedom! 
Ste. O brave monſter! lead the way. [Exeunt. | 


1 | 


AR ITT. SCENE L 


Before ProsSPERO's cell, Enter F ERDINAND bearing a log, 
: | Ferdinand. ; 
' Tarxz be ſome ſports are painful ; but their labour 
Delight in them ſets off ; ſome kinds of baſeneſs 
Are nobly undergone ; and moſt poor matters 
Point to rich ends. This my mean taſk 
Would be as heavy to me, as odious ; but 
The miſtreſs, which I ferve, quickens what's dead, 
And makes my labours pleafure : O, ſhe is 
Ten times more- gentle, than her father's crabbed Hg 
And he's compoſ'd of harſhneſs. I muſt remove 
Some thouſands of theſe logs, and pile them up, 
Upon a ſore mjanaion : My ſweet miſtreſs 
Weeps when the ſees me work; and ſays fuch baſeneſs 
Had ne'er like executor. I forget: 
But theſe ſweet thoughts do even refreſh my labours; 44 
Moſt buſy-leſs, when I do it. 


Enter Min aN DA, and PROSPERO af a dance * cen. 


Mira. Alas, now! pray vou, 
Work not fo hard: I would, the lightning had 
Burnt up thoſe logs, that you are enjoin'd to pile ! 
Pray, ſet it dawn, and reſt you : when this burns, 
*Twill weep for having weary'd you: My father 
Is hard at ſtudy : pray now, reſt yourſelf; 469, 
| HE TIEN EI R ©? 
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Fer. O moſt dear miſtreſs, 7058 
The ſun will ſet before I ſhall diſcharge 
What l muſt ſtrive to do. 

Mira. If you'll fit down, | 
Ill bear your logs the while: Pray, give me chat; 
I'll carry't to the pile. 

Fer. No, precious creature; 
I had rather crack my news, break my EOS 
Than you ſhould ſuch diſhonour ne 
While I ſit lazy by. 
Mira. It would become me 

As well as it does you: and 1 ſhould fo. it | 

With much more-eaſe ; for my good will i is to't,- 
And yours it is againſt, | 
Pro. Poor worm! thou art infeced; - 
This viſitation ſhews it. 

Mira. You look wearily. | | 

Fer. No, noble miſtreſs ; tis freſh nt. me, 
When you are by at night. 1 do beſeech you 
(Chiefly that I might ſet it in my prayers,) 
What is your name? | 

Mira. Miranda. O my father, 

J have broke yeur heſt to ſay 1o! . 
Fer. Admir'd Miranda | 
Indeed, the top of admiration; worth 
What's deareſt to the world ; full many a lady 
I have ey'd with belt regard; and many a time 
The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear: for ſeveral virtues 
Have I lik'd ſeveral women; never any 
With ſo full ſoul, but ſome defect in her 
Did. quarrel with the nobleſt grace ſhe ow'd, 
And put it to the foil: But you, O you, 
So perfect, and ſo peerleſs, are created 
Of every creature's beſt: | 

Mira. I do not know. | 5b 
One of my ſex; no woman's face remember, 
Save, from my glaſs, mine own; nor have I ſeen 
More that I may call men, than you, aa 
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And my dear father: how features are abroad 

I am ſkilleſs of; but, by my modeſty, | 

(The jewel in my dower), I would not wiſh | 

Any companion in the world but you! 

Nor can imagination form a ſhape, 

Beſides yourlelf, to like of: But I prattle 

Something too wildly, aud my father's ge 

I therein do forget. 

Fer. I am, in my condition, | 

A-prince, Miranda; I do think, a king; 

(I would, not fo!) and would no more endure 

This wooden flavery, than I would ſuffer 

The fleſh- y blow my mouth: Hear my ſoul 3 : 

The very inſtant that I ſaw you, did | 

My heart fly to your ſervice ; there reſides 

To make me ſlave to it; and, for your fake, 

Am [I this patient log-man. | 
Mira. Do you love me? 
Fer. O heaven, O earth, bear witneſs to this ſound, 

And crown what I profeſs with kind event, 

II ſpeak true; if hollowly, invert 

What beſt is boded me, to miſchief! I, 

Beyond. all limit of what. elſe i“ the , 

Do love, prize, honour you. 

Mira. I am a fool, 

To weep at what I am glad of, 
Pro. Fair encounter 

Of two moſt rare affections! Heavens rain grace 

On that which breeds between them! 

Fer. Wherefore weep you ? | | 
Mira. At mine unworthineſs, that dare not offer 

What I defire to give: and much leſs take 

What I ſhall die to want : But this is trifling: 

And all the more it ſecks to hide itſelf, 

The bigger bulk it ſhews. Hence, baſhful cunning ! . 

And prompt me, plain and holy innocente ! 

I am your wife, if you will marry me; 

If not, Pi die your maid : to be your fellow 

You may deny me; but I ll be your iervant 


* Vor. I D | Whether 
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Whether you will or no. 5 
Fer. My miſtreſs, deareſt, 
And 1 thus humble ever. 
Mira. My huſband then? | : 
Fer. Ay, with a heart as willing 22 
As bondage &er of freedom ; here's my hand, 
Mira. And mine, with my heart in't: and now fare 
well, | | 
Till half an hour hence. | 
Fer. A thouſand, thouſand! - [ Excunts 
Pero. So glad of this as they, I cannot be, | 
Who are ſurpris'd with all; but my rejoicing | 
At nothing can be more. Pl to my book; 7 
For yet, ere ſupper-time, mult I perform | 8 50 
Much bulineſs appertaining. [ Exit. 
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Another fart of the iſland. Enter CALIBAN, srrrnape, 
and TRINCUL0O, with a bottle. 


Ste. Tell not me when the butt is out, we wil drink 
Pater; not a drop before: therefore, bear vp, and board 
em eee ee drink to me. 

Trin. Seryant-monſter! the folly of this iſland ! They 
fay there's but five upon this iſle : we are three of them: 
if the other two be brain's like us, the ſtate totters. 

Ste. Drink, ſervant-monſter, when! bid thee : thy eyes 
are almoſt ſet in thy head. 

Trin. Where ſhould they be ſet elſe; he were a brave 
monſter indeed, if they were ſet in his tail. 

Ste, My man-monſter hath drown'd his tongue in 
fack : for my part the ſea cannot drown me: I ſwam, ere 
1 could recover the ſhore, five-and-thirty leagues, off and 
on, by this light — Thou ſhalt be my lieute rant, monſter, 
or my ſtandard. 

i rin, Your Wee 1. vou liſt; 2422 no ſtandard. 

#* # 
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Ste. We'll not run, Monſieur monſter., 
Trin. Nor go neither: but you'll lie, like dogs; and 
yet ſay nothing neither. 
Ste. Moon-calf, ſpeak once in 1 thy life, if thou be'ſt a 
à good moon-calf, 
Cual. How does thy honour: let me lick thy ſhoe : I' 
not ſerve him, he's not valiant, 
Trin. Thou ly'ſt, moſt ignorant monſter ; I am in caſe 
to juſtle a conſtable : why, thou deboſh'd fiſh, thou, was 
there ever a man a coward, that hath drunk ſo much 
fack as I to-day? Wilt thou tell a monſtrous lie, Being 
but half a fiſh, and half a monſter? 
Cal. Lo, how he ods me; wilt chou let him, my 
lord? 
N Lords quoth he at z monſter ſhould be 
ſuch a natural! 
Cal. Lo, lo, again: bite him to 5 deck 1 pr nee yo” 
Ste. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your head ; 
if you prove a mutineer, the next tree The poor 
monſter's my ſubject, and he ſhall not ſuſfer indignity. 
Lal. I thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be pleaſed 
to hearken once again to the ſuit I made to thee ? 
Ste. Marry will I ; knee}, and repeat it; I will ſtand 


and ſo ſhall Trinculo. 
Enter ARIEL inviſible. 

Cal. As I told thee before, I am ſubject to a tyrant, 
a ſorcerer, that by his cunning hath cheated me oo the 
iſland. 

Ari Thou YR. 

Cal. Thou ly'ſt, thou jeſting monkey, thou; 

I would my valiant maſter would deſtroy thee: p 
I do not lie. | 
Ste. Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in his tale, 
by this hand, I will ſupplant ſome of your teeth, 

Trin. W by. I ftaid nothing. 

155 Mum then, and no more To Caliban.) Pro- 
cee 


Cal. 1 fy: by forcery be got this iſle ; 
1) 2 | From 
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From me he got it. If thy greatneſs will 
Revenge it on him (for, I know, thou dar'ſt, 
But this thing dare no.) 

Ste. That's moſt certain. 

Cal. Thou ſhalt be lord of it, and I'll dene os, 1 4 
Ste. How now ſhall this be compaſs'd ? Canſt thor. 
bring me to the party. A 

Cal. Yea, yea, my lord; I'l yield him thee s L 
Where thou may'ſt knock a nail into his head. 

Ari. Thou ly'ſt, thou canſt not. 

Cal. What a py'd ninny's this? Thou. 1 patch! 

T do beſcech thy greatneſs; give him blows, | 
And take his bottle from him: when that's gone, 
He ſhall drink nought but brine; for Pl] not ſhew him 
Where the quick freſhes are. 

Ste. Trinculo, run into no o further danger, interrupt | 
the monſter one word further, and, by this hand, I'll 
turn my mercy out of doors, and make a ftock-fiſh * | 
thee. 

Trin. Why, what did 1? I did nothing 5 Pl go * 
ther 8 Fs 5 

gte. Didſt thou not ay, he ly'd ?. | 
Ari. Thou ly'ﬆ.. . 

Ste. Do 1 ſo? Take thou that. [Beats bim. 
As you like this, give me the lie another time. 

Trin. I did not give thee the lie: Out o' your wits, 
and hearing too ?——A pox of your bottle! this can 
fack, and drinking do.— A murrain on your monſter, and 
the devil take your fingers! 33 * 

l. FA; ha, ha! 

Ste. Now, forward with your tale. Pr' ythee ſand 
further off. | | 

Cal. Beat him enough : der a little time, 

P11 beat him too. 

Ste. Stand further, Come, proceed: 

Cal. Why, as I told thee, tis a cuſtom with him 
I' the afternoon to ſleep: there thou may'ſt brain him, 
Having firſt ſeiz*d his books; or with a log 
Batter his ſkull, or pauach him with a axe, 1 

ö * 3 


\ 


— 
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Or cut his wezand with thy knife: Remember, 
Firſt to poſſeſs his books: for without them 
He's but a ſot, as I am; nor hath not 

One ſpirit to command: They all do hate him, 
As rootedly as I: Burn but his books; 

He hath brave utenſils (for ſo he calls them) 
Which, when he has an houſe, he'll deck withal. 
And that moſt deeply to conſider, is 

The beautyof his daughter; he himſelf 

Calls her a nonpareil. I never ſaw a woman, 
But only Sxcorax my dam, and ſhe; 

But ſhe as far ſurpaſſes Sycorax, 

As greateſt does leaſt. 

Ste. Is it ſo brave a laſs 7 

Cal. Ay, lord; ſhe will become thy bed, l warrant, 
And bring thee forth brave brood. _ 

Ste. Monites, I will kill this man; his daughter and 1 
will be king and queen; (ſave our graces!) and Trinculo 
and thyſelf ſhall be vice-roys :- Doſt thou hike the plot, 
Trinculo? f 

Jun. Excellent. 

Ste. Give me thy hand; I am- ſorry I beat thee; 
but, while thou liv'ſt, keep a goed tongue in thy head. 

Cal. Within this half hour will he be aſleep: 

Wilt thou defiroy him then? 7 

Ste. Ay, on mine honour. 

Ari. This will T tell my maſter. 

Cal. Thou mak'ſt me merry: I am full of pleaſure z 7 
Let us be jocund: Will you troul tlie catch, 

You taught me but while-ere ? _ * ; 

Ste. At thy requeſt, monſter, I will do reaſon, any 
reaſon : Come en, Trinculo, let us ling. [Sings 

Flout em, and ſtout 'em ; and frout im, and TO em ; 

Thought i is free. . 

Cal. That? s not the tune. ARIEL plays the tune wr 
Ste. What is this ſame? | [a tabor and fipes: 

Trin. This is the tune of our catch, play'd by the pic- 
ture of nobody. 

Ste. H thou be'ſt a man, ſuew thyſelf in thy likeneſs: : 

D 3 if 
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fi rhou be'ſt a devil, take't as thou liſt. 

Trin. O, forgive me my fins ! 

Ste. He that dies, pays all debts :- I defy thee 
Mercy upen us! | 1 
aul. Art thou affeard! 

Ste. No, monſter, not I. f 

Cal. Be not affeard;; the ifle is full of noiſes,” ES 
Sounds, and ſweet airs, that give delight, and hurt not. 
Sometimes a thouſand twangling inſtruments 
Will hum about mine ears; and ſometimes voices, 
That, if I then had wak'd after long ſleep, 

Will make me fleep again: and then, in dreaming, 
The clouds, methvught would open, and ſhew riches 
Ready to drop upon me: that when | wak'd, 
I ery'd to dream again. 
Ste. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, where I 
ſhall have my muſic for nothing. 
Cal. When Proſpero is deſtroy'd. | : 
Ste. That ſhallbe by and bye: I remember the forys- 
Trin. The ſound is going away : let's follow it, 
And aſter do our work. 59 
Ste. Lead, monſter ; we'll follow——] war; I could 
fee this taborer : he lays it on. | . 
Trin. Wilt come? I'll follow, Stephano. [ Exeunt. 


„ SCENE 717. 


Changes to another W of the Mohd. Enter Atons0, Se- 
BASTIAN, ANTHONIO, . . Fna x- 


% 


elsco, Tee / 

Gon. By'r lakin, I can go no further, fir; 

Ny old bones ache: here's a maze trod, indeed, 

*Through forth-rights, and meanders ! by pes patience, 

I needs muſt reſt me. | | 
Alon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 


Who | 
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Who am myſelf attach'd with wearineſs;” | 
To the dulling of my ſpirits: ſit down, and reſt. 
Even here I will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer : he is drown'd, 
Whom thus we ſtray to find; and the fea mocks 
Our fruſtrate ſearch on land: Well, let him go. 
Ant. [ Afete to Sebaſtian 1 I am n right glad that he's fo out 
of hope. | 
Do, not for one repulſe, W the purpoſe. 
That you reſolv' d to effect. 
Seb. The next advantage 
Will. we take thoroughly. 
Ant. Let it be to-niglit; 
For now they are oppreſs'd with travel, they 
Will not nor cannot, uſe ſuch vigilance, 
As when they are freſh. | 
Seb. I lay, to-night :- no more. 1 


Selemn and Are ange mujic : and Proſpero on the . 45 invij; bl», 

Euter. ſeveral ſtrange Hapes, bringing in @ banquet ; they 

dance dbout it -wwith gentle actions of falutation ; and, in- 
wviting. the king, Fc. to cat, they depart. 


Alon. What harmony is this ? my good friends, hark ! 
Gon. Marvelous ſweet muſic 
Alon. Give us kind keepers, 888 4 What wers 
theie ? 
Seb. A living drollery : Now I will Bellows 
That there are unicorns; that, in Arabia 
here is one tree, the phoenix” throne ; one phenix 
my this hour reigning there, 
t. I'll believe both; 
Pn 108 does elſe want credit, come to me, 
And I'll be ſworn 'tis true: Travellers ne'er did lie, 
Though fools at home condemn 'em. | 
Gon. If in Naples, 
I ſhould report this now, would they e me ? 
If I ſhould fay, I ſaw-ſuch iſlanders, 
(For, certes, theſe are people of the iſland) 


— 
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Who though they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet, note, 
Their manners are more gentle, kind, than of 
Our human generation you ſhall bad: 
Many, nay almoſt any. 
Pro. Honeſt lord, ; 
Thou haſt ſaid well; for fome of you there profent 
Are worſe than devils. Is [Vc. 
Alen. F cannot tos much muſe, | 
Such ſhapes, ſuch geſtures; and fuch ſound expreſſing 
(Although they want the uſe of ere a kind 
Of excellent dumb diſcour ſe. | | 
Pro. Praiſe in departing. | | [Afde. 
Fran. They vanith'd lrangelſy. ; 
Seb. No matter, fince 
They have left their viands behind; for we have ſto- 
machs 
Wiil't pleaſe you taſte of what is here? 
Alon. Not I. | 
Gon. Faith, Sir, you necd not fear: Whes we were 
boys | 
Who would believe that there were mounta! neers, 
Dew-lapp'd like bulls, whoſe throats had hanging at em 
Wallets of fieſli; or that there were ſuch men, 5 
Whoſe heads ſtood in their breaſts ! which now, we 
<> find, 
Fach putter out on fre for one, will bring u us 
Good warrant ef. 
Alon. 1 will ſtand to, and feed, 
Although my laſt; no matter, ſince I feel 
The beſt is paſt;, — Brother, my lord the duke 
Stand to, and do as we. 


Thunder and liebtning. Enter ARIEL like a : barpy ; ; 81 
bis wings upen the table, and with a quaint device the 
banquet waniſoes. 


Ari. You are chree n men of fin, whom deſtiny 


{That hath to inſtrument this lower world, 
And what is in't,) the never- ſurfeited tea 


| | Bath 
# 


— 
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Hath cauſed to belch up; and on this iland 

Where man doth not inhabit; you ' mongſt men 

Being moſt unfit to live. 1 3 made you mad; 

And even with ſuch like valour men hang and drown 

Their proper ſelves. [ALoNs80, SEBASTIAN, and the e.. 
Ye fools! Land my fellows [dranv theit ſevords. 
Are miniſters of fate; the elements, 334A 

Of whom your ſwords are temper'd, may as well 

Wound the loud winds, or with bemock't-at ſtabs 

Kill the ſtill-cloſing water, as diminiſh 

One dowle that's in my plume; my fellow miniſters- 

Are like invulzerable z if you could hurt, 

Your ſwords are now too maſſy for your ſtrengths, 

And will not be up-lifted: But remember, 

(For that's my buſineſs to you) that you three 

From Milan did ſupplant good Proſpero; 

Expoſ'd unto the ſea, which hath requit it, 

Him, and his innocent child: for which foul deed 

The powers, delaying, not forgetting, have 

Incenſ'd the ſeas and ſhores, yea, all the creatures, 
Againſt your peace: Thee, of thy ſon, Alonſo, | 

They have bereft ; and do pronounce by me, 
Eing'ring perdition (worſe than any death 
Can be at once) ſhall ſtep by ſtep attend 5 
You, and your ways; Whoſe wraths to guard you from 
(Which here, in this moſt deſolate iſle, elſe falls 
Upon your heads) is nothing but heart 8 ys! | 
And a clear life inſuing. | 12> 153634 


= 

He waniſhes in thunder : ad 40 ot 1177 enter 165 W 
again, and dance with mopes, and mowes, and carry out the 
table, 


Pro, | Afede.] mrardy the 2 of this "yy haſt 
| thou 
Perform'd my Ariel; a grace it had, devouring ; 
Of my inſtruction haft thou nothing bated 
In what thou had' to fay ; fo, with good life, | 
| And 


if 
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And obſervatioh ſtrange, my meaner Miniſters 
Their ſeveral kinds have done : my high charnis work. 
And theſe, mine enemies, are all knit uß 
In their diſtractions: they now are in my power: 

And in theſe fits I leave them, whilſt I viſit 

Young Ferdinand (whom they ſuppoſe is drown'd,) 

And his and my lov'd darling. 

¶ Exit ProspzRo from PR 
Gon. 7 the name of en holy, ſir, why ſtand 
you 

In this ſtrange ſtare? 7 

Alan. O, it is monſtrous! monſtrous! | 

Methought, the billows ſpoke, and told me of it; 

The winds did ſing it to me; and the thunder, 

That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, protiounc'd 

The name of Proiyerd.s ; it did baſs my treſpaſs, 

Therefore my ſon i' the goze is bedded ; and 

Pil ſeek him deeper than &er plummet founded, To 
And with him there lie mudded. nin; LA 


Seb. But one fiend at a time, 
- FI fight their legions -o. t | 
* Ant. I'll be thy ſecond. I Ereunt. 
Con. All three of them are deſperate; their great 
guilt, : 


Like Peiſon given to work a great time after, 

Now gins to bite the ſpirits: I do beſeech you 

That are of ſuppler joints, follow them ſwiftly 

And hinder them from what this ecitacy _ _ 

May now provoke them to. No | | 
Auri. Follow, E pray ou. [Exeunt. 


ATCIV. SCENE IL 


ProsPERO's cell. Enter ProsPrRO, FERDINAND, 3 F 
| eh MiR4NDa, | | 


x 8 ners. 


Is Thave too auſterely puniſh'd you, 
Your compenſation makes amends; for J 
Have given you here a third of mine own life, 
Or that for which live; whom once again 
1 tender to thy hand; all thy vexations 
Were but my trials of thy love, and thou 
Haſt ſtrangely ſtood the teſt ; Peres afore Heaven, 
I ratify this my rich gift: O Ferdinand, 
Do not ſmile at me, that I boaſt her off, 
For thou ſhalt find ſhe will outſtrip all Praiſe, | 
And make it halt behind her, | 
Fer. 1 do believe it, 
Againſt an oracle. ; 

Pro. Then, as my gift, and thine: own acquiſition 
Worthily purchaf'd, take my daughter: But | 
If thou doſt break her virgin knot, before | 
All ſanctimonious ceremonies may 
With full and holy rite be miniſter'd, 

No ſweet aſperſions ſhall the Heaven's let fall 
To make this contract grow; but barren hate, 
Sour-ey'd diſdain, and diſcord, ſhall beſtrew 

The union of your bed, with weeds ſo loathly, 
That you ſhall hate it both; therefore take heed, 
As Hymen's lamps ſhall light you, 

Fer, As l hope 
"or quiet days, fair iſſue, and long life, 


'> 5 
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With ſuch love as tis now; the murkieſt den, 
The moſt opportune place, the ſtrongeſt ſuggeſtion 
© Qur worſer Genius can, ſhall never melt 
Mine honour into luſt; to take away 

The edge of that day's celebration, 


When | ſhall think, or Pheebus' ſteetsare founder'd, 
Or night kept chain'd below. So 


Pro. Fairly ſpoken : | ES 
Sit then, and talk with her, ſhe is ; thine on. 
What, Ariel; my induſtrious ſervant Ariel — 


| Enter ARIEL. , 
Ari. What would my potent maſter? here I am. | 
Pro. Thou and thy meaner fellows, your laſt ſervice 
Did worthily. perform; and I muſt uſe you 
In fuch another trick; go, bring the rabble, 
-O'er whom I give thee power, here, to this place ; 
Incite them to quick motion; for I muſt 
Beſtow upon the eyes of this. young couple 
Some vanity of mine art; it is my promiſe, . 
And they expect it from me. 

Ari. Preſently. 

Pro. Ay, with a twink. | | 
Ari Before you can ſay, Come, wt ge. 

And breathe twice; and cry, /o, ſo; 

Each ene, tripping on his toe, 
Will be here with mop and moe; 
Do you love me, maſter? no. 

Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel: Do not tapproach 
Till thou doſt hear me call. 

Ari. Well, I conceive.  _ | [ Exits 

Pro. Look, thou be true; do not give 8 I 
Too much the rein; the ſtrongeſt oaths are firaw 
To the fire i' the bond: be more abilemious, f 
Or elſe, geod night, your vow ! 

Fer. | warrant you, fir; 
The white, cold, virgin- ſuow upon my heart 
Abates the ardour of my live.. 

1 
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Pro. Well c 
Now come, my Ariel; bring! a reer 
Rather than want a Pirit; appear, and pertly _ 
No tongue; all eyes; be ſilent. [. muſee, 
\ ; 3 gp 


A Maſque. Enter 1118. 


. Ceres, moſt bounteons lady, thy rich leas 
Of wheat, rye, barley, vetches, oats, and peaſe; 
Thy turfy mountains, where live nibbling ſheep, 
And flat meads thateli'd with ſtover, them to keep; 
Thy bank with pionied and twilled brims, 
Which ſpungy April at thy heſt betrims, 


To make cold nymphs chaſte erowns; and thy broom 


groves, 
Whoſe ſhadow the Aiſniſſed bachelor loves, 
Being laſs-lorn; thy pole-clipt vineyard ; 
And thy ſea- marge, ſterile, and rocky-hard, 
Where thou thyſelf do'ſt air; the queen o' the ſky, 
Whoſe watery arch, and meſſenger, am I, 
Bids thee leave theſe; and with her ſovereign grace, 
Here on this ge ple in this very place, 
To come and ſport: her peacocks fly amain ; 
| AGE rich de her to entertain. 


Euler Cxxæs. 5 : 


Cer, Hail, many-colour'd Wee that ne'sr 
Doſt diſobey the wife of Jupiter; - 
Who, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my flowers; 
Diffuſeſt honey- drops, refreſhing ſhowers; _ 
And with each end of thy blue bow doſt,crown 
My boſky acres; and my unſhrubb'd down, 
Rich ſcarf to my proud earth; why hath thy queen 
Summon'd me hither, to this ſhort-graſs'd green ? 
Tris. A contract of true love to celebrate; 3 
And ſome donation freely to eſtate . 5 
On the bleſs'd lovers. N 
Cer. Tell me, heavenly bow, 
Vol. Ba 
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Till Hymen's torch be lighted; but in eget? 


\ Jun comes; I know her by: her git 1 
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If Venus, or her ſon, as thou doſt know, 
Do now attend the queen? ſince they did plot 
The means, that duſky Dis my daughter got, 
Her and her blind boy's ſcandaV'd company 
I have forſworn. 

Tris, Of her ſociety 5 
Be not afraid: I met her hs 


Cutting the clouds towards Paphos; and her ſon 
'Dove-drawn with her; here thought they ave Gone 


Some wanton charm upon this man maid, 
Whoſe vows are, that no bed-riteThall be paid 


Re 


Mars's hot minion is returi?d again; 
Her waſpiſh-headed ſon-has broke his arrows, 
Swears he will ſhoot no my but play with FOR, 


And be a boy right out. 
Cer. High queen pf ſtate, 


- Enter Jono, | 


Jun. Haw does my bounteous ſiſter? Go with me, 
To bleſs this twain, that they may e bez 
And honour'd in.their iſſue. | 


Jun. e riches; marriage-blefſing ; 
Long continuauce, and increaſi 2 
Hourly jays be til]. upon you 1 
Juno ſings her bleſſings on you. 

Cer. Earth's increaſe, and foifon Plenty ; ; 

| Barns, and garners, never empty: r 
Virer, xoith cluſt ring benden ig £1 hu 

- 8 Plant, yoith 2g ooflly burden boxing ; 14 5k 
Spring come to you, at the fartheſt, 
In the very end of barwej ! 1 
Sscarcity, and want, ſball 'ſoun you; 
Ceres's ei is on vor. ; 1 


4 N. — TrwresrT; | La 


Fer. This is a moſt majeſtic viſion, and 
een e 15 be bold 
'Fo think thee ſpirits? 

Pee. Spirits, which by mine art 
have from their confines call d to enact 
My preſent fancies. 0 
Fer. Let me live here ever; 
So rare a wonder'd father, and a Wife, 
Make this place paradiſe. 
Pro, Sweet now, ſilence: 
Juno, and Ceres, whiſper ſeriouſly ; 
There's ſomething elſe to do: huſh, and be mute;. 
Or elſe our fpell is marr d. 


[Jv NO and Cears wh] per, an ſend fo on em- 
| E ploy ment. 
Tris. You nymphs, call'd Naiads, of the wand ring 
7 br ooks, | 

With your ſedg'd crowns, and ever ian looks, 
Leave your criſp channels, and on this green land 
Anſwer your ſummons ;\ Juno does command : 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate. 
A contract of true love; be not too Mo: 


Enter certain Mengele. 


Yau W Bas ſicklemen, of Auguſt weary, 
Come hither from the furrow and be merry” 
Make holy-day : your rye-ſtraw hats put on, 
And theſe freſh anne every one 
In NOT 1 . 


Enter keftaln Neapere, properly habited; they join worth 
the Nymphs in a gr aceful dance; toxwards the end whereof 
Friffero farts fudde-ty, and Heals; ;* efter which, to a 
frange, hollors, and confi yoo noiſe, oy _—_ beavily, 


Po. All. I Thad forget chat foul conſpiracy | 
Of the heaſt Caliban, and his confederates, 8 
Againſt my life; the minute of their ples. © 
E 2- 
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Is almoſt come. To the ſpirits] Well done avoid; no 
more. 
Fer. This is ſtrange; your kater s in ome . 
That works hirn ſtrongly. 
Mira. Never till this day, 


Saw e] him touch'd with anger ſo EN 'd. 


Pro. You do look, my ſon, in.a.mov'd ſort, ? 
As if you were diſmay'd: be chearful, Sir; 
Our revels now are ended: theſe our actors, 

As I foretold you, were all ſpirits, and 

Are melted into air, into thin air; 

And, like the baſeleſs fabric of this viſion, 
The cloud- capt towers, the gorgeous E 2 
The ſolemn temples, the great globe itſelf, 
Yea, all which it inherit, ſhall diffolve 5 


And, like this inſubſtantial pageant Wied, 


Leave not a rack behind; We are ſuch ſtuff 

As Crearns are made on, and our little life 

Is rounded with a ſleep.— Sir, lam vex'd :: 

Bear with my weakneſs; my old brain-is Rs 2 . 


Re not diſturbed with my inſirmit . 


If thou be pleaſ'd, retire into my cell, 
And there repoſe; a turn or twa I' walk, 0 
*0 ſtill my beating mind. 
Fer. Aire. We wiſſ you peace. 
[ Excunt Fen. and MIRA. | 
Pro. come Vith a e — thank N — 
Ariel, come. 


P&OSPERO comes owing from the are enter Ante! to 


bim, 6 8 a 7005 30 - 11 


Ari. Thy thoughts]: cleave. to: What's il, pair *. 
Pro. Spirit, | 
We muſt prepare to meet with Caliban. 
Ari Ay, my commander; when I preſented Ceres, 
I thought to have told thee of 1 it ; but I fear” hr | 
Leſt I might anger then. 
Pro. wy again, where didſt chou leave theſe varlets? 
%%% cl 16" nent 502 n 47. 


£ 24 
8 


An i —_ 55 
- Ari. 1 told you, ſir, they were red bot with drinking; 3 
So full of va dur that they ſimote the air 
For breathing in their faces; beat the ground 
For kiſf ng of their feet ; yet always bending 
Towards their project: Then I beat my taber, . 
At which, like unback'd colts, they prick'd their ears, 
Advane'd their eye- ids, lifted up their noſes, - 
As they ſmelt muſic;. ſo 1 charm'd their ears, 
That, calf-like; they my lowing follow'd, through 
Tooth'd-briers, ſharp furzes, pricking goſs, and thorns;z. 
Which enter'd their frail ſhins: as laſt l left them 
I' the filthy mantled pool beyond your cell, 
There: dancing up to the-chins, that the foul Jab. 
O'er-ſtunk thei feet. 
Pro. Fhis was well done, my bird: 25 
Thy ſhape inviſible retuin thou {till !. | 
The trumpery in my houſe, g, bring it Wee | 
For ſtale to catch theſe-thieves: | | 
Ari, I go, Igo. e241. 
Pro. A devil, a Poem devil! on whoſe nature 
Nurtue can never ſlick; on w hom my Pains, - 
Humanely taken, all, all loft, quite loſt ; 
And as with age, his body uglier grows, 
So his mind cankers: I Will plague them "_ Ht 
Even to binge... Frey; hang them on this-line: 4 
| a 2a) PO ES > [PROSPERO remains isl 


E, ter ARIEL liadid: «#vith gli Feri ing apparel, e. Eat Cas 
IBA, ST EPHANO, and TRI N cULo, all-wet, 


Cal Pray you, tread 5 chat the blind mole mage 
not 

Heark foot u now are near bis cell. Ed 
Ste. Monſter, your. fairy, Which, Your ſay, i is a harms: 
leſs fairy, has. e. Une Nee than play's the Jack. 
With un.. 10 

Tria, Monſter, | 4 fmell All horſe as at which my 
noſe i is in great indignation 

Ste, So is mine. Do; you bear, monſter ! If I: houl#: 
whe > dilpleatce againſt you ; look JOU ds 
D B.3 | 8 
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54 "TEMPEST: Ad. 
Tin. Thou wert but a loſt monſter. FN. 
Cal. Good my lord , (give me thy ra bing fag x" 

Be patient, for the prize L'Il bring thee to 

Shall hood-wink. this miſchance ; therefore, poo bur, 3 

All's huſh'd as midnight yet. 

Trin. Ay, but to loſe our bottles in the Seb 34 

Ste. There j is not only diſgrace. and diſhonour in that, 
ander but an infinite loſs. | 

Trin. "That's more to me than my d ver thi 


is 5 harmleſs fairy, monſter. 


Ste. L. Will fetch off my bn though: 1 ve g's er cars | 
for my yg { : 
Cal. Pr'ythee, my king he quiet: Seeſt thou "oi 
This is the mouth o' the 2 no noiſe, and enter: 
Do that good miſchief, which may make this iſland 
Thine on for ever, and F, thy Caliban, THEE; n 
For aye thy foot-hcker. 
Sie. Give me thy hand: 7 * do begia to have poi N 
A, thoughts. 
Trin. O king Stephano 1 Of Peer” 1 0 worthy, e- 
: phano ! 
Look, what a wardrobe here is: Hos thee | iq 
Cal. Let it alone, thou fool; it is but traſh. 4 
Trin. Oh, ho, monſter ;- we Knorr: what belongs 5 to 2 
#rippery 5 — 0, king Stephano- 
Ste. Put off that gown, Trinculo; by this band in 
have that gown. E 
Tin. Thy grace ſhall a 7M V 
Cal. The dropſy drown this fool! what do you mean, 
To doat thus on ſuch luggage ? Let's along, e ee 
And do the murder firſt: if he awake, 2 
From toe to crown he "= fill our {in FFI abe nova 
Make us firatige ftufft?:᷑ P 1905014 ov) 
Ste. Be you quiet monfler>—Miltrefineyi not this 
my jerkin! Now is the jerkin under the line Nou 
jerkin, you are like to loſe your Has, and Ber a bald 


Fun 1 8 


'Trin. Do, do; we Real ly lie and lev, ab · "Like 


Jour grace. 5 1. . 130 * a1 3 * l 99 7 of -- 2 
22 . 


4 V. = ueker. 33 

Ste. I thank thee for that jeſt; here's a garment for't * 
wit ſhall- not go unrewarded, while I am king of this 
country 7" Sten by Tine and level, is an excellent paſs IEP; 
there's another garment for't. 

Trin Monſter, come, put Aacra hint upon your ungers, 
and away with the reſt. 

Cad. I will have none on't : we ſhall loſe our tune, 

And all be turn'd to barnacles, ot to apes 
With foreheads villanous low.. 

Ste. Monſter, lay to your. fingers; help to bear this 
away, where ny hogſhead of wine is, or I'll turn you out 
of my kingdom : go to, Bey chis. 5 

Trin. And this. ba wa. 255 | 

Ste. Th and this, | 


A i of Lunters Labs d. Mets Geeks 4 in lids: of 


hounds, hu ting them e nnn 1 An * 
"ay them on. L324 42 ty. 


1 
mom, 
* 


Pro. Hey, AA. SPE hey?! 
Ari. Silver! there it goes, r 15 
Pro. Fury, Fury! e n there! bark. 
hark — 
[Ty Ar iel. Go, charge my, goblins that they grind their 
joints | 
With dry convulſions ;  Horten 1 op their Sod Lig 
With aged cramps ; . "and more eee make them 
Than pard, or cat o mountain. 
Ari. Hark, they roar, . 
Pro. Eet then be hunted ſoundly: At this hour 
Lie at my mercy all mine enemie _ 
Shortly ſhall all my, labours end, and thou N 
Shalt have the air at freedom: for a little, 5 | 
Follow, aud do me eri, nn { Exennt, 


4 


4 


oY 


Before 2 . Eater Dias 80 TO _ EY and. 
| ARIEL, | 


4 : {#3 


Nc ee 


Naw „ gather to a head: 
My charms crack not; my ſpirits obey; and Time 
Goes upright with his carriage. How's the day? 
Ati. On the ſixth hour: at GO bee. my lord, 
You ſaid our work hone ceaſe. | 
Deo. I did ſay ſo ,. 
When firſt I raiſ'd ihe tempeſt; WY my foirity," 
How fares the king and his fallowers : ? 
Ari. Confin'd together” 
In the ſame faſhion us you gave in e 5 
Juſt as you left them; all priſoners, 3 
In the lime- grove which weather- fends your cell; 
They cannot. budge, till your releaſe. The mY 
His brother, and Tours, abide all three diſtracted; 
And the remainder mourning over them, 
Bfini-fullof-forrow; and diſmay; but, chiefly, 
Him that you term'd The good eld lord, Gonzalo ;- 
His tears run down his heard, like docs 
Erom leaves of reeds : 8 your charm 25 ſtrongly works: 
em, wy 
That if you now heheld them, your afleions = 
How ould become tender. 
Pi. Do'ſt thou think ſo, ſpirit? © 
Ari. Mine would, Sir, were l human-- 
No. And mine hall. 
Haſt thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling: 
Ot their afflictions? and ſhall not myſelf, 


427. TT a 

One of their kind, that reliſh all as ſharply, 

- Paion as they, be kindlier mov'd-than thou art? * 

T hough with their high wrongs, 1 am, truck. to the 
i quick, 

Yet, with my nobler reafon, "gain my fury 

Do 1 take part: the rarer action is [1 

In virtue than in vengeance : they being penitent, 

The ſole drift of my purpoſe doth extend | 

Not a frown further: Go, releafe them, Ariel; 

My charms Þ ll break, their ſenſes Pi Me” 

And they ſhall be themſelves. 
Ari. I'll fetch them, Sir. (Exit. 
Pro. Ye. elves of hills, re tanding lake and 

. groves; 

And ye, t that on the ſands with printleſs foot 

Do chaſe the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him | 

When he comes back; you demy-puppets, that 

By moon · ſnine do the green ſour ringlets make, 

Whereof the ewe not bites ; and you, whoſe paſtime 

Is to make midnight muſhrooms; that rejoice 

'Fo hear. the ſolemn curfew ;. by whoſe aid 

(Weak maſters though ye be) I have be-dlmm's 

The noon-tide ſun, call'd forth the mutinous winds, 

And 'twixt the green ſea and the azur'd vault 

Set roaring war : to the dread rattling thunder 

Havel given fire, and rifted Jove's tout oa 

With his own bolt: the ſtrong-baz'd promontory 

Have made ſhake; and by the ſpurs pluck'd up 

The pine, and eedar: graves, at my command. 

Have wak' d their lleepers;, op' d, and let dem forth 

By my ſa potent art: but this rough magic 

1 here abſure: and, w ken L have requir'd 

Some heavenly muſic (which even now | do), 

To work mine end upon their ſenſes, that 

This airy.charm is for, Pl break my ſtaff, 

Bury it certain fathonis i in the earth, 

And, deeper than did ever plummet fun, fi 

Il drow Rv my book.. [ Solemn —_ 
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8 AL, after. tim Axons 2071 4 : frantic geſture, 


attended by GoNzato. SEBNSTIAN- ard AN ON 
in like manner, attended by ADRIAN and F RANCISCO; 
The ey all enter ths circle which PROSPERO had nadde, and” 
there ws charm! d; | wich Pao; SPERO eerwing, Haun 


A ſolemn air, and the beſt banaler 

'Fo an unſettled fancy, cure thy — 

Now uſeleſs, boil' within thy ſkull ! there Rand, 
For you are ſpell-ſtopp'd.—_— | 


Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, 141 40% 


Mane eyes, even ſoc iabletto the ewe of 8 1 

Fall fellowly drops. The charm diſſolves apace: 

And, as the morning ſteals upon the night, Eq 
Melting the:datknefs, fo their riſing ſenſes 

Begin to chaſe the ignorant fumes that-mantle- 

Their clearer reaſon, O good Gonzalo, 

My true preſerver, and a loyal Sir, 

To him that follow'ſ ; I will pay thy- graces 

Howe, both in word andideed - Moſt cruelly + 

Didit thbu, Alonſs, uſe me and my daugliter: 

'Fhy brother was a furtherer in the at; 
Thou'rt pinch'd for't: now, Sebattian. Fleſh 25 bloody 
You brother mine, that entertain'd ambition, 
Expeli'd remorſe, and nature; who, with Sebaſtian * 
(Whoſe-inward-pinches-therefore are moſt ſtrong), 
Would here have kiil'd your king; 1 do forgive _ 
Unnaturak though theu art Their N N 15 
Begins to ſwell; and the approaching tide a 

Will 5850 fill the reaſonable ſhore, e 

That now lies foul and muddy. Not one of them; - 

'That yet looks on me, or would know me Ariel” 
Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell 

I will dis-caſe me, and myſelf preſent, * xit Arte r . 
As I was ſometime Milen: — quickly, nt $9385 74 {1466 
hon ett, ieee 5 


— 


4 l messer. 


ARIEL onters ſinging, and Bt fo attire bim. 


Where the bee ſucks, there fuck x, 
In a coruſlißꝰ s bell T lie: 
There I couch when owols do cry. 
On the bats back I do fly, 

Aber ſummer, merrily - 1 

Mere ily, merrily, ſpall 7 Hor agus. . 
Under the bloſſom that 2 on the bough. 


Pro: W hy, that's my dainty A. 1 ſhall ee 
But yet thou ſhalt have freedom: , So, fo, ſg 
To the king's ſhip inviſible. as thou art: 

There ſhalt thou ſind the mar iners aſlee pn 
Under the hatches; the maſter, and the baatſwain, 
Being awake, enforce them to this place; 

And preſently, I pr Ithee. Hoe: | 

Ari. 1 drink the air beſore me, and return 
Or c' er your pulſe twice beat, | [ Exite - 

Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder, and amazement 
Inhabits there ; ſome MEET: Power dude us 
Out of this fearful country! 5 | 

Pro. Behold, Sir King, ... 

The wrong'd Juke of Milan, Froſpero: :, 

For more aſſurance that a living prince 45 
Does now ſpeak to thee, ] embrace thy bodys 
And to thee, and thy campser, I bid 

A hearty welcome. 

Alon. Whe'r thou be'ſt he, or no, 
Or ſome inchanted triſle to. abuſe me, 
As late have been, I not Know]: thy pulſe; Þ x 
Beats, as of flcſh-and blood; and, ſince 1 ſaw thee, . 
The affliction of my mind e en with. which, | 
1 fear, a madneſs held me: this muſt crave 
(An if this be at all) amoſt ſtrange Rory, | 
Thy dukedom 1 reſign; and do entreat | 
Thou pardon me my wrongs :—But ena Hold Proſpeve | 
Be mg and be here? 

Pre. 


7 y 
2 


x 
* 


2 a ” 


— — 


—— 


60 Texvnor/ | AGF. 


— — " « = - 
ed os Cent ee U— 222 ——— 32 — — 
. 


— — rater ern ncpe Re TER non 
* 


Pro. Firſt, noble friend, 
Let me embrace thine age, whoſe e cannot 
Be meafur'd, or confin'd, s 

Gon. Whether this be, N 
Or be not, I'll not wear. 

Pro. You do yet taſte | | 
Some ſubtilties.o' the iſle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain: Welcome, my friends all: — 
But you, an daun of lords, were I ſo minded, | 

| TAfide to SRB. ar ANT, 

T here could ahh his highneſs' frown upon Jous. 
Aud juſtify you traitors 3 5 at re time A : 


\ * 4 


PI tell no tales. | | 
Seb. The devil bpeaks in him. & ba. 
Pro. No ðĩ A 


For you, moſt wickla Sir, * to call Woher 


Would even infect my mouth, I do forgive I 


"Thy rankeſt fault; all of them; and require 


My dukedom of thee, * 1 1 know, | 
Thou muſt reſtore. , 
Alon. If thou be'ſt Profpero, 
Give us particulars of thy preſer vation: 
How thou haſt met us here, who three hours ſince | 
Were wreck d upon this ſhore; where 1 have loſt 
How ſharp the point of this remembrance 1s | 
My dear ſon Ferdinand. | 
Pro. I ary woe for't, Sir. , 
Alon. Irreparable is the loſs 3 and patience 125 
Says it is paſt her cure. 5 
Pro. 1 rather think vl i; A 
Vou have not ſought her hs of kts lol! grace, LO 
For the like loſs, I have her 9577 0 Wa, 4 A 
And reſt myſelf content. | b 175 | 5 75 
Alon. You the like loſs? „ e 
Pro. As great to me, as late; afid, en 
To make the dear loſs, have I mien much weaker 
Than you may call to comfort you; for 1. * | 
Hate loft my daughter. 2 . 
Alon. A daughter! 7 Ld SE C2451 
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0 Heavens! that they were living both in Naples, 
The king and queen there ! that they were, I wiſh 
Myſelf were mudded in that oozy bed 

Where my ſon lies. When did you loſe your daughter? 

Pro. In:this laſt tempeſt. I.perceive, theſe lords 5 

At this encounter do ſo much admire, 

That they devour their reaſon; and ſcarce think, 

Their eyes.do offices of truth, their words 

Are natural breath: but, howſoe'er you have 

Been juſtled from your ſenſes, know for certain, 

That I am Profpero, and that very duke 
Which was thruſt forth of Milan; who moſt ſtrangely 
Upon this ſhore, where you were wreck'd, was landed 
To be the lord on't.- No more yet of this; 

For tis a chronicle of day by day, | 
Not a relation for a breakfaſt, nor 
Befitting this firſt meeting. Weleome, 8 
This cell's my court.: here have I few es 
And ſubjects none abroad: pray vou, look in; 
My dukedom, ſince you have given me again, 
1 will requite you with as good a thing: 

At leaſt, bring forth a wonder, to content Je, 
As much as me my: dukedom. 


ants, 


be entrance of the Cell opens, Fay difcevers FERDINAND an? 
M:iRkANDA playing at cheſs. | 


Mira. Sweet lord, you play me falſe. 
Fer. No, my deareſt love, 
, 1 would not for the world. EEE 
Mira. Yes, for a ſcore of kingdoms, you mould wrangle, 
And I would call it fair Play. | 
Alon. If this prove „ 
A viſion of the iſland, one dear fon * p 
Shall I twice loſe. 5 | 
Seb. A moſt high miracle! 
Fer. Though the ſeas threaten, they ate merciful; 
have curs'd them without cauſe. . 3 
Alon. Now all the bleſſings [FexDix AND needle. - 
Vor. I, F 1 
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Of a glad father compaſs thee about! 
Ariſe, and ſay how thou cam'ſt here. 

Mira. O] wonder! a 
How many goodly creatures are there here! 
How beautcous mankind is! O brave new world, 


That has ſuch people in't! 


Pro. Tis new to thee. 
Alon. What is this maid, with whom than waſt at 
play ? | | ; 
Your eld'{ acquaintance cannot be three hours: 
Is ſhe the goddeſs that hath ſever'd us, 
And brought us thus together? 05 
Fer. Sir, ſhe's mortal; 
But, by immortal Providence, ſhe's mine: 


I choſe her, when I could not aſk my father 
For his advice; nor thought, I had one; ſhe 


Is daughter to this famous duke of Milan, 
Of whom ſo often I have heard renown, 
But never ſaw before; of whom | have 
Receiv'd a fecond life; and ſecond father 


This lady makes him to me. 


Alon. I am her's : 
But, oh, how oddly will it found, that 1 


Muſt aſk my child forgiveneſs? 


Pro. There, Sir, ſtop ; ' 
I.et us not burden our 8 EY 
An heavineſs that's gone. | 
Gon. I have inly wept: © | 
Or ſhould have ſpoke ere this. 106 down, you gods, 
And on this couple drop a bleifed crown; 
For it is you, that have chalk'd for th the way 
Which brought us hither ! | 
Alon. I ſay, Amen, Gonzalo! 
Gon. Was Milan thruſt from Milan, that his' iſſue 


Should become kings of Naples? O, rejoice 


Beyond a common joy; and ſet it down 
With gold on laſting pillars! In one voyage 


Did be her huſbind ſind at Tunis; 


And Ferdinand, her brother, und a wife, 5 
| | Where 
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Where he himſelf was loſt; Proſpero his dukedom, 
In a poor iſle; and all of us, ourſelves,. | 
When no man was his own. 
Alon. Give me your hands: 
Let grief and ſorrow {till embrace his her; 
'Fhat doth not wiſh you joy ! 7 
Gor. Be t ſo, e 4 | 


Re-enter ARIEL; with the maſier and beat ffoain, amatedly, 
| Following. 


O look, Sir, look, Sir, here are more e of us! — 

T propheſy'd, if a gallows were on land, 

This fellow could not drown : Now, blaſphemy, 

That ſweareſt grace o'erboard, not an oath on ſhore ? 

Haſt thou no mouth by land? What is the news:? 1 
Boatf, The beſt news is, that we have ſafely found 

Our king, and company: the next, our ſhip,— 

Which but three glaſſes ſince, we gave out ſpiit,— 

Is tight, and yare, and bravely rigg'd, as when 


We firſt put out to ſea. 
Ari. Sir, all this ſervice AY. * 

Have I done ſince I went. { [Ade 
Pro. My trickſy ſpirit ! 


Alon. Theſe are not natural events; they ficengtken, * 
From ſtranger to ſtranger 3 how came you hi- 
| ther? E 
Boatſ. If I did think, Sir, 1 were well awake, 
I'd ſtrive to tell you. We were dead aſleep, 
And (how, we know not) all clapp'd under hatches, 
Where, but even now, with ſtrange and ſeveral noiſes 
Of roaring, ſhrieking, howling, givgling chains, 
And more diverſity of ſounds, all horrible, . 


Wie were awak'd ; ſtraightw ay, at liberty; 

Where we, in all hier trim, freihly beheld | 

Our royal, good, and gallant ſhip; our maſter 

Cap'ring to eye her : on a rice, ſo pleaſe you, 

Even in a dream, were we divided from Sy 
And were brought n g-hitker,. 


F 2 Ari. . 


And there is in this buſineſs more t fan nature 


Muſt rectify our knowledge. 


Which ſhall be ſhortly, ſingle Vil reſolve you 
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Ari. Was't well done? 

Pre. 1 my diligence. Thou ſalt 4 [A fur. 
. free; : 

Alon. This is-as ſtrange a maze pre” er men trod; 


Was ever conduct of: ſome oracle 


Po. Sir, my liege, N 
Ba nat infeſt your mind with. beating on 
The ſtrangeneſs of this buſineſs; at pick'd leiſure, 


(Which to you ſhall feem probable) of every 
Theſe happen'd accidents 5- till when, be cheerful, 


And think of each thing well v_ hither, | 
ſpirit 3: | { | [Afide, 
Set Calid an and his companions free: 2 
[To ARIEL. 


Untie os ſpell. How fares my gracious Sir?“ 
There are yet evfling of your company 
Some few odd lads, that you remember not. 


Re-enter ARIEL, driving in CALIBAN, STEPHAN O, ad 
Tascuro, in their flolen apparel. 


81 Every man ſhift ſor all the reſt, and let no man 

take care for himfelf; for all is but fortune ;—Coragio, 
bully-monſter, Coragio ? 

Tria. If theſe be true ſpies which I wear in my head, 


here's a goodly fight. 
Cal. O Setebcs, theſe be brave ſpirits, indeed! 


| How fine my maſter is! I am afraid 
He will chaſtiſe me. 


Seb. Ha, hat. 
What things arc theſe, my lord Anthonio/ 
Will money buy them? | 

Ant. Very like; one of, them 


is a plain fiſh, aud, no doubt, marketable... 


Pro. Mark but the badges of theſe men, my lords,. 


Then * if _y be tine * miſ-ſhapen kna ve. 
E 
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His mother was a witch; and one ſo ſtrong 
That could controal the moon, make flows and cbbs, 3 
And deal in her command without her power: 
Theſe three have robb'd me; and this demi-devil 
(For he's a baſtard one) had plotted with them 
To take my life: two of theſe fellows, you 
Muſt know, and own; this thing erg 
Acknowledge mine. ; Arte 7 
Cal. 1 ſhall he pinch'd to death. | . 
Alon, 1s not this Stephano, my * butler? 
Seb. He's drunk now: where had he wine? 
Alon. And Trinculo- is reeling ripe: where ſhould 
e 
Find this grand liquor that bath gilded RIO — 
How cam'ſt thou in this pickle ? 5 155 
Trin. IJ have bcen in ſuch a pickle, ſince 1 ſaw you laſt, 
that, | fear me, will never out of wy n I bern not 
fear fly- blowing. N | 
Seb. Why, how now, Stephane? 2 t 
Ste. O, touch me not; I am not Stephano, but * 
„ 
Pro. You'd be king of the iſle, Errah ? 
Ste. I ſhould have been a fore one then. 
Alon. 'Fhis is a ſtrange thing as e'er I look'd on. 
| Pointing to Calla 
Pro. He is as diſproportion'd in his manners, 
As in his ſhape :—Go, firrah, to my cell; 
Take with you your companions; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handſomely. . 
Cad. Ay, that I will; and I'll be wiſe hereafter, 
And ſeek for grace: What a thrice-double als 
Was i, to take this drunkard for a god, 
And wort this dull fool? A 
Pro. Go to; away! 
Alon. Hence, and beſtow your luggage where yas 
found it. 
Seb. Or ſtole it, rather. 
Pro. Sir, I invite your highaeſs, and your train, 
Tor my poor cell; where you ſhall take your reſt 
F 3 | For 
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For this one night; which (part of it) I'll waſte 


With ſuch diſcourſe, as, I not doubt, ſhall make it 
-Go quick away ; the ſtory of my life, 


And the particular accidents, gone by, 
Since I came to this iſle :- And in the morn” 
Il bring you-to'your ſhip, and ſo to Naples, 


© Where I'have:hope to fee the huptials 


Of theſe, our dear beloved, ſolemniz d 
And thence retire me to my Milan, where- 


Every third thought ſhalt be my grave. 


Alon. I long 
To hear the ſlory of your life, which . 
Take che ear ſtrangely. 
Pro. Ell deliver al, 
And promiſe you calm ſeas; anſpicious 11 


And ſail a expeditious; that ſhall catch TS 
Pour royal fleet far off.— My Ariel; chick, 70 All. 


That is thy charge, then to the elements 
Be 2 8 fare thok _ lente you, draw near. 


| 8 | [zExcunt omnes. 


e © © EBILOGUE, 


* 


TEMPEST: 


EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by PRospRRO. 


N. OW my charms are all o'erthrowng. 
And what ſtrengtb I have's mine own, 
N bich is moſt faint : now tis true, 

F muſt be here confin'd by you, 

Or ſent to Naples let me not, 
Since 1 have my dubedom gut, 
And pardon'd the deceiver, diuell 
In this bare Hand, by your peil; 
Hut releaſe me from my bands, 
With the help of your good bands.* 
Gentle. breath of yours, my ſails 


— 


Mui fill, or elſe my project fails 


Which was to pltaſe : Now T want 
| Spirits to enforce, art to enchant :: 
And my: ending is-deſpait, . 
Unleſs 1 be relie vd by prayer, 
Which pierces ſo, that it aſſaults 
Mercy itſelf, and frees all faults. 
As you from crimes would pardon d ze, 
Let your indulgence ſet me free 


THE END. 
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TWOo GENTLEMEN 


* 


Dramatis Perſonae. 


ME N. 


— 


Duke of Milan, Father to Silvia. 
| et the two Gentlemen. 9 
Antbonio, Father to Protheus. | 
* Thuri, a fooliſh Rival to Valentine. 
Eglamour, Agent for Silvia in her Eſcape. 
Hoſt, where Julia lodges in Milan. 
Out-Laws. 
os; a Clowniſh Servant to Valentine. | 
unce, the like to Protheus. 
Panthino, Servant to Anthonjo: 


WOMEN. 


Julie, Lady: of Verona, beloved of prothe us. 
Avia, the Duke of Milan's Wi beloved of Va- 


lentine. 
Tucetta, Waiting- Woman to Julia. 


e Maulicians. f 


3 


Scene. - ſometimes in Ven totes i in Milan; and 
on the Frontiers 1 Mantua. 


. £ 
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TWO GENTLEMEN 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


An open Place in Verena. Enter A _—_ 
Paorurus. | 


* 


Fitontins. 


Fass to perſuade, my loving Protheus; 
Home-keeping youth have ever homely wits2 
Wer't not, affection chains thy tender day 
To the ſweet glances of thy honour'd love, 
J rather would entreat thy company, 
To ſee the wonders of the world abroad, 
Than, living dully fluggardiz'd at home, | 
Wear out thy youth with ſhapeleſs idleneſs. 9 
But, ſince thou lov'ſt, love ſtill, and thrive therein, _ = 
Even as I would, when I to love begin. 
Pero. Wilt thou be gone? Sweet Valentine, adieu! 1 
Think on thy Protheus, when theu, haply, ſeeſt 
Some rare note-worthy object in thy travel: 
Wiſh me partaker in thy happineſs, 
"When thou doſt meet good hap; and, in thy danger, 
If ever danger do environ thee, 
Commend thy grie xance to * holy Prayers, 3 
; For 
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For I will be thy. bead's-man, Valentine. 
Fal. And on a love-bock pray for my ſucceſs, 
Pro. Upon ſome book I jove, I'Il pray for thee. 
Val. That's on ſome ſhallow ſtory of deep love, 
How young Leander croſs'd the Helleſpont. 
Pro. That's a deep ſtory of a deeper love; 
For he was more than over ſhoes in love. 
Pal. *Tis true; for you are over boots in love, 
And yet you never ſwom the Helleſpont. 
Pro. Over the boots? nay, give me not the boots. 
Val. No, I swill not; for it boots thee not. 
Pre. What ? | 
Tal. To be in love, where ſcorn is bought with 
groans; | 
Coy looks, with heart · ſore fighs; one fading moment's 
mirth, 
With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights: : 
If heply won, perhaps, a hapleſs gain; | 
If loſt, why then a grievous labour won; 
However, but a folly bought with wit, 
Or elſe a wit by folly vanquiſhed. 
Pro. So, by your circumſtance, you call me fool, 
Fal. So, by your circumſtance, I fear, you'll prove. 
Pro, Tis love you cavil at; I am not love. 
Val. Love is your maſter, for he maſters you; 
And he that is f yoked by a fool, 
Methinks ſhould not be chronicled for wiſe. 
Pro. Yet writers ſay, As in the ſweeteſt bud 
The eating canker dwells, ſo eating*love 
Inhabits in the fineſt wits of all. 
Pal. And writers ſay, As the moſt-forward bud 
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow, = 
Even fo'by love the young and tender wit 
Is turn'd tor folly; blaſting i in the bud, 
Loſing his verdure even in the prime, 
And all the fair effects of future hopes. 
But wherefore waſte I time to counſel thee, 
That art a votary to fond defire? 
Once more adieu: my father at the road 
| 123 Fxyects 
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Expects my coming, there to ſee me ſhipp'd. 
Pro. And thither will I bring. thee, Valentine. 
Hal. Sweet Protheus, no; now let us take our leave. 

At Milan, let me hear from thee: by letters, 

Of thy ſucceſs in love, and what news elſe 

Betideth here in abſence-of:thy ſriend; 

And TI likewiſe will viſit thee with mine. | 
Pro, All happineſs bechance tb thee: in Milan! 
Pak. As much to you at NE and fo, farewell! 

12 

Pero. He after e after love: 

He leaves his friends, to dignify them more; 

4 leave myſelf, my friends, and all for la ve. 

Thou, Julia, thou haſt metamorphos'd me 

Made me negle&t my ſtudies, laſe my time, 

War with good counſel, ſet the world at nought; 

Made 1 with muſing weak, heart or with tonghts 


*. 
* 


Enter ore. 2 


„ San. Sir Protheus, ſave you: Sau you my maſter ? 

Pro. But now he parted hence to embark for Milan. 
Speed. Twenty to one then, he is ſhipp'd already; 
And! have play'd the ſheep, in loſing him. | 
Pro. Indeed, a ſheep: doth very often Ray, 
8 An if the ſhepherd be a while away. 
Speed. You conclude, that my makker i is a ſhepherd thn 
and Ia ſheep 

ro. I. da. 

Speed. Why then my Horns are his hes whether 1 
Wake or ſleep. 4-244 

Pro. A ſilly anſwer, and 3 well a N | 

Speed. This proves me ſtill a ſheep. 

Pro. True; and thy maſter a ſhepherd. 

Speed. Nay, that I can deny by. a circumſtance. 

Pro. Tt ſhall go hard, but I'll prove it by another. 

Speed. Ihe ſhepherd ſeeks. the ſheep, and not the ſheep 


4 


the ſhepherd ; but I ſeek my maſter, and. my maſter ſecks 


not me; thereſore I am no ſheep. | 
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Pro. The ſheep for fodder follows 'the ſhepherd, the 


* ſhepherd ſor the food follows not the ſheep; thou for 


wages followeſt thy maſter, thy maſter for TEE follows 


not thee : therefore thou art a ſheep. 


Speed. Such-another proof will make me cry baa. 
Pro. But doſt thou hear? gav'ſt thou my leader; t 
Julia? . 

| Sþeed, Ay, Sir: I, a loſt mutton, gave your letter to 
her, a lac'd mutton; and ſhe, a lac'd mutton, gave me, a 
loſt mutton, nothing for my labour. | 

Pro. Here's too ſmall a Fro for fuch Wes of mut- 
tons. 

Speed. If the ground be overcharg'd, you » were bell 
ſtick her. 5 11 

Pro. Nay, in that youre a fray; were beſt pound 
Yu. - 

Speed, Nay, 8 leſs wan a pound hall ſerve me for 
carrying your letter. 

Pro. You miſtake ; I mean the pound, a pinfold. 
Speed. From a pound to a pin? fold it over and over, 
*Tis threefold tao Fttle for carrying a letter to your lover. 

= But what _— ſhe ? did the oe” ll 41 

oO PEED node. 
Seed. ; WW KY 
Pro. Nod, 1? why, that's mn 
Speed. You miſtook, Sir; I faid, ſhe did nod: and you 

| me, if ſhe did nod: and I ſaid, I. 

Pro. And that ſet together, is—noddy. 
Speed. Now you have taken the Pains to o ſet it 8 


take it for your pains, 


Po. No, no, you ſhall have it for bear ing the lerer. : 
Speed. Well; 1 perceive, T muſt be fain to bear wth 
vydu. | 
pe OX Why, Sir, how do you bear with me? 
Speed. Marry, Sir, the letter very orderly ; * 
nothing but the word noddy for my pains. 
* Pro. Beſhrew me, but you have a quick wit. 
Speed, And Jet! it cannot n your f flow purſe. 


+ 


. 
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Pro, Come, come, open the matter in brief: 
What faid the ? | EA | 
Speed. Open your purſe; 3 that the money, and the mat- 
ter, may be both at once deliver . 
Pre. Well, Sir, * is for your pains: What fi 
ſhe „ dun 
Speed. Truly, Sir, I think you'll hardly win den 108 
Pro. Why? dunn . nee ſo muck from 
her fob 36 
Speed. Sir, 1 could perceive e at all from her: : 
no, not ſo much as a ducket for delivering your letter 
Aud being ſo hard to me that brought your mind; 1 fear, 
ſhe'll prove as hard to you in telling her: mind. Give her 
' Bo token but ſtones ; -. for {he's as hard as ſteel. 
Pro, What, ſaid {he nothing? | | 
Speed. No, no ſo much a this for * fairs. 
To teſtify.your bounty, 1 thank you; you have teſtern'd 
. requital whereof, henceforth carry your letters 
yourſelf : and ſo, Sir, I'll commend you to my maſter. 
Pro. Go, go, be gone, to {ave your ſhip from wreck 5 | 
Which cannot periſh, having thee aboard, 
Being deſtin'd to a drier death on ſhore =" + + 
I muſt go fend ſome better meſſenger; | 
1 fear, my Julia would not deign my lines, 
Receiving t them from: ſuch a worthleſs poſt, 
| | Exeunt Kauai. 
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Changes to JULIA's Chombans Enter Joura, oe Loezrra- 


Jul. But ſay, Lucetta, now we are alone, 
Nan thou then counſel me to fall in love? 


Luc. Ay, madam ;. fo you ſtumble not unheedfully. 
Ful. Of all the Gir reſort of gentlemen, . 


'That 885 day with parle encounter me, 2 LE 
BE. | 82 n 
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In thy opinion which is worthieſt love? Wes 
Luc, Pleaſe you, n their names, me dex. my 

«+5: 5 mind | 

According to my ſhallow fmple in. . 0 ! 
Jul. What: think'ſt thou of the fair Sir Aer N 

Tuc. As of a knight well ſpoken, neat and fine; - 

But, were J you, he never ſhould be mine. N. 

Jul. What think'ſt thou of the rich Mercatio? b 
Luc. Well, of his wealth; but, ag himſelf, ſo, ſo. 

Jul. What think'ſt thou of the gentle Protheus ?. 

Luc. Lord, lord! to ſee what folly reigns in us! 

Jul. How now ? what means this paſſion at his name? 

Tuc: Pardon, dear madam ; tis a paſſing 477 71 
That I, unworthy body as I am, | 

Should cenſure thus on lovely gentlemen. 
Ful. Why not on Protheus, as of all the reſt/ 
Tuc. Then thus of many good, I think him beſt. -- 
Ful. Your reafon } 
Luc, I have no other but a woman's. * 8 

] think him fo, beeauſe T think him-ſo. 
Jul. And would'ſt ee e me rp oy love on 
' him : 4354 821 

FX Ay, if you thought our Fae not _— hue 1 
Jul. Why, he of all the reſt hath never mov'd ine. 
Luc, Vet he of all the reſt, I-think beſt loves ye.- 

Jul. His little ſpeaking” ſhews his love but ſmall. 
Zus. Fire, that is cloſeſt kept, burns moſt of all. 

Ful. They do not love, that do not ſhew their love. 
Luc. Oh, they love leaſt, that let men know their love. 
Jul. I would I knew bis mind. 

Luc. Peruſe this paper, madem 

Jul. To Julia Say, from whom? 

Tuc. That the contents will new. 

Jul. Say, ſay; who gave it thee ? 

Luc. Sir Valentine's page 1 anck ſent, 1 think, from 

Protheus : . 

le would have given it you, but I, beings in the way, 
Did in your name receive it ; pardon the fault, [ pray. 

Fog Now, by my modeſty, a | goodly broker! 


0 
* 


- 


Dare 
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Dare you preſume to harbour wanton lines ? 
To whiſper and conſpire againſt my youth? 
Now, truſt me, tis an office of great worth, 
And you an officer fit for the place. 
There, take the paper, ſee it be return'd ; 
Or exe return no more into my ſight. 
Luc. To plead for love deferves more e fee than Rate. 
Jul. Will ye be gone? 
Luc. That you may ruminate. | 
Jul. And yet, I would I had o'erlook'd the letter. 
It were a ſhame, to call her back again, 
And pray her to a fault for which I chid her. 
What fool is ſhe, that knows I am a maid, 
And would not force the letter to my view? 
Since maids, in modeſty, ſay Ie, to that | 
Which they would have the profferer conſtrue, Ay, 
Fie, fie | how wayward is this fooliſh love, | 
That, like ateſly babe, will ſcratch the nurſe, 
And preſently, all humbled, kiſs the rod! 
How churhſhly I chid Pucetta hence, 
When willingly I would have had her here! 
How angtrly I taught my brow to frown, 
When inward joy enforc'd my heart to ſmile? 
Aiy penance is, to call Lucetta back, 
And aſk remiſſion for my folly paſt js 
What ho ! 'Eucettat ''+ + |, 


| Re-enter LveTT, j 


Tuc. What would your ladyſhip ? ? 

Jul. Is it near;dinner=time ? . . 

Luc. I would, it were; a 
That you might kill your ſtomach on your 8 a 
And not upon your maid. 

Jul. What is't that you 
Took up fo gingerly ? 

Zuc. Nothing | 

Jul. Why didſt thouſtoop then? 

Luc. Te take a paper up, that I let fall, 
G3 | 2 
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Jul. And is that paper nothing? 
Luc. Nothing concerning me. 
Ful. Then let it lie for thoſe that it concerns. 
Luc. Madam, it will not lie where it concerns, 
Unleſs it have a falſe interpreter. 
Jul. Some love of your's hath writ to you in rhime. 
Luc That I might ſing it, madam, to a tunc: 
Give me a note; your ladyſhip can ſet. 
Jul. As little by ſuch toys as may be Gb + 25 
Beſt fing it to the tune oſ Ligbt o love. | 
Luc. It is too heavy for ſo light a tune. 
Jul. Heavy + belike, it hath ſome burden then. 
Luc, Ay; and melodious were it, would you ag it. 
Jul. And why not you? 
Tuc. I cannot reach ſo high. 
Jul. Eet's ſee your ſong: How now, 8 
Luc. Keep tune there ſtill, ſo you will ſing it out 3 2 
And yet, methinks, I do not like this tune. 
Jul. You do not-? 
Luc. No, madam, it is too arp. 
Jul. You, minion, are too ſaucy, 
Luc. Nay, now you are too flat, 
And mar the tencord with too barſh x deſeant : 
There wanteth' but a mean to fill your ſong. 
Jul. The mean is drown'd with your unruly baſe.” 
Luc. Indeed, I bid the baſs for Protheusr es 
Ful. This babble ſhall not Kenceforth trouble me: 
Here is a coibwith proteſtation· — [Tears its 
: Go, get-you-gone : and let the papers lie: 
Vo would be fingering them, to anger me. f | 
Lac. She makes it ſtrange; but ſhe would be beſt 
To be ſo an er'd with another letter. - Ei. 
Jul. Nay, would L were ſo anger'd with the ſame! 
Oh hateful Hands, to tear ſuch lovigg words! 
Injurious waſps; to feed on ſuch feet honey, 
And kill the bees, that yield it, with your ſtings! 
II kiſs each ſeveral paper for amet. 
Look, here is writ==tind Julia ; —unkind * 


ARS i rev. 1 or thy ingrati Atude, 
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I throw thy name againſt the bruiſing ſtones, 
Trampling contewptuouſly on thy diſdain. 

Look, here is writ=—dove-wounded Protheus == 

Poor wounded name! ny boſom, as à bed, 

Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be throughly heal'd 5; 
And thus I ſearch it with a ſovereign kiſs. 
But twice, or thrice, was Protheus written down: 
Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 

Till I have found each letter in the letter, 

Except mire on name; that ſome whirlwind bear 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, 
And throw it thence into the raging ſea ! 

Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ 

Poor forlorn Protheus, paſſionate Protheus, 

To the feveet Julia that Il tear away 

And yet I will not, ſith fo prettily- ry 

He couples it to his complaining names: 

Thus will | fold them one upon another; | 
Now kiſs, embrace, contend, do what you will. 


Re-enter LUCETT A; 


Zuc. Madam, dinner's ready, and your father ſtays: 
Jul. Well, let us go. 
Zus., What, ſhall theſe papers lie like tell-tales here? 
Jul. i thou reſpect them, beſt to take them up. 
Luc. Nay, I was taken up for laying them down: 
Yet here they ſhall not lie, for catching cold. 
Jil. ] ſee, you have a month's mind to them. 
Luc. Ay, madam, you may ſay what ſights you ſee 3 
I fee things too although you judge I wink. - 
Jul. Come, come, will't pleaſe you go? [ Excunt. 


SCENE 


* 
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Sc IL. 


ANTgoNo's Hence. Enter Axruoxro, and Pan- 
| arndt 


Ant. Tell me, Panthino, what ſad talk was that, 
Wherewith my brother held you in the cloifter ? 
Haut. Twas of his nephew Protheus, your ſon. 
Ant. Why, what of him? 
Pant. He wonder'd, that your lordſhip | 
Would ſuffer him'to ſpend his youth at home; 
While other mien, of ſlender reputation, 
Put forth their ſons to ſeek preferment᷑ out 7 
Some to the wars, to try their fortune there; 
Some, to diſcover glands far away; 
Some, to the ſtudious univerſities. 
For any, or for all theſe exerciſes, 
He ſaid, that Protheus, your ſon, was meet; 
And did requeſt me, to importune Fou, 
To let him ſpend his time no more at home, 
Which would be great impeachment to His age, 
In having known no travel in his youth. 
Ant. Nor need'ſt thou much importune me to that 
Whereon this month I have been hammering. 
J have confider'd well his loſs of time; : 
And how he cannot be a perfect man, 
Not being try'd, and tutor'd in the world: 
Experience is by induſtry achiev'd, | 
And perfeRed by the ſwift courſe of time: 
Then, tell me, whither were I beſt to ſend him? 
Pant. I think, your lordſhip is not ignorant, 
How his companion, youthful Valentine, 
Attends the emperor in his royal court. 
Ant, I know it well. 
Pant. r good, I think, your rah font him thi- 
ther; -- 


There ſhall he practiſe tilts and tournaments, 


PT 


Her 


— 
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Hear ſweet diſcourſe, converſe with noblemen; 


And be in eye of every exerciſe, 
Worthy his youth and nobleneſs of birth. 


Ant. I like thy counſel ; well haſt thou advis'd ; 


And, that thou may'ſt perceive how well like ih 


The execution of it ſhall make known; 
Even with the ſpeedieſt expedition 
I will diſpatch him to the emperor's court. 


Pant. To- morrow, may it pleaſe you, Don Alphonſd, 


With other gentlemen of good eſteem, 
Are journeying to ſalute the emperor, 
And to commend their ſer vice to his will. 


Aut. Good company; with them ſhall Protheus go: 


And, in good time now will we break with him. 
Euter Prorkzus. : 


Sy Sweet love! ſweet lines! ſweet life 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart; 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn: 


Oh! that our fathers would applaud our loves 


To ſeal our . ee with their conſents! 
Oh heavenly Julia l. tac? 


: * 


Ant. How now? hin kner are you reading there? 
Pro, May't pleaſe your lordſhip, tis a word or two! 


Of commendation ſent from Valentine, 
Deliver'd by a friend that came from him. 


Ant. Lend me'the letter; let me fee what news. 
Pro. There is no news, my lord; but that he writes 


How happily he lives, how well belov's, 

. And daily graced by the emperor; 

Wiſhing me with hint, partner of his fortune. 
Ant. And how ſtand you affected to his wiſh 7 
Pro. As one relying on your lordſhip's will, 

And not depending on his friendly wiſh, 


Ant. My will is ſomething ſorted with his wiſh : 


Muſe not that I thus ſuddenly proceed ; 
For what I will, I will, and there an end. 
L am reſolv'd, that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome time 


With 
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With Valentine in the emperor' court: * 
What maintenance he from his friends receives, 
Like exhibition thou halt have from me. 
To-morrew be in readineſs to go: 
Excuſe it not, for I am peremptory. 
Ero. My lord, 1 cannot be ſo ſoon provided; 3 
Pleaſe you, deliberate a day or two. 
Aut Look, what thou want'ſt ſhall-be ſent aber thee 2 
No more of ſtay; 3 to-morrow thou muſt go. 
Come on, Panthino; you ſhall be employ'd cd 
To haſten o his expedition. [Exe. ANT. and PANT. 
Pro. Thus have I ſhunn'd the fire, for fear of burning; 
And drench'd me in the ſea, where Jam drown'd: 
I fear'? is ſhew my. father Julia's letter, 
Left he ſhould take exceptions to my love, 
And ith the vantage of mine own excuſe 
_ Hath he excepted moſt againſt my love. 
Oh, how this ſpring of love reſembleth _ 
The uncertain glory of an April day : 
Which now news all the beauty of the ſun, 
And by and by a: rus * Ai hh | 
| kun banrame. 2 
ey | 
Nat. sir 40 — father calls for vou; 
He is in haſte, therefore, I pray you, go. 
Pro, Why, this it is! my heart accords 0B | 
And yet a thouſand times it anſwers, No. al 
. | 8 5 6 | [Exeunt. ; 
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ACT 77 SCEVE 2 " 


| Cbanget to to Milan. An Apartment in the Dute's Palaces 
Har Vari and, us "TY 
? 24: n | Speed. 
Sm, your glove. 
Val. Not mine; my gloves are on. 
Speed, Why then this may be _—_ 's; for this is but 
| one. 
Vul. Ha! let me ſee : ay, give it me, it's mine. | 
Sweet ornament, that decks a thing divine! 
Ah Silvia! Silvia! 
Speed. Madam Silvia] Madam Silvia! 
Val. How row, firrah P- 7 
Speed. She not within hearing, Sir, 
5 al. Why, Sir, who bade you call her? 
| Speed, Your worſhip, Sir; er elſe I miſtook, 
Val. Well, you'll {till be too forward. : 
Speed. And yet I was laſt chidden for being too Dow, 
Val. Go to, Sir; tell me, do you. know Madam Silvia? 
 'Spced. She that your worſhip loves? © | 
Fal. Why, how know you that I am in love? 
Spced. Marry, by theſe ſpecial marks: Firſt, you have 
Jearn'd, like Sir Protheus, to wreath your arms like a mal- 
content; to reliſh a Jove-ſong, like a Robin-red-breaſt 3 
to walk alone, like one that had the peſtilence; to figh, 
like a ſchool-boy that. had loſt his AB C; to weep, like a 
young wench chat had buried her grandam : to faſt," like 
one that takes diet; to watch, like one that fears robbing ; 
| 20 ſpeak puling, like a beggar at Hallowmas. You were 
wont, when you laugh'd, to crow like a cock ; when you 
walk'd, to walk like one of the lions; when you faſted, 
it was preſen*!y after dinner; when you look'd ſadly, it 
vas for want of money: wad now_you are metamor- 
phos'd with a miſtreſs, that, when I look on you, I can 
Hardly think you my maſter, 


Fat. 


4 
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Pal. Are all theſe things perceiv'd in me! 
| Spced. They are all perceiv d without ye. . I 
Nail. Without me? they cannot. 

Speed. Without you? nay, that's certain; for, without 
you were ſo ſimple, none elſe would: but you are ſo 
without theſe follies, that theſe follies are within you, and 
ſhine through you like the water in an urinal; that not 
an eye, that ſees you, but is a PRs: to comment on 
your malady, _ 

Val. But, tell me, do'ſt thou know my lady Silvia ? 

Speed. She, that you gaze on ſo, as ſhe ſits at ſupper? 

Val. Haſt thou obſerv'd that? even ſhe I mean. 

Speed. Why, Sir, I know her not. | 

Val. Doſt thou know her  by-my pazing.on her, and 
vet know'ſt her not? 

Speed. Is ſhe not hard<favour'd, Sir? 

Fl. Not ſo fair, boy, as weil- favour d. 

Speed. Sir, IT know that well enough,” _ 5 

Val. What doſt thou know? | 

Speed. That ſhe is not ſo fair, 8s (of you well-fa- 

vour'd. 


Val. I mean, that her beauty is exquiſite, but her fa- 


our infinite. 
Specd That's becauſe the one is; painted, dd the other 
out of all count. | 
Val. How painted? and hs out of count? 


Speed. Marry, Sir, fo painted, to make her Bur, that 


no man counts of her beauty. 


Val. How eſteem'ſt thou mie? I account of her beauty. | 


Speed. You never faw her ſince ſhe was deform'd. 
Val. How long, hath ſhe been.deform'd? 
Speed. Ever ſince you lov'd her. 

Val. I have lov'd her ever ſince I ſaw 8 2 Ril 1 
ſee her beautiful. | 

Speed. If you love her, n cannot ſee her, 

Val. Why? 


Speed. Beeauſe love is blind. O, that you bad mine 


Eyes; or your own eyes had the lights they were wont to 


1 have, 


— 
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have, when you chid at Sir Protheus for going ungar- 
ter'd! 

Fal. What ſhould I fee then? 

S>ed, Your own preſent folly, and "FAR paſſing defor- 
mity : for he, being in love, could not fee to garter his 
hoſe; and you, being in love, cannot fee to put on your 
hoſe. 

Val. Belike, boy, then you are in . for laſt mor- 
ning you could not ſee to wipe my ſhoes, 

Speed. I'rue, Sir; I was in love with my bed: I thank 
you, you ſwing'd me for my love, which makes me the 
bolger to chide you for your's. | 

Yai. In conclation, I ſtand affected to her 

Shed. I would you were ſer, io your affeQion would 
ceaſe. 

Val. Laſt night ine enjoin'd me to write ſome lines to 
one ſhe loves. 

| Speed. And have you? 

Fal. I have. 

Speed, Are they not lamely writ ? 

Val. No, boy, but as well as I can do them ;—Peace, 
here ſhe comes. | 


Enter SILVIA. 


Speed. Oh excellent motion ! Oh exceeding puppet! 
now will he interpret to her. | 
Val. Madam and nuiſtieis, a thouſand good morrovys. 


Speed. Oh! give ye good even! here's a million of 


manners. 
$:4. Sir Valentine and fervant, to you two thouſand. 
Speed, He ſhould give her mtcreſt ; and ihe gives it 
him. 
Pai. As you enjoin'd'me, I have writ your letter, 
Unto the ſecret namelc33 friend of your's; 
Which { was much unwilling to proceed in, 
But for my duty to your ladyſhip. 


Sil. I thank you, gentle ſervant : *tis very clerkly done. 


Val. Now truit nie, madam, it came hardly off; 
Vor. * 5 11 7 For, 


” 
— Ani ed do wy re nr ener er ů — 


- 
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For, being i ignorant to whom it goes, 


IVurit at random, very doubtfully. 


$74. Perchance you think too much of ſo much pains ? 
Vol. No, madam; fo it Read you, I will write, 
| Pleaſe you 8 a thouſand times as much: 
And yet | 
Sil. A pretty period! Well, ! gueſs the ſequel; 
And yet I will not name it: and yet I care not; 
And yet take this again; and yet I thank you; 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 
Speed. And yet Jou! will; and yet another yet. 
Aſide. 
Pal. What means your ladyſhip? do you not like it ? 
Sil. Yes, yes! the lines are very quaintly writ ; 
But ſince unwillingly, take them again; 
Nay, take them. 
Val. Madam, they are for you. 
Sil. Ay, ay; you writ them, Sir, at my requeſt ; 
But Iwill none of them; they are for you: 
J would have had them writ more movingly. 
Ful. Pleaſe you, I'll write your ladyſhip another. 
Sil. And, when it's writ, for my fake Fead it overs 
And, if it pleaſe you, ſo; if not, why, fo. : 
Vul. If it pleaſe me, madam? what then? 
Sil. Why, if it pleaſe you, take it for your labour 
And ſo good-morrow, ſervant. Exit. 
Speed. O jeſt unſeen, inſcrutable, inviſible, 
As a noſe on a man's face, or a weathercock on a ſteeple! 
My maſter ſues to her; and ſhe hath taught her ſuitor, - 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor. 
© excellent device! was there ever heard a better ? 
That my maſter, being the ſcribe, to himſelf ſhould write 


the letter ? 
Fal. How now, Sir? what are you reaſoning with 


yourſelf ? 
' Speed. Nay, I was rhiming : : *tis you that have the rea- 


ſon. 
Val. To do what? : 
Spezd, To be a ſpokeſinan from madam Silvia, | 

* ot | | = 
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Pal. To whom? 
Speed. To yourſelf : why, ſhe wooes Jou by a figure. 
Fal. What figure. 
Specd. By a letter, 1 ſhould ſay. 
Vul. Why, ſhe hath not writ to me? 


Shed. What need ſhe, when jhe made you write to 


yourſelf | ? Why, do you not perceive the ee ? 

Fal. No, believe me. 

Speed. No believing you, indeed, Sir ; But did you gh 
ceive her carneſt ? | 

Val. She gave me none, except an angry word. 

Ssced. Why, ſhe Iath given you a letter. 

Fal That's the letter I writ to her friend. | 

Speed, And that letter hath ſhe deliver'd, and there an 

end. 

Val. 1 would, it were no worſe, 

Speed, Vil warrant you, tis as well: 

For often you have <> it to ler; and ſbe, in modeſty, 

Or elſe fer want of idle time, could not again reply; 

Or fearing elſe ſome meſſenner, that might her mind diſcover, 
 Herj*if hath taught ber love himſelf to write unto her lover 

All this] ſpeak in print; for in print J found it. 
Why mus you, Sir? *is dinner time, 

Fal. I hee din'd. 

Speed. Ay, but hearken, Sir: though the cameleon love 
can feed on the air, I am one that am nouriſh'd by my 
victuals, and would Ain have meat: Oh be not like your 
miſtreſs; be moved, by moved ! | 


[ 8 N c [ Exeunt.' 


SCENE TT, 


Jor14's Houſe at Verona. Enter PrRoTuzus, ard JortA. 


Pro. Have patience, gentle Julia. 
Ful. I muſt, where is no remedy, 5 
Pro. * poſſibly I can, I will return. 7 
H 2 Jul. 


' Ä cant Gf 26 4G ws 


38 TWO GENTLEMEN or VERONA, AR 1. 


Jul. If you turn not, you will return the ſooner : 
Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's ſake, 
[Giving a Ring. 
Pro. TY then we'll make exchange; here, take you 
this. ; 
Jul. And ſeal the bargain with a holy kiſs. 
Pro. Here is my hand for my true conſtancy; 
And when that hour o'er-ſlips me in the day, 
Wherein TI ſigh not, Julia, for thy ſake, 
The next enſuing hour ſome foul miſchance 
Torment me for my love's forgetfulneſs! 
My father ſtays my coming; aniwer not; 
Ihe tide is now: nay, not thy tide of tears; 
7] liat tide will ſtay me Jonger than 1 ſhould : 
[ Bxit JULIA; 
Julia, farewel—What ! gone without a word? 
Ay, io true love ſhould do: it cannot fpcut: ; 
For cruth bath better deeds, than words, to grace it. 


Enter PANTHINO.. 


Pan, Sir Protheus, you are ſtaid for. 
Pro. Go; I come, I come == 
Alas! this par ting ſtrikes poor lovers dumb. Exeunt. 


SCENE Tir. 


A Street, Enter LAUNCE, leading a Dog. 


Laus. Nay, *twill be this hour ere I have done weep- 
ing; all the kind of the Launces have this very fault: I 
have receiv'd my proportion, like the prodigious ſon, and 
am going with Sir Protheus to the imperial's court. I 
think, Crab my dog be the ſoureſt natur'd dog that lives: 
my mother weeping, my father wailing, my ſiſter crying, 
our nad howling, our cat wringing be r bands, aud all 


our 


. 


— 
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our houſe in a great perplexity, yet did not this cruel- 

hearted cur ſhed one tear: he is a ſtone, a very pebble- 

ſtone, and has no more pity in him than a dog; a Jew- 

would have wept to have ſeen our parting ; why my : 
grandam having no eyes, look you, wept hereſelf blind at | 1 
my parting. Nay, I'll ſhow you the manner of it: This. | 
ſhoe.is my father ;—no, this left ſhoe is my father z—no, 
no, this left ſhoe is my mother ;—nay, that cannot be ſo 
neither z—yes, it is ſo, it is ſo; it hath the worſer ſole 
This ſhoe, with the hole in it, is my mother, and this my 
father; A vengeance on't! there 'tis: now, Sir, this 
ſtaff is my ſiſter : for, look you, ſhe is as white as a lily, and 

as ſmall as a wand: this hat is Nan, our maid; I am the 
dog: — no, the dog is himſelf, and Jam the dog—oh, the 
dog is me, and I am myſelf; ay, ſo, ſo. Now come I to 
my father; Father your bleſſing ; now ſhould not the ſhoe 
fpeak a word for weeping ; no ſhould I kiſs my father; 
well, he weeps on: now come I to my mother ;—oh, | 
that ſhe could peak now like a wood woman — well, I _ | f 
kiſs her; hy there tis; here's my mother's breath up 
and down; now come 1 to my liter; mark the moan 
ſhe makes: now the dog all this while ſheds not a tear, 
.nor ſpeaks a word; but ſee how i mrs the duſt with my 
tears. | 


Enter Pa NTHINGOs 


Par, Launce, away, away, aboard; r maſter is 
ſhipp'd, and thou art to poſt aſter wk oars. What's 
the matter? why weep'ſt thou, man? Away, aſs; you 
will loſe the tide, if you tarry any longer. 

Laun. It is no matter if the ty'd were loſt 3 for it is the 
unkindeſt ty'd that ever any man ty'd. 

Pan. What's the unkindeſt tide ? 

'Laun. Why, he that's ty'd here; Crab, my dog. 

Pan. Tut, man, I mean thov'lt loſe the flood; and, in 
loſing the fldod, loſe thy voyage; and, in loling thy voy- 

& H 3 age, 
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age, loſe thy maſter: and, in loſing thy maſter, loſe thy 
fervice—And in loſing wy lervice—Why doſt thou op 
my mouth ? 

Laun, Por fear thou ſnould'ſt loſe thy tongue. 

Pan. Where ſhould ] loſe my tongue! ? 

1.aun. In thy tale. | 

Pan. In thy tail? 

Zaum. Loſe the tide, and the voyage, and the maſter, 
© and the ſervice, and the tide ? Why, man, if the river 
were dry, I 2m able to fill it with my tears; if the wind 
were dovn, I could drive the boat with my fighs. 

Pan, Come, come away, man; I was ſent to call thee. 

Laun. Sir, call me what thou dar'it. | 

Pan. Wilt thou go? . 

Laun. Well, I will go. * [ Exeunts 


SCENE. IV. 


— — 


—- 


Milan. An Apartment in the Dule's Palace. Fate Var 
LENTINE, SILVIA, W SPEED. 


Sil. Servant . : 

Pal. Miſtreſs ? 

Speed, Maſter, Sir Thurio ſrowns on * 
Fal. Ay, boy, it's for love. | 
Speed. Not of you. 

Fal. Of my miſtreſs then. 
Speed. Twere good, you knock'd bins 
Sil. Servant, you are ſad. 

Fal. Indeed, madam, I ſeem fo. 

Thu. Seem you that you are not? 
Fal. Haply, 1 do. 

Thu. So do counterfeits. 

Fal. So do you. 

Thu. What ſeem I, that I am not? 
Fal. Wile, 

Tu. What inſtance of the contrary ? 
Val. Your folly. _ 


Thi 
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Thu. And how, quote you my folly? 
Fal. I quote it in your jerkin. 

Thu, My jerkin is a doublet, 
Fal. Well, then, I'll double your folly, 
Thu. How ? 


Sil. What, angry, Sir 'Thurio ? do you a colour ? 


Pal. Give him leave, madam; he is a kind of came- 
leon. 
. Thu, That hath more mind to feed on your blood than 
Ive: in your air. 
Val. You have ſaid, Sir. 
_ Thu. Ay, Sir, and done too, for this time. 
„ know it well, Sir; you always end ere you bee 


| vin. 


Hot of. 
Fal. Tis indeed, madam; we thank the giver, 
Sil. Who is that, ſervant !? > | 
Val. Yourſelf, ſweet lady; for you gave the fire : Sir 
IThurio borrows his wit-from your lady ſnhip's looks, and 
ipends what he borrows, kindly in your company. 

Thr, Sir, if you ſpend word for word with me, I ſhall 
make your wit bankrupt. 


Val. I know it well, Sir: you have an exchequer of 


words, and, | think, no other treaſure to give your follows 


ers: for it appears by their bare liveries, that HOO ive 


þy your bare words. 
Sil. No more, gentlemen, no more; here comes my la- 


ther. 


Enter the Dube. 

Dale. Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard beſet. 

Sir Valentine, your fatber's in good health: | 

What fay you to a letter from your friends 

Ol much good news? 
Fal. My lord, I will.-be thankful 

To any happy meſſenger from thence. 
Duke, Know you Don Anthonio, your countryman ? 
Pal. Ay, my geod lord, I know the gentleman | 

To 


Sil. A fine volley off wer, gentlemen, and quicklx 


S 
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To be of worth, and worthy eſtimation, 


And not without deſert ſo well reputed. 

Duke. Hath he not a ſon? | 

Val. Ay, my good lord; a fon that walk e 
The honour aud regard 5 ſuch a ſather. 
Due. You know him well? 


Pal. I knew him, as myſelf; for, from our as 
We have convers'd, and ſpent our hours together : 


And though myſelf have been an idle truant, 


Omutting the ſweet benefit of time, 

To clothe mine age with angel- like perſection; 3 
Vet hath Sir Protheus, for that's his name, 
Made uſe and fair advantage of his days; 


His years but young, but his experience old; 


His head unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe; 
And, in a word, (for far behind his worth + 
Come all the praiſes that I now beſtow), 
He is complete in feature, and in mind, 
With all good grace to grace a gentleman. 
Duke, Beſhrew me, Sin: but, if he make this good, 
He is as worthy ſor an 8 love, 
As meet to be an emperor's counſellor. 
Well, Sir, this gentleman is come to me, 


- With commendation ſrom great potentates; 


And here he means to ſpend his time a while: 
I think, 'tis no un welcome news to you. 
Val. Should I have wiſh'd a thing, it had been he. 
Duke. Welcome him then according to his worth; 
Silvia, I ſpeak to you; and you, Sir Thurio ;— 
For Valentine, 1 need not cite him to it: 
I'll fend him khithet to you preſently, [ Exit Duke. 
Fal. This is the gentleman, ] told your ladyſhip, 
Had come along with me, but that his miſtreſs 
Did hold his eyes lock'd in her cryſtal looks. 
Sil. Belike, that now ſhe hath enfranchis'd them 
* ſome other pawn for fealty. | 
4. Nay, ſure, | think, ſhe holds them priſoners Rill. 
"ie Nay, then he ſhould be blind ; and, being blind, 


How could he ſee his way to ſeek out you? | 
| | Jul. 
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Val. Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes, 

Thu. They fay, that love hath not an eye at all, 

Fal. To ike ſuch lovers, Thurio, as yourſelf ; 
Upon a homely object love can wink, 


Enter PROTHEUS. 


} 


Sit. ALE done, have done; here comes the gentle- 
man. 


Val. Welcome, dear Prchevs —Miſtrefs, 1 beſeech 
you, 
Confirm his welcome with ſome ſpecial ſavour. * 


Sil. His worth is warrant ſor his welcome hither, 
If this be he you oft have wiſh'd to hear from. 
Val. Miſtreſs, it is: ſweet lady, entertain him 
To be my fellow- ſervant to your ladyſhip. 
$i]. Too low a miſtreſs for ſo high a ſervant. 
Pro. Not ſo, ſweet lady; but too mean a ſervant 
Fo have a look of ſuch a worthy miſtreſs. 
Val. Leave off diſcourſe of diſability:. 
Sweet lady, entertain him for your ſervant. 
Pro, My duty will I boaſt of, nothing elſe. 
Sil. And duty never yet did want his meed 2. 
Servant, you are welcome to a worthleſs miſtreſs. 
Pro, I'll die on him that ſays ſo, but ycurſelf. 
Sil. That you are welcome ? 
Pro. No; that you ace worthleſs, 


0 


Enter Servant. 


Ser Madam, my lord your father would wo with 
vou. 


Sil. PII wait upon his pleaſure. (Ren Serv.] Come, 


Sir Thuri 10, 
Go with me: — Once more, new ſervant, Weine : 
I'll leave you to confer of home-affairs; 
When you have done, we look to hear from you. 
Pro, We'll both attend upon your ladyſhip. 
[Excunt Sl. IA, and TUCRIO, 
Pat. 


” 
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Val. Now, tell me, how do all from whence you 
came? 
Pre. Your friends are well, and have ag much c com- 
mended. | 
Val. And how do your's? 
Pro, J left them all in health. 
Fal. How does your lady? and how thrives your 
- love? 
Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you ; 
I know, you joy not in a love- diſcourſe. 
Val. Av, Protheus, but that life is alter'd now: 
1 have done penance for contemning love 
Whoſe high imperious thoughts have puniſh'd me 
With bitter fats, with penitential groans, 
With nightly tears, and daily heart fore ſighs ; 
For, in revenge of my contempt of love, | 
Love hath chac'd fleep from my enthralled eyes, 
And made them watchers of mine own heart's iorrow., | 
O, gentle Protheus, Love's a 7 ty lord; 
And hath ſo humbled me, as, I confeſs, 
There is no woe to his correction, 
Nor, to his ſervice, no ſuch joy on earth! 
Now, no diſcourſe, except it be of love; | 
Now can I break my faſt, dine, ſup, and ſleep, 
Upon the very naked name of love. 
Pro. Enough; I read your fortune in your eye: 
Was this the idol that you worſhip ſo ? 
Fal. Even ſhe; and is ſhe not a heavenly ſaint ? 
Pro. No; but ſhe is an earthly paragon. 
Pal. Call her divine. 
Fro ] will not flatter her. 
Fal. O flatter me! for love delights in praiſe, 
Pro. When I was fick, you gave me bitter pills; 
And! muſt miniſter the like to you. 
Val. Then ſpeak the truth by her; if not divine, 
Vet let her be a principality, 
Sovereign to all the creatures on the ehren 
Pro. Except my miſtreſs, 
Pal. Sweet, except not any; 


Except 
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Except thou wilt except againſt my love. 
Pio. Have I not reaſon to prefer mine own ? 
Vl. And I will help thee to prefer her too: 
She ſhall be dignified with this high honeur— 
To bear my lady's train; leſt the baſe earth 
Should from her veſture ae to ſteal a kiſs, 
And, of ſo great a fayour growing proud, 
Diſdain to root the ſummer-ſwelling flower, 
And make rough winter everlaſtiogly. 
Pro. Why, Valentine, what braggardiſm is this ? 
Hal. Pardon me, Protheus: all I can, is nothia 
| "To her, whoſe worth makes other worthics nothing; 
She is alone. 
Pro. Then let her alone. 
Val. Not for the world: why, man, ſhe is mine own; 
And 1 as rich in having ſuch a jewel, | 
As twenty ſeas, if ali their ſandgwere pearl, 
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. 
Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee, 
Becauſe thou ſee'ſt me Goat upon my love, 
My fooliſh rival, that her father likes, 
Only for his poſleſhons are ſo huge, 
Is gone with her along; and I mult after; 
For love, thou know'it, is full of NG 
Pro. But ſhe loves you!. | 
Val. Ay, and we are betroth'd ; nay, . our 
marriage hour, 
With all the cunning manner of our flight, 
Determin'd of: how I muſt climb her window; 
The ladder made of cords; and all the means 
Plotted, and *greed on, for my happineis. 
Good Protheus, go with me to my chamber, 
In theſe affairs to aid me with thy counſel. 
Pro. Go on before; I ſhall inquire you forth: 
1 mutt unto the road, to diſembark 
Some neceſſaries that I needs mutt uſe; 
And then PI preſently attend you, 
Fal. Will you make haſle 2 5 
Pro. I Will.. [Exit VAI. 
; | Even 
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Even as one heat another heat expels, 

Or as one nail by ſtrength drives out another, 
So the remembrance of my former love 

Is by a newer ohject quite forgotten. 

Is it mine eye, or Valentino's praiſe, 

Her true p.riection, or my falſe tranſgreſſion, 
That makes me, reaſonleſs, to reaſon thus? 
She's fair; and fo is Julia, that I love; 

That I did love, for now my love is thaw'd; 
Which, Ike a waxen image gainſt a fire, 
Bears no imprellion of the thing it was. 

Methinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold; 

And that! love him not, as I was wont; 
O! but i love his lady too, too mach; | 
And that's the rcaſon I love him ſo little. 
How {hall I doat on her with more advice, 
That thus without advice begin to love her? 
Tis but her picture 1 have yet beheld, 
And that hath dazzled ſo my reaſon's light: 
But when 1 look on her perfections, 7 
There is ao reaſon but I ſhall be blind. 

If I can check my erring love, I will; 

If not, to compaſs her I'll uſe my {kill 


— 


SCENE v. 


A Street. Enter SPEED, and LAUNCE, 


Speed. Launce! by mine honeſty, welcome to Milan. 
Laun. Forſwear not thyſelf, ſweet youth; for I am not 
welcome. I reckon this always—that a man is never 
undone; till he be hanged; nor never welcome to a place, 
till ſome certain ſhot be paid, and the hoſteſs ſay, wel- 
come. | | 3 
Speed. Come on, you mad- cap, P'll to the alchouſe with 
. you preſently; where, for one ſhot of five pence, thou 
ſalt have five thouſand welcomes. But, firrah, how did 
| Ro my 
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thy maſter part with Madam Julia? 
Laun. Marry, after they clos'd i in eatneſt, 25 parted 
very fairly in jeſt. 
Seed. But ſhall ſhe marry him. 
Laun. No. 
Speed. How then? ſhall he marry her? 
Laun. No, neither. 
Speed. What, are they broken? 
Laun. No, they are both as whole as a fiſh. 
Speed, Why then, how ftands the matter with them? 
Laun. Marry, thus; when it ne well wich him, it 
ſtands well with her. 
Speed. What an aſs art thou? T dera thet not. 
Laun. What a block art thou, that thou canſt not! ? 
My ſtaff underſtands me. 
Speed, What thou ſay'it ? | 
Laun. Ay, and what 1 do too: look thee, I'll bur lean, 
and my ſtaff underſtands me. 
Speed. It ſands under thee, indeed, 
Laun. Why, ſtand-under and underſtand is all one. 
Sd. But tell me true, will't be a match? 
Laun. Aſk my dog: if he ſay, ay, it will; if he lay; 
no, it will; if he ſhake his tail, and ſay nothing, it will. 
Speed. The concluſion is then, that it will. 
Laun. Thou ſhalt never get ſuch a ſecret from me, init 
by a parable. 
Speed. *Tis well that get it ſo. But, Launce, how 
ſay'ſt thou, that my maſter is become a notable lover ? 
Laus. | never knew him otherwile, 
Speed, Than how? 
Laun. A notable lubber, as thou reporteſt hind to be. 
Speed. Why, thou whoreſon aſs, thou miſtakeſt me. 
Tun. Why, fool, I meant not thee; I meant thy ES 
ter. 
Seed. J tell thee, my maſter is become a net lover. 
Laun. Why, 1 tell thee, I care not though he burn 
himſelf in love. If thou wilt go with me to the alc: :oule, x 
ſo; if not, thou art an Hebrew, a Jew, and not worth 
the name of a Chriſtian, 
Vol. I. 1 6 "out 
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Steed, Why ? 
Laun. Becauſe thou haft not ſo * charity in thee, 
as to go to the alehouſe with a Chriſtian: wilt thou go? 
Speed. At thy: ſervice. 


7 — 


SCENE VJ. 


Enter PRorhrus, 


Pro. To leave my Julia, ſhall I be forſworn 3 j 
To love fair Silvia, ſhall I be forſworn ; | 
To wrong my friend, I ſhall be much 0 : 


And even that power, which gave me firſt my . 


Provokes me to this threefold perjury. 
Love bade me ſwear, and love bids me forſwear : 


O ſweet-fiiggeſting love, if thou haſt ſinn'd, 


Teach me, thy tempted fubjeR, to excuſe it! 

At firſt 1 did adore a twinkling ſtar, . 

But now I worſhip a celeſtial ſun. 

Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken; 

And he wants wit, that wants reſolved will „„ 


To learn his wit to exchange the bad for better. 


Fie, fie, unreverend tongue! to call her bad | N 
Whoſe ſovereignty ſo oft thou haſt preferr'd 

With twenty-thouſand ſoul-confirming oaths, 

I cannot leave to love, and yet I do; 

But there I leave to love, where 1 ſhould love. 

Juila 1 loſe, and Valentine I loſe : 

If I keep them, I needs muſt loſe myſelf; 

If 1 love them, this find I by their loſs, 

For Valentine, myſelf ; for Julia, Silvia. 

I to myſelf am dearer than a friend; 

For love is ſtill more precious in itſelf : 

And Silvia, witneſs heaven, that made her fair! 

Shews Julia but a ſwarthy Ethiope, 
I will forget that Julia is alive, 


Remembring 
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Remembring that my love to her is dead; 

And Valentine I'll hold an enemy, 

Aiming at Silvia as a ſweeter friend. 

I cannot now prove conſtant to myſelf, 

Without ſome treachery us'd to Valentine 

This night, he meancth with a corded ladder 

Fo climb celeſtial Silvia's chamber-window F 

Myſelf in counſel, his competitor : 

Now preſently Pll give her father notice 

Of their diſguiſiag, and pretended flight ; 

Who, all enrag'd, will baniſh Valentine; 

For Thurio, he intends, ſhall wed his daughter: 

But, Valentine being gone, Pl] quickly croſs, BE, 

By ſome fly trick, blunt Thurio's dull proceeding. ' 

Love, lend me wings to make my purpoſe ſwift, f 
As thou Raſt lent me wit to plot this drift ! Exit. 
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SCENE VI. 


Jorra's Houſe in Ferona, Enter Jula, and LUCETT As 


Jul. Counſel, Lucetta ; gentle girl; aſſiſt me! 
And, even in kind love, I do conjure thee——— 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are vilibly character'd and engrav'd—— 

To leſſon me; and tell me ſonie good mean, 
How, with my honour, I may undertake 
A journey to my loving Protheus. 

Tuc. Alas! the way is weariſome and long, 

Jul. A true-devoted pilgrim is not weary 
To meaſure kingdoms with his feeble ſteps 
Much leſs ſhall ſhe, that hath love's wings to fly; 
And when the flight is made to one ſo dear, 

Of ſuch divine perfection, as Sir Protheus. 
Luc. Better forbear, till Protheus make return. 
Jul. * 8 thou not, his looks are my ſoul's 
| food: 
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Pity the dearth that I have pined in, 
By longing for that food ſo long a time. 


Didſt thou but know the inly touch of love, 
Thou would iſt as ſoon go kindle fire with ſnow, 
As ſeek to quench the fire of love with words. 
Luc. 1 do not ſeek to quench your love's hot fire; 
But qualify the fire's extreme rage, 
Leit it ould burn above the bounds of reaſon, 
Jul. The more thou dammit it up, the more it 
burns ; 
The current, that with gentle murmur glides, 
Thou know'ſt, being ſtopp'd, impatiently doth rage; 
But, when his fair courſe is not hindered, 
He makes ſweet muſic with the enamel'd Nones, 
Giving a gentle Eifs to every ſedge 
He overtaketh in his pilgrimage; 
And ſo by many winding nooks he ſtrays, 
With willing ſport, to the wild ocean: 
Then let me go, and hinder not my courſe : 
I'll be as patient as a gentle ſtream, 
And make a paſtime of each weary ſtep, 
Till the laſt ſtep have brought me to my love; 5 
And there I'll reſt, as, after much turmoil, 
A ble ſſed ſoul doth i in Elyſium. | 
Luc. But in what habit will you go along ? 
Jul. Not like a woman; for I would prevent 
The looſe encounters of laſcivious men: 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with ſuch weeds 
As may beſeem ſome well-reputed page. 
Luc. Why then your ladyſhip muſt cut your hair. 
Jul. No, girl; PI knit it up in ſilken ſtrings, 
With twenty odd-conceited true-love kuots z 
To be fantaſtic, may become a youth _ 
Of greater time than I ſhall ſhew to be. | 
Luc. What faſhion, Madam, ſhall I make your 
brecthes? - 
Jul. That fits as well, as tell me, good my 
lord, | 
« What compaſs will you wear your farthingale ? 
Why, even that faihion thou beſt lik'ſt, Lucetta, 
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Luc. Vou muſt needs have them with a cod-piece, 
Madam. 
Jul. Out, out, Lucetta! that will be ull-favour'd. 
Luc. A round hoſe, Madam, now's not worth a pin, 
Unleſs you have a cod-piece to ſtick pins on. 
Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov'ſt me, let me have 
What thou think'ſt meet, and is mott mannerly : 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me, - 
For undertaking fo unitaid a journey ? 
I fear me, it will make me ſcandaliz'd. 
Luc. If you think ſo, then ſtay at home, and go not. 
Jul. Nay, that I will not. | 
Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 
If Protheus like your journey, when you come, 
No matter who's diſpleas'd, when you are gone : 
I fear me, he will ſcarce be pleas'd withal⸗ 
Jul. That is the leaſt, Lucetta, of my fear: 
A thouſand oaths, an occan of his tears, 
And inſtances as infinite of love, 
Warrant me welcome to my Protheus. 
Lu. All theſe are ſervants to deceitful men. 
Jul. Baſe men, that uſe them to ſo baſe effect! 
But truer ſtars did govern Protheus' birth ; | 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles ; 
His love ſincere, his thoughts immaculate ; 


His tears, pure meſſengers ſent from his heart; 


His heart as far from fraud, as heaven from earth. 
Tuc. Pray heaven, he prove ſo, when you come to 


him! 
Jul. Now, as thou lov'ſt me, do him not that Wrong, 


To bear a hard opinion of his truth : 

Only deſerve my love, by loving him; 
And preſently go with me to my ember, 
To take a note of what I ſtand in need of, 
To furniſh me upon my longing journey, 
All that is mine I leave at thy diſpoſe, 
My goods, my lands, my reputation; 


Ouly, in Leu thereof, diſpatch me hence, | 


— 
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Come, anſwer not, but to it preſently; © 
am impatient Gf my tarriance. [ Exeunt, 


ACT 117. SCENE 7, 


The Duke's Palace in Milan. Enter Duke, ThoRkio, a 
; P ROTH us. 


5 * Dute. 


Sin Thurio, give us leave, I pray, a while; 
| We have ſome ſecrets to confer about. 
f | | [Exit TnyR0- 

| Now, tell me, Protheus, wh s your will with me? 
Pro. My gracious lord, that which I would diſcover, 
The law of friendſhip bids me to conceal: ; 
| But, when I call to mind your gracious favours 

Done to me, undeſerving as I am, 

My duty pricks me on to utter that 

Which elfe no worldly good ſhould draw from me. 

__ Kvow, worthy prince, Sir Valentine, my friend, 
* This night intends to ſteal away your daughter; 

Myſelf atn one made privy to the plot. 

I know, you have determin'd to beſtow her 

On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates: 

And ſhould ſne thus be ſtolen away from you, 

It would be much vexation to your age- 
Thus, for my duty's ſake, I rather choſe 
To cro's my friend in his intended drift, 
1 Than, , concealing it, heap « on your head 
A pack of ſorrows, which would preſs you down, 
Being unprevented, to your timeleſs grave. 
Due. Protheus, I thank thee for thine honeſt care; 
Which to requite, command me while I live. 
his love of theirs myſelf have often ſeen, 


_ Haply, when they have judg'd me fait alleep; 
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And oſtentimes have purpos'd to forbid 
Sir Valentine her company, and my court: 
But, fearing leſt my jealous aim might err, 
And ſo; unworthily, diſgrace the man | 
(A raſhneſs that I ever yet have ſhunn'd,) 
I gave him gentle looks; thereby to find 
That which thyſelf hat now diſclos'd to me. 
And, that you may'it perceive my fear of this, 
Knowing that tender youth is ſoon ſuggeſted, 
I nightly lodge her in an upper tower, | 
The key . myſelf have ever kepft; — 


And thence ſhe cannot be convey'd away. 
Pro, Know, noble lord, they have devis'd a mean 


How he her chamber-window will aſcend, 

And with a corded ladder fetch her down ; 

For which the youthful lover now 1s gone, 

And this way comes he with it preſently : 

| Where, if it pleaſe you, you may intercept him. 

But, good my lord, do it ſo cunningly, 

That my diſcovery be not aimed at; 

For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 

Hath made me publiſher of this pretence. | 
Duke, Upon mine honour, he ſhall never know 
That I had any light from thee of this. 

Piero. Adicu, my lord; Sir Valentine is coming. 
| Exit PRO, 


Enter VALENTINE. 


Dule. Sir Valentine, whither away ſo faſt ? 
Val. Pleaſe it your grace, there is a meilenger 
That ſtays to bear my letters to my friends, 
And I am going to deliver them. 
Duke. Be they of much import? 
Val. The tenor of them doth but ſignify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 
Dube. Nay, then no matter; ſtay with me a while; 
I am to break with thee of pc affairs, 
 PFaat touch me near, Wherein thou mult be ſecret 
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Tis not unknown to thee, that I have ſought 
To match my friend, Sir Thurio, to my daughter. 
Val. I know it well, my lord; and, fure, the match 
Were rich and honourable ; beſides, the gentleman 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
Beſecming ſuch a wife as your fair daughter: 
Cannot your grace win her to fancy him? 
Dube. No, truſt me; ſhe is peeviſn, ſullen, td, 
Proud, diſobedient, ee lacking duty; 


Neither regarding that ſhe is my child, 


Nor fcaring me as if I were her father: 
And, may I ſay to thee, this pride of her's, 
Upon advice, hath drawn my tove from her ; 
And, where | thought the remnant of mine age 
Shonld have been cheriſh'd by her child-like Guty, 
I now am full reſolv'd to take a wife, 
And turn her out to who will take her in; 
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower ; 
For me, and my poileſhons, ſhe eſteems not. 
Pal. What would your grace have me to do in this? 
Duke. There is a lady, Sir, in Milan, here, 
Whom J affect: but ſhe is nice, and coy, 
And nought eſteems my aged eloquence; 
Now, therefore, would i have theeto my tutor 
(For long agene I have forgot to court ; | 
Beſides, the faihion of the time is chang*d,) 
How, and which way, I may beſtow myſelf, 


To be regarded in her ſun-bright eye. 


Vul. Win her with gifts, if ſhe reſpect not words; 

Dumb jewels often, in their ſilent kind, 

More than quick words, do move a woman's EY 
Duke. But the did ſcorn a preſent that I ſent her | 
Yal. A woman ſcorns ſometimes what beſt contents 

her : = : a 

Send her another; never give her o'er; 

For ſcorn at firſt makes after- love the more. 

If the do frown, *tis not in hate of you, 

But rather to beget more love in you: 


Af 
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If ſhe do chide, 'tis not to have you gone: 
For why, the fools are made if leſt alone. 
Take no repulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay: 
For, get you gone, ſhe doth not mean, away : 
Flatter, and praiſe, commend, extol their graces 
Though nc'er fo black, ſay; they have angels' faces. 
That man that hath a tongue, I ſay, is no man, 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman, 
Duke. But ſhe I mean, is promis'd by her friends 
Unto a youthful gentleman of worth ; 
And kept ſeverely from reſort of men, 
'That no man hath acceſs by day to her, 
Val. Why then I would reſort to her by night. 
Dube, Ay, but the doors be lock'd, and keys kept ſafe, 
That no man hath recourſe to her by night, 
Pal. What lets, but one may enter at her window ? 
Duke. Her chamber is aloſt, ſar from the ground; 
And buiit 16 ſhelving, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 
Val. Why, then a ladder, quaintly made of cords, 
To caſt up, with a pair of anchoring hooks, 
Would ſerve to ſcale another Hero's tower, 
So bold Leander would adventure it. 
Duke Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood, 
Adviſe me where I may have ſuch a ladder. 
Val. When would you uſe? pray, fir, tell me that. 
Duke, This very night; for love is like a child, 
That longs for every thing that he can come by. 
Val. By ſeven o'clock I'll get you ſuch a ladder. 
Dube. But hark thee; I will go to her alone; 
How ſhall I bet convey the ladder thither ? 5 
Ful. It will be light, my lord, that you my bear it | 
Under a cloak, that is of any length. 
Dute. A cloak as long as thine will ſerve the turn? 

Fal. Ay, my good ford. 
Dube. Then let me ſee thy cloak; 
ru get me one of ſuch another length | 

Pal. Why, ** cloak will ſerve the turn, my lord, © ; 
; Duke. 
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Duke. How ſhall I ſaſhion me to wear a eloax? 
pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me. 


What letter is this mane ? what's here — 
[To S VIA? 


And here an engine fi foo my proceeding | 
I'll be fo bo to break the ſeal for once. 
| [ Duke reads. 
My thoughts do harbour Tvith my Silvia nightly : 
Ad flaves they are to me, that ſend them flying: 
05, could their maſter come and go as ligbtly, 
Himſelf would lodge, where ſenſeleſs they are lying. 
My herald thoughts in thy pure beſom reſt them ; 
While I, their king, that thither them importune, | 
Do curſe the grace that with ſuch grace hath bleſs'd them, 
Becauſe myſelf do want my ſervant”s fortune: 
T curſe myſelf, for they are ſent by me, 
That they ſbouid harbour where their lord would be. 
What's here? Silvia this night will 7 enfranchiſe thee : 
*Tis ſo; and here's the ladder for the purpoſe— 
Why, Phacton (for thou art Morops' ſon,) | 
Wilt thou aſpire to guide the heavenly car, 
And with thy daring folly'burn the world ? 
Wilt thou reach ſtars, bccauſe they ſhine on thee ? 
Go, baſe intruder ! over-weening ſlave! | 
Beſtow thy fawning ſmiles on equal mates ; 
And think, my patience, more than thy deſert, 
Is privilege for thy departure hence : 
Thank me for this, more than for all the favours, f 
Which, all to much, 1 have beſtow'd on thee. 
But if thou linger in my territories, 
Longer than ſwifteſt expedition 
Will give thee time to leave our royal court, 
By heaven, my wrath ſhall far exceed the love 
Jever bore my Jevgnter, or thyſelf. 
Be gone, I will not hear thy vain excuſe, 
But, as thou lov'ſt thy life, make ſpeed from hence. 
[ Exit. 
Val. And why not death, rather than living torment ? 


To die, is to be baniſh'd from myſelf ; 
And 


\ + 
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And Silvia is myſelf; baniſh'd from her, 

Ts ſelf from ſelf; a deadly baniſhment ! 

What light i is light, if Silvia be not ſeen ? 
What joy 1s joy, if Silvia be not by ? 
_ Unleſs it be, to think that ſhe is by, 

And feed upon the ſhadow of perfeRzon, 
Except I be by Silvia in the night, 

There is not muſic in the nightingale 

- Unleſs I look on Silvia in the day, | 
There is no day for me to look upon; 

She is my eſſence; and J leave to be, | 
If 1 be not by her fair influence 4 
Foſter'd, illumin'd, cheriſh'd, kept alive, 

I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom: rs 
Tarry I here, I but attend on death; 

But, fly I hence, I fly away from life. 


Enter PROTHEUS and LavNce, 


Pro, Run, boy, run, run, and ſeek him out. 
Laun. So-ho! ſo-ho ! 
Pro. What ſee'ſt thou? | 
Laun. Him we go to find: there's not a hair 
On's head, but 'tis a Valentine. 
Pero. Valentine? 
Ful. No. 
Pro. Who then? his ſpirit? 
Fal. Neither. 
Pro. What then? 

Val. Nothing. 

Laun. Can nothing ſpeak 3 ? maſter, ſhall ſtrike? 
Pro. Whom would'ſt thou {trike ? 

Laun. Nothing. 

Pro. Villain, forbear, 

Tau. Why, Sir, I'll ſtrike nothing: I pray vou 
Pro. Sirrah, I ſay, forbear: Friend Valentine, a word. 
Val. My ears are ſtopp'd, and cannot hear good news, 

So much of bad already hath poſſe{s'd them. 
Pro, Then in dumb ſilence will I bury mine, | 

| For 
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For they are harſh, untuneable and bad. 

Fal. Is Silvia dead ? 

Pro. No, Valentine, 

Fal. No Valentine, indeed, for ſacred Silvia la 
Hath ſhe forſworn me ? . 

Pro. No Valentine. 

Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forſworn me! 
What is your news? 

Laun. Sir, there's a proclamation that you are vaniſh'd 

Pro. That thou art banifh'd, oh, that is the eee 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 

Val. Oh, I have fed upon this woe already, : 


And now exceſs of it will make me ſurfeit. 


Doth Silvia k ow that I am baniſhed ? 
Pro. Ay, ay; and ſhe hath offer'd to the doom 


(Which, unrevers'd, ſtands in effeQual force,) 


A ſea of melting pearl, which ſome call tears: 


"Thoſe at her father's churliſh feet ſhe tender'd ; 


With them, upon her knees her humble ſelf; 

Wringing her hands, whoſe whiteneſs ſo became them, 
As if but now they waxed pale for woe: 

But neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 

Sad ſighs, deep groans, nor filver-ſhedding tears, 

Could penetrate her uncompaſſtonate fire; 

But Valentine, if he be ta'en, muſt die. 

Beſides, her interceſſion chaf'd him fo, R 
When ſhe for thy repeal was ſuppliant, ' 
That to cloſe priſon he commanded her, 


With many bitter threats of *biding there. 


Val. No more; unleſs the next word, that thou 
ſpeak ſt, YER | 
Have ſome malignant power upon my life: 
If ſo, I pray thee, breathe it in mine car, 


As ending anthem of my endleſs dolour, 
Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou canſt not help, 


And ſtudy help for that which thou lament'ſt. 
Time is the nurſe and breeder of all good. 


Vets if thou ſtay, thou canſt not ice thy love; | 


eſides, oy ſaying will * thy Life. 
1 Hope ) 
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Hope is a lover's ſtaff; walk hence with that, 
And manage it againſt deſpairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence: 
Which, being writ to me, ſhall be deliver'd 
Even in the milk-white boſom of thy love. 
The time now ſerves not to expoſtulate: 
Come, Pl convey thee through the city-gate; 
And, ere I'part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thy love-affairs : 
As thou lov'ſt Silvia, though not for thyſelf, 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. 
Val. J pray thee, Launce, an if thou ſee'ſt my boy, 
Bid him make haſte, and meet me at the north-gate. 
Pro. Go, ſirrah, find him out. Come, Valentine. 
Val. O my dear Silvia! hapleſs Valentine! 
| [Exeunt VALENTINE and PROTHEUS, 
Taun. Jam but a fool, look you; and yet I have the 
wit to think, my maſter is a kind of a knave : but that's 
all one, iſ he be but one knave. He lives not now, that 
knows me to be in love: yet I am in love; but a team of 
horſe ſhall not pluck that from me; nor who tis I love, 
and yet 'tis a woman: but what woman, I will not tell 
myſelf, aud yet tis a milk-maid : yet 'tis not a maid, for 
ſhe hath had goſſips: yet 'tis a maid, for ſhe is ker maſ- 
ter's maid, and ſerves for wages. She hath tare quali- 
ties than a water- ſpaniel which is much in a bare Chriſ- 
tian Here is the cat-log [Pulling out a paper] of her 
conditions. Imprimis, She can fetch aad carry: Why, a 
horie can do no more; nay, a horſe cannot fetch but only 
carry; therefore, is ſhe better than a jade. Item, She can 
mit, lopk you: A Ivrect virtue in a maid with clean 
hands, ; 
TY Enter SPEED, 
Sed How now, ſignior Launce ? what news with 
your maiterſhip ? 
 LZaun. With my maſter's ſhip ? why, i it is at ſea, 
Speed. Well, your old vice till ; millake the word: 
Vol. 1 | K Waa 


* 
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What news then in your paper? 2 
Zaun. The blackeſt news that ever thou heard'ſt. 
Speed. Why, man, how black ? 

' Laun. Why, as black as ink. 

Speed, Let me read them. "or 

Laun. Fie on thee, jolt-head ; thou can'ſt not read, 

Shed. Thou lieſt, I can. 

| Lawn. will try thee : Tell me this: Who begot thee 3 ? 

Speed. Marry, the fon of my grandfather, 

Taun. O illiterate loiterer! it was the ſon of thy grand» 
mother: this proves, that thou canſt not read. 

Speed. Come, fool, come: try me in thy paper. 

Zaun. There; and St Nicholas be thy ſpeed! 

Speed. Imprimis, She can mill. 

Laus. Ay, that ſhe can. 

Speed. Item, She breꝛus good ale. 

Laun. And therefore comes the proverb—Blefling of 
your heart, you brew good ale. 

Speed. Item, She can ſe tu. 

Laun. That's as much as to ſay, Can ſhe ſo? 

Speed. Item, She can Init. 

Laun. What need a man care for a ſtock with a wench, 
when ſhe can knit him a ſtock. 

Speed. Item, She can waſh and ſcour. 

Laun. A ſpecial virtue; for then ſhe need not to be 
wafſh'd and ſcour'd. ES 

| Speed. Item, She can ſpin, : | 

TLaun. Then may I ſet the world on wheels, when ſhe 
can ſpin for her living. 

Speed. Item, She bath many nameleſs wirtues, 

Laun. That's as much as to ſay, Baſtard virtues ; that 
Indeed, know not their I and therefore Love ne 
Names. 

Speed, Here follow 1 vices. 

Zaun. Cloſe at the heels of her virtues. 

Speed. Item, She is not to be hiſs'd faſling, in re ect of 
her breath. 

Laun, Well, that fault may be mended with a break- 


faſt ; Read on- 
Spe a, F 
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Speed. Item, She bath a ſweet mouth. 

Laun, That make amends for her ſour breath. 

Speed. Item, She doth talk in ber ſeep. 

Laun. It's no matter for _ ſo ſhe ng not in her 
talk. | 

Speed. Item, She 75 ; flow i in words. 

Laun. O villain! that ſet down among her vices! Te 
be flow in words, is a woman's only virtue: 1 pray thee, 
out with't; and place it for her chief virtue, 

Speed. Item, She is proud. a 

Laun. Out with that too; it was Led s legacy, "an 
cannot be ta'en from her. ; 

Speed. Item, She hath na teeth. 

Laun. I care not for that, neither, becauſe I love cruſts, 
5 Speed, Item, She is curſe. 

Laun. Well: the beſt is, ſhe hath no teeth to bite. 

Speed. Item, She vill often praiſe her liquor. 

Laun. If her liquor be good, ſhe ſhall : if ſhe will not» 
Iwill; for good things ſhould be praiſed. 

Hpeed. Item, She is too liberal. 

Laun. Of her tongue ſhe cannot, for that's writ down, 
| ſhe is flow of: of her purſe ſhe ſhall not: for that I'll 
keep ſhut: now of another thing ſhe may; ; and that I can- 

not help. Well proceed. - | 

Speed, Item; She hath more hairs than wit, and more fouls 
than hairs, and more wealth than faults, oth 

Laun. Stop there; I'll have her: ſhe was mine, and 
not mine, twice or thrice i in that laſt article: Rehearſe- 
that once more. 

Speed. Item, She hath more hair than wit" 

Laun. More hair than wit—it may be: Pl prove it: 
The cover of the ſalt hides the ſalt, and therefore it is 
more than the ſalt; the hair, that covers the wit, is more 
than the wit; for the greater hides the leſs. What's 
none? © | 

Speed — And more faults than hair 

Zaun. That's monſtrous : h, that that were out ! 


Speed. And more wealth than faults. 
Eaun, 2 that word makes the faults gracious; 


K 2. Weil 
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Well, PIl have her: And if it be a match, as W 16 
__ Impoſſible 
Speed. What then ? | 
Zaun. Why, then will J tell thee—that thy maſter ys 
for thee at the north gate, 
Speed For me! 
- Lawn, For thee! ay; who art thouT he hath Laid for a 


better man than thee. 


Speed. And muſt T go to him? 


Tan. Thou moſt run to ham, for thou haſt Raid ſo 


Jong, that going will ſcarce ſerve the turn. 
| Speed, Why diſt not tell me ſooner ? pox on your love- 
letters! 

Laun. Now will he be ſwing'd for reading my letter ; - 
An unmannerly ſlave, that will thruſt himſelf into ſe. 
crets I'll after, to rejoice in the boy's correction. 

[ Exeunt. 


SCENE T.. 


£nter Duke ay: Tun to, and PRoTHEvs Behind. 


Nuke. Sir Thurio, fear not, but that ſhe will love you, 


Now Valentine is baniſh'd from her ſight. 


Thu. Since his exile ſhe hath deſpis'd me mot, 
Forſworn my company, and rail'd at me, 
That I am deſperate of obtaining her. 

Duke. This weak impreſs of love is as a figure 
Trenched in ice: which with an hour's heat 
Viſſolves to water, and doth loſe his form. 


A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And worthleſs Valentine ſhall be forgot. 


How now, Sir Protheus ? Is your countryman, 
According to our proclamation, gene? 
Pro. Gone, my good lord. 
Duke. My daughter takes his going heavily, 
Pro. A little time, my lord, will kill that grief 
1 Duke, 
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Duke. So I believe; but Thurio thinks not ſo.— 
Protheus, the good conceit I hold of thee 
(For thou haſt ſhewn ſome ſign of good deſert,) 
Makes me the better to cane with thee. 
Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace, 
9 me not live to look upon your grace. 
Thou knbw'ſt, how willingly L would effect 
I Sr. between Sir Thurio and my daughter. 
Pro. I do, my lord. 
Duke. And alſo, I do think, thou art not ignorant 
How ſhe oppoſes her againſt my will. 
Pro. She did, my lord, when Valentine was here. 
Duke. Ay, and perverſely ſhe perſeveres fo. 
What might we Go to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine, and love Sir Thurio ? 
Pro. The beft way is, to flander Valentine 
With falſchood, cowardice, and poor deſcent ; 
Three things that Women . hold in hate 
Duke, Ay, but ſhe'll think that it is ſpoke in hate. 
Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it: 
Therefore it muſt, with circumſtance, be "ab 
By one, whom ſhe eſteemeth as his friend. 
Duke. Then you muſt undertake to flander him. 
Pro. And that, my lord, I ſhall be loth to do: 
Tis an ill office fok a gentleman z 
_ Eſpecially, againſt his very friend. 
Vue. Where your good word cannot advantage | hi 
Vour ſland-r nevercan endamage him; 
Therefore the office is indifferent, 
Being entreated to it by your friend. 7 
Pio. You have prevait'd, my lord: if Lcan do it, 
By aught that | can ſpeak in his diſpraiſe, 
She ſhall not long continue love to him. 
But ſay, this weed her love from Valentine, 
It follows not that ſhe will love Sir 'Thurio. 
The. Thereſore as you unwind her love from kim, 
Leſt it ſhould ravel, and be good to none, 
You mult provide to bottom it on me 
Wiuch muſt be done, by praiſing me as much, 
; E 3 * 
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As you in worth diſpraiſe Sir Valentine. 
Duke. And, Protheus, we dare truſt you in this Lind; 
Becauſe we know, on Valentine's report, 
You are already love's firm votary, 
And cannot ſoon revolt and change your mind. 
Upon this warrant ſhall you have acceſs, 
Where you with Silvia may confer at large; 
For ſhe is lumpiihy heavy, melancholy, 
And, for your friend's ſake, will be glad of you; 
Where you may temper her, by your perſuaſion, 
To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 
Pro. As much as I can do, I will effe&t t=—=- 
But you, Sir Thurio, are not ſharp enough; 
You muſt lay lime, to tangle hex deſires, 
By wailful ſonnets, whoſe compoſed rhimes- 
Should be full fraught with ſerviceable vows. 
Dale. Ay, Much. is the force of heaven-bred poefy. 
Pro. Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
You facritice your tears, your ſighs, your heart: 
Write, till your ink be dry; and with your tears 
Moiſt it again; and frame ſome feeling line, 
That may diſcover ſuch integrity: 
For Orpheus lute was ſtrung with poets” ſinew,os; 
Whoſe golden touch could ſoften ſteel and N 
Make tygers tame, and huge leviathans 
Forſake unſounded deeps to dance on 2 
After your dire-lamenting elegies, 
Viſit by night your lady's chamber- window 
With ſome ſweet concert: to their inftruments 
Tune a deploring dump; the night's dead filence, 
Will well become ſuch ſweet coniplaining grievance, 
This, or elſe nothing, will inherit her, 
Dake. This diſcipline ſhews thou hat been in love. 
Thu. And thy advice this night I'll put in practice: 
Therefore, ſweet Protheus, my GireRion-giver, 
Let us into the city preſently : 
o ſort ſome gentlemen well ſkill'd in muſic : 
Hl have a ſonnet, that will ſerve the turtl, 
To give the onjet to thy god Rice. 
| | 8 Die. 
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Duke About it, gentlemen. 

Pro. We'll wait upon your grace, till after 8 
And after wards determine our proceedings. | 

Duke, Even now about it; I will pardon you. 
| [Exeunt. 


© * 


Ac zi. SCENE I. 


A. Foreſt, leading towards Mantua, Enter ertain Out- 
| Laus. 8 


Df” 


1 Out-Laws 


Fort os, land ſalt; "ſee a paſſenger. | 
2 Qut: If there be ſten, ſhrink. not, but down with 
em. 


Enter VALENTINE, and SPEED, 


3 Oat. Stand, Sir, and throw us what you have about 
you; 
If not, we'll make you ſit, and rifle you. 
Speed. Sir, we are undone! theſe are the villains 
That all the travellers do fear ſo much. 
Lal. My friend | | 
x Ot. That's not fo, Sir; we are your enemies 
2 Out. Peace: well hear FOAM 
3 Out. Ay, by my beard, will we; 
Far he's a proper man. | | 
Val. Then know, that I have little wealth to loſe, 
A man I am, croſgd with adverſity: 
My riches are theſe poor hab1Jiments, . 
Of which if you ſhould here disfurnifh me, 
You take the ſum and ſubſtance that I have, 
2 Out. Whither travel you! ? - 
74, To Verona. I 
1 Out, 


- 
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1 Oat, Whence came you? 

Val. From Milan. 

3 Ont. Have you long ſojourn'd there? 

Val. Some ſixteen months; and longer might have 

ſtaid, 

If crooked forranie dad not thwarted me. 

1 Out. What, were you baniſh'd his ?. 

Fal. 1 was. 

2 Out. For what offence ?* - 

Val. For that which now torments me to rehearfe ?. 
I kilbd a man, whoſe death I much repent ; 
But yet 1 flew him manfully in fight, 
Without falſe vantage, or bate treachery. 

I Gut. Why necr repent it, if it were done ſo: 
But were you baniſh'd for ſo ſmall a fault? 

Hal. | was, and held me glad of ſuch a doom. 

I Out. Have you the tongues ? 

* My youthful travel therein made me happy 

Or elſe I often had been miſerable. | 
3 Out. By the bare ſcalp of Robin Hood's fat friar, . 
This fellow were a king for our wild faction. 
I Out. We'll have him: Sirs, a word. 

Speed. Maſter, be one of them; 
It is a kind of honourable e 

Val. Peace, villain! 

2 Out. Tell us this; Have you any Wr to take to? 

Tal. Nothing, but my fortune. 

3 Out. Know then, that ſome of us are 1 5 
Such as the fury of ungovern'd youth 
Thruſt from the company of awful men: 
Myſelf was from Verona baniſhed, 
For practiſing to ſteal away a lady, 
An heir, and niece ally'd unto the duke. 

2 Out And 1 from Mantua, for a gentlèman, 
Whom, in my mood, I ſtabb'd unto the heart. 

1 Out. And J, for ſuch like petty crimes as theſe. 
But to the purpoſe for we cite. our faults, 
That they may hold excus'd our lawleſs lives) 
Aud, partly, ſeeing you are keautify'd 
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With goodly ſhape ;. and by your own report 
A linguiſt ; and a man of ſuch perfection, 
As we do in our quality much want— 

2 Out. Indeed; becauſe you are a baniſh'd man, 

Therefore, above the reſt, e parley to you: 
Are you content to be our general? | 
Jo make a virtue of neceſſity, 

And live, as we do, in the wilderneſs ? 

3 Out, What ſay'ſt thou? wilt thou be of our conſort; Th 
Say, ay, and be the captain of us all: | | 
We'll do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee, 

Love thee as our commander, and our king. 

1 Out. But if thou ſcorn our courteſy, thou dy'ſt. 

2 Cut. Thou ſhalt not live to brag what we ha ve 7 
fer'd, | 

Fal. 1 take your offer, and will live with you; 
Provided, that you do no outrages 
On filly women, or poor paſſengers. 

3 Out. No, we deteſt ſuch vile baſe practices. 

Come, go with us; we'll bring thee to our crews, . 
And ſhew thee all the treaſure we have got; 
Which, with ourſelves, all reſt at thy diſpoſe. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE. IL. 


| Tader Stu via“ Apartment in Milan. Enter PROTHEUS» 


Pro. Already have I been falſe to Valentine, 
And now I muſt be as unjuſt to Thurio. 
Under the colour of commending him, 
J have acceſs my own love to prefer; 
But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 
To be corrupted with my worthleſs gifts. 
When! proteſt true loyalty to her, 
She twits me with my falfchood to my friend; 
When to her beauty I commend my vows, 
She bids me think, how I have been forſworn, 
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In breaking faith with Julia whom I lov'd : 
And, notwithſtanding all her ſudden quips, 
The leaft whereof would quell a lover's hope, 
Vet, ſpaniel-like, the more ſhe ſpurns my love, 
The more it grows, and fawneth on her ſtill. 


But here comes Thurio: now muſt we to her window, 
And give ſome evening muſic to her ear. 


Enter Tuvklo, and Miu. iclans, 


The. How now, Sir Protheus: ? are you crept before 
„ I; 
. Pro, Ay, gentle Thurio; for, you know, that love 
Will creep in ſervice where it cannot go. 
Tbu. Ay, but 1 hope, Sir, that you love not here. 

Pro. Sir, but 1 do; or elſe I would be hence. 

Thu. Whom ? Silvia E 

Pro. Ay, Silvia=for your fake, 

Thu. I thank you for your own. Now, gentlemen,. 
Let's tune, and to it luſtily a While. 


Ester H. of, of a diſtance ; and Jo LIA in Boy's Clothes. 


Hof. Now, my young gueſt ! methinks you're allychol- 
ly ; I pray you, why is it ? 
Jul. Marry, mine hoſt, becauſe I cannot be merry. 
Hoſt. Come, we'll have you merry: I'll bring you 
where you ſhall hear muſic, and fee the — that 
vou aſk'd for. 
Jul. But ſhall I hear him ſpeak ?. 
Hoft. Ay, that you ſhall. 
Jul. That will be muſic. 
He. Hark | hark! 
Jul. Is he among theſe? 
Hoft. Ay; but peace, let's hear em. 


* 


AF. TWO GENTLEMEN OF ERONa. 113 


8 O N G. 
bo is Silvia ? what is He, 


That all our ſwains commend ber ? 
Holy, fair, and wiſe is foe ; 
De heawens ſuch grace did lend Ber, 
That jhe might admired be, 


Ts te kind, as be is fair? 

For beauty lives with kindneſs - 
Love doth to her eyes repair, 

To help him of his blindneſs, 
And, being be!p'd, inhabits there. 


» 


Then to Silvia let us feng, 
That Silvia is excelling ; _ 
She excels each mortal thing 
Upon the dull earth dwelling ; 
To her let us garlands bring. 


20 


Ho}. How now? are you ſadder than you were before? 
How do you, man? the muſic likes you not. 

Jul. You miſtake ; the muſician likes me not. 

Hy. Why, my pretty youth ? 

Jul. He plays falſe, father. 

7. How? out of tune on the ſtrings ? | 

Jul. Not fo; but yet ſo falſe, fhathe grieves my very. 
heart-ſtrings. 1 

Hot. You have a quick car, 

Jul. Ay, I would 1 were deaf! it makes me have 2. 
fow heart. 

Hofl. I perceive you aclight not in muſic. 

Jul. Not a whit, when it jars ſo, 

Hy. Hark, what fine change is in the muſic ! 
Jul. Ay; that change is the ſpite. 

H7:/t. You would have them always play but one thing. 

741. I would always have one play but one thing. 


| Bur, hoſt, doth this Sir Protheus, that we talk on, | 
Often 


— 


120 TWO GENTEEMEN OF VERONA, AX IV, 


Often reſort unto this gentlewoman ? = 
Hoſt. I tell you what Launce, his man, told me, hs 
lov'd her out of all nick. | 
Ful. Where is Launce ? 
Zeſt. Gone to ſeek his dog; which, to-morrow, by 
his maſter's command, he mult carry for a preſent to his 
lady. | 
Jul. Peace! ſtand aſide, the company parts. 
Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not you! I will ſo plead, 
That you ſhall ſay, my cunning: drift erceli 8 
Thu. Where meet we? 
Pro. At Saint Gregory's well. 
Thu. Farewell. [Exeunut Tuvkio, and Mufic. 


SILVIA appears above, at her Window. 


Pro. Madam, good even to your ldyſhip. 
S. I thank you for your muſic, gentlemen: - 
Who is that, that ſpake ? 
Pro. One, lady, if you knew his pure heart's truth, 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his voice, 8 
Se. Sir Protheus, as I take it. 
Pro, Sir Protheus, gentle lady, and- your ſervant. 
Sil. What is your- will? 
Pro. That I may compaſs your's. 
Sil. You have your wiſh; my will is even this 
That preſently you hie you home to bed, 
Thou ſubtle, perjur'd, falſe, diſloyal man! 
Think'ſt thou l am ſo ſhallow, to conceitleſs, 
To be ſeduc'd by thy flattery, 
That haſt deceived ſo many with thy vows? 
Return, return, and make thy love amends. 
For me by this pale queen of night, I ſwear, 
am ſo far from granting thy requeſt, 
That I deſpiſe thee for thy wrongful ſoit; 
And by and bye intend to chide myſelf, 
Even ſor this time I ſpend in talking to thee, 
Pre. I grant, ſweet love, that 1 did love a lady; 
But ſhe is dead. | 


[Ed 
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Jul. ¶ Aſide.] Twere falſe, if I ſhould ſpeak it:; 
For, I am ſure, ſhe is not buried. 
Sil. Say, that ſhe be, yet Valentine, thy friend, , 
Survives; to whom, thyſelf art witneſs, 
I am bethro'd.; And art thou not aſam'd 
To wrong him with thy importunacy? _ | 
Pra. I likewile hear, that Valentine i is dead. 
Sil. And ſo, ſuppoſe, am 1; for in his grave, 
Aſſure thyſelf, my love is * 771 | 
Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth. 
Sil. Go to thy lady's grave, and call her's thence; 
Or, at the leaſt, in her's ſepulchre thine. 
Jul. [ Aſide.] He heard not that. _ 
Pro. Madam, if that your heart be ſo oba, 
Vouchſafe me yet your picture for my love, 
The picture that is hanging i in your chamber; * 
To that III ſpeak, to that I'll ſigh and weep; 
For, ſince the ſubſtance of your perfect felt 
1s elſe devoted, I am but 1 ſhadow; | 
And to your ſhadow will I make true love. 
Jul. [ Aſide.] If 'twere a ſubſtance, you would, Tare | 
deceive it, 
And make it but a ſhadow, as l am. | 
Sil. 1 am very loath to be your idol, Sir; 
But, ſince your falſehood, ſhall become you well 
To worſhip ſhadows, and adore falſe ſhapes, | 
Send to me in the morning, and ll ſend „ 
And ſo, good reſt. | 
Pro. As wrertches have v'er night, 
That wait for execution in the morn, ; 
{ Execunt PROTHEVUS, and Siva, | 
Jul. Holz, will you go:? 972 
Hofl. By my hallidom, I was faſt aſleep, | 
Jul. Pray you, where lies Sir Protheus? © - 
Hoft. Marry, at my houſe : Truſt me, 1 think, tis 
almoſt day. 
Jul. Not ſo; but it hath been the longeſt night 
That e'er I watch d, and the moſt heavieſt. > [Exeunt. 
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SCENE TIF. 


= 


Enter EGLAMOUR. 


Egęl. This is the hour that Madam Silvia 
Fntreated me to call, and know her mind; 
There's ſome great matter lie d employ me in 


| SRI, e l | , 


SLLVIA,. above a ber Window, 


Sil. Who calls? 
Egl. Your ſervant, and your friend ; 
One that attends your ladyſhip's cotta. | 
Sil. Sir Eglamour, a thoufand times good morrow. 
Egl. As many, worthy lady, to yourſelf. | 


According to your Jadyſhip's impoſe, 


* am thus early come to know what ſervice 
our pleaſure to command me in. 
7 O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman 
(Think not I flatter, for, I ſwear, I do not), 
Valiant, wiſe, remorſeful, well accompliſh'd. 
'Thou art not ignorant, what dear good will 
I bear unto the baniſh'd Valentine ; 


Nor how my father would enforce nie marry 
Vain Thurio, whom my very ſoul abhors. 


Thyſelf haſt low'd; and I have heard thee ſay, 
No grief did ever.come ſo near thy heart, 

As when thy lady and thy true love dy'd, 
Upon whoſe grave thou vow'dlt pure colt; 
Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine, 


To Mantua, where, I hear, he makes abode ; 


And, for the ways are dangerous to paſs, 
1 do deſire thy worthy company, 
Upon w hoſe faith and honour I repoſe. , 
Urge not my father's anger, Eglamour, 


But think upon my grief, a lady's grief; 


| And on the juſtice of = fying Hours Ts 


%. 


An IN. TWO GENTLEMEN' or VERONA. 123 


To keep me from a moſt unholy match, 20 55 
Which heaven, fand fortune, ſtill reward with plagues: 
do deſire thee, even from a heart | 
As full:of ſorrows as the ſea of ſands, 
Fo bear me company, and go with me : 
If not, to hide what I have ſaid ro thee, 
That I'may venture to depart alone. 
Ext. Madam, I pity much your grievances g © * 
Which ſince I know they virtuouſly are 'plac'd;- 
I give conſent to go along with you; 
Reck ing as little what betideth me, 
As much I with all good Waden; woa 
When will you go! 1 | 
Sil. This evening coming. 
Engi. Where ſhall I met you? 
970 At friar Patrick's cell, 
Where 1 intend holy confeſſion. 
Exl. I will not fail your ladyſhip.” 


Good morrow, gentle lady. af i 
Sil. Good morrow, kind Sir Eglamour. [eunf 


Eater Lauxc, with bis Dog. 


i When a man's ſervant ſhall play the cur witli 
him, look you, it goes hard: one that I brought up of a- 
puppy; one that I ſav'd from drowning, when three or 
fbur of his blind brothers and ſſſters went to it! I have 
taught him —even as one would ſay preciſely, Thus 1 
would teach a dog. I was ſent to deliver him, as a pre- 


ſent to Miſtreſs Silvia, from my maſter; and I came no 
ſooner into the dining-chambery but he ſteps me to her 
trencher, and ſteals her capon's leg. O, tis a foul thing, 


Ven a cur cannot keep himſelf in all companſes! 1 would 

have, as one ſhould ſay, one that takes upon him to be a 
dog indeed, to be, as it were, a dog at all things. - If 1 
had not had more wit than he, to take a fault upon me 


that he did, I think verily he had been hang'd for't ; ſure. 


as 1 live, he had ſuffer'd for't : you ſhall judge. He 


thruſts me himſelf into the company of three or tour gen- 
1. 2 tlemen-like 


9 
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tlemen-like dogs, under the duke's table: he had not been 
there (bleſs the mark) a piſſing while, but allthe cham- 
ber ſmelt him. Out with the dog, ſays one; What car is 
Laut] ſays another; #bip bim out, lays the third; Hang 
him up, ſays the duke: 1, having been acquainted with the 
finell before, knew it was Crab; and-gees me to the fel- 
low that whips the dogs: e quoth I, you mean to 
ruhig the dog ? Ay, marry, do I, quoth he. You do him the 
more wrong, Quoth I; D I did the thing you wot of. Hg 
makes to more ado, but whips me our of the chamber, 
How many maſters would do this for their ſervaut ? nay, 
I be fworn ] have fat in. the ſtocks for puddings he hath 
Molen, otherwiſe he-liad been cxecuted ;. 1 have ſtood on 
the piilory for geefe he hath kilbd, otherwiſe he had ſuf- 
fer'd for't :. thou think'ſt not of this now !=—=Nay, I re- 
member the trick you ſerv'd me, when 1 took my leave 
of Madam Silvia; did not I bid thee ftill mark me, and 
do as I do? when didſt thou ſee me heave up my leg, and 
make water againſt a gentlewoman's farthingale ! didft 
wen ever {ee me do ſuch a trick ?. 


Enter PROTHEBES ad JoLA. 


Pro. Scbaſtian is thy name? I kke thee welk. 
* will employ thee in ſome ſervice preſently. 
Jul. In what you pleaſe; — ' H do, Sir, what I can. 
Pero. l hope thou. wilt How now, you whoreſon pea · 
ſant, [To LauNcR. 
Where have. you been theſe two days loitering :. 
Laun. Marry, Sir, L carry'd. miſtseſs Silvia the- . you: 
bade me. | 7 
Pro. And what fays ſie to my little j jewel? | 
| Howe, Marry, ſhe ſays your dog was a cur ;. and: tells 
you, curriſh thanks is good enough. for ſuch a preſent. 
Pro. But ſhe receiv'd my dog? 
Zann. No, indeed, ſhe did not: Rene 1 have brought 


him back again. 
Pro. What, didſt thou offer her this from b ö 
Laun. Ay, Sir; the other ſquirrel was ſtol'n ſrom me 
| MY be 
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by the hangman's boy in the market-place : and then 'þ 
offer d her mine own; who is a dog as big as ten of 
your's, and therefore the gift the greater. 

Pro. Go, get thee hence, and find my dog agai 
Or ne'er return again into my ſight. 
Away, | ſay; ſtayſt thou to vex me here? 
A e that, ſtill an end, turns me to ſhame. 
[ait W Auger. 
gebaſtian, I ; BB b thee, 1 
Partly, that I have need of ſuch a youth, 
That can with ſome diſcretion do my mm 4 
For 'tis no truſting. to you fooliſn lowWt; 
But, chiefly, for thy face, and thy. ines : 
Which (if my augmry.deceive me not) 
Witness good bringing up, fortune, and truth: 
'Fherefore know thou, for this I entertain thee, - 
Go preſently; and take this ring with thee, e 
Deliver it to madam Silvia: | 


She low'd me well, deliver'd it to me. 


Jul. It ſeems, you lov'd not her, to leave her tokeys : 


She's dead, belike. 
Pro. Not ſo; I think ſhe lives. 
Jul. Alas! * 
Pro. Why do'ſt thou cry, alas? 
Jul. J cannot chooſe but pity her. 
Pro. Wherefore ſhould'ſt thou pity her? 
Jul. Becauſe, methinks, that ſhe lov'd you as well 
As you do love your lady Silvia : 
She dreams on him, that has forgot her love; 
You doat on her, that ᷑᷑ares not for your love. . 
'Tis pity love ſhould be fo contrary, 
And, thinking on it, makes me cry, alas! 
Pro. Well, give her that ring, and therewithal 
This letter: that's her chamber.— Tell my lady, 
I claim the promiſe for her heavenly picture. 
Your meſſage done, hie home unto my chamber, 
Where thou ſhalt find me ſad and ſolitary. 
[Exit Photurvs | 
Au. How many women wonld do ſuch a meifage ?- 
L 3 Alas, 
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Alas, poor Protheus!' thou haſt entertain'd 
A fox, to be the ſhepherdꝭof thy lambs: 
Alas, poor fool! why do | pity him 
* hat with his very heart defpiſcth me? 
Becauſe he loves her, he defpiſeth me; 
Becauſe I love him, J muſt pity. him. - 
This ring I gave him, when he parted from me, 
Jo bind him to remember my good will: 
And now I am (unhappy meſlepger). 

To plead for that which I would not obtain; 
To carry that which 1 would have refus'd ;: 
To praiſe his faith, which-E would have diiprais d- 
F am my maſter's true confirmed love; 
But cannot be true ſervant to my maſter,, 
Unleſs I prove falſe traitor to myſelf: 
Yet will I woo for him; but yet ſo coldly,. 
As, heaven it knows, I would not have him ſpeed. 
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Enter Sil VIA 


Gentlewoman, good day! I pray you, be my mean 
To bring me where to ſpeak with madam Silvia. 
Sil. What would you with her, if that I be ſhe? 
Jul. If you be ſhe, I do entreat your ence 
To hear me ſpeak the meſſage Tam ſent on. 
Sil. From whom? 
Jul. From my maſter, Sir protheus, madam. 
Sil. Oh! he ſends you for a picture ?. 


Ful. Ay, madam, 
Sil. Urfula, bring my Bees there. Pi dure zeil. 
Go, give your niaſter this: tell him from me, 


One Julia, that his e t hgughts forget, 
58 Wand better fit his chamber, than this ſhadow.. 
. Jul. Madam, pleaſe you perſuſe this letter. 
ua | Para me, madam ;. I have unadvis d. 
8 Daliver'd you a paper chat ] ſhould not; : 
This is the letter to your ladyſhip.. 

Sil. I pray thee, let me;Jook on that again. 


Ih It may not be; gi madam, pardon me. 
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Sil. There, hold, 


T will not look upon your maſter's lines: 

T know, they are ſtuff'd with proteſtations, 

And full of new-tound oaths; Which he will breaks, 
As eaſily as Ido tear this paper. 

Jul. Madam; he ſends your ladyſhip this ring. 8 

Si. The more ſhame for him, that he ſends it me ;. 
For I have heard him fay a thouſand times, 

His Julia gave it him at his departure: | 
Though his falſe finger hath profan'd the ring, 
Mine ſhall- not do his Julia fo much wrong. 

Jul. She thanks you: _ 

$i. What ſay'it thou? 

Jul. Lthank you, madam, that you tender ber :: 
Poor gentlewoman! my maſter wrongs her much. 

Sil. Doſt thou know her?: 5 

Jul. Almoſt as well as Edo know myſelf: 5 . 
To think upon- her woes, Ido proteſt, 

That I have wept an hundred ſeveral times. 

S1“. Belike, ſhe thinks, that Protheus hath forſook her. 

Jul. I think ſhe doth; and that's her caule of igrrow.. 

Sil. Is ſhe not palling fair? 

Jul. She hath been- fairer,, madam, than ſhe ; is: 
When: ſhe did think my maſter- lev'd her well, | 
She, in my judgment, was as fair as you; 

But ſince ſhe did negle& her looking- glaſs, 

And threw her ſun-expelling maſk away, 

Ie air hath ſtarv'd the roſes in her ache. - 
And pinch'd the lly-tincture of her face, ** 
That now ſhe is bezome as black as I. | 

Sil. How tall was ſhe ?. 3 

Jul. About my ſtature: for, at e 
When all our pageants of delight were play, { hi 
Our youth got me to play the woman s part, 
Aud I was trunm'd i in madam Julia $ gown; 
Which ſerved me as fit, by all men's ; judgment; 

As if the garment had been made for me: 
Therefore, I know ſhe is about my beight.. 1 
Aud, at that time, I made her weep a- got. 

. By 1 _ 


4 
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For I did play a lamentable part : 
Madam, 'twas Ariadne, paſſioning 
For 'Theſeus' perjury, and unjuſt flight; 
Which I fo lively acted with my tears, 
That my poor miſtreſs, moved therewithal; 
Wept bitterly ; and, would T might be dead, 
If T in thought felt not her very ſorrow ! 
S8. She is beholden to thee, 383 youth: — 
Alas, poor lady! deſolate and leſt f 
I 'weep myſelf, to think upon thy mY 
Here, youth, there is my purſe ; I give thee this 
For thy ſweet miſtreſs ſake, becauſe thou lov'ſt her. 
Farewell. | 5 Sitvta. 
Jul. And the ſhall thank you for't, if e'er you e, 
Her. — 
A virtuous gentlewoman, mild, and beautiful. 
I hope my maſter's ſuit will be but cold, 
Since ſhe reſpects my miſtreſs” love fo much. 
Alas, how love can trifle With itſelf! 
Here is her picture: Let me ſee ; I think, 
If I had ſach a tire, this face of mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of her's: 
And yet the painter flatter d her a little, 
Unleſs I flatter with myſelf too much. 
Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellows: «+ 
If that be all the difference in his love, | 
Il get me ſuch-a colour'd periwig.” 
Her eyes ara grey as glaſs ; and ſo are mine: 
Ay, but her forehead's low; and mine's as highs 
What ſhould it be, that he reſpects i „ 
But I can make reſpectiye in myſelf, 
If this fond love were not a blinded god? 
Come, ſhadbw; come, and take this ſhadow up, 
For tis thy rival. O thou ſenſeleſs form, | 
Thou ſhalt be worthipp'd, kifs'd, lov? d, and ador'd; 4 
And, were there ſenſe in his idolatry, | 
My ſubſtance ſhould be ſtatue in thy ſtead. 
I'll uſe thee kindly for thy miſtreſs” ſake, . 


3 | 2 | 
1 That us'd me fo; or elec, by Jove I vow, 


,' 
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I ſhould have ſcratch'd out your unſeeing eyes, ; 
Ta. make my maiter out of love with thec. Exit. 


ACT V SCENE 7. 
Near the Friar's Cell, in Milan. Enter EGLAMOUR: 


: £2 lamour.. 


Tus ſun begins to gild the weſtern ſky; | 
And now it is about the very hour 1 
That Silvia, at friar Patrick's cell ſhould meet me.. : 
She will not fail; for lovers break. not hours, | 
Unleſs it be to.come before their time ; 


So much they ſpur their expedition. 


de, where ſhe comes: re a appr. evening. 


Luter 1 


% 


S. Amen, amen ge go on, good Eglamour, 


Out at the poſtern by the abbey-wall ;, 


I fear, lam attended by ſome ſpies. ET oe 
gl. Fear not: the foreſt is not three leagues off ;. _ 
If we recover that, we are ſure e:.ough, [ Exeunt, 


SCENE ZT 


4 2 in the Duler Palace. Enter Tuvaio, 
PRoTHEULs, and JULIA, | 


Thu, Sir Protheus, what ſays Silvia to my ſuit 

Pro. Oh, Sir, I find her milder than ſhe was; 
And yet ſhie takes exceptiens at your perſon, 

Zi. What, that my leg is too long ? 
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Pro. No; that it is too little. 

Tha. I'll wear a boot, to make it ſomewhat rounder: 
Pro. But love will not be ſpurr'd to what it loaths. 
Thu. What ſays the to my face: 5 

Pro. She ſays, it is a fair one. He ery 
Thu. Nay, then the wanton lies; my face i is black. 

Pro. Bur pearls are fair; and the old faying i * | 
Black men are pearls in Fences ladies“ eyes.” 
Jul. "Tis true, ſuch pearls as put out ladies“ eyes; 
Por I had rather wink, than look on them, Abele. 
Thu. How likes ſhe my diſcourſe? 
Pro. Ill, when you talk of war. 
The. But-welk When J diſcourſe of love, and peace ? 
Jul. But ras — hen vou hold your | ponent 
lau. 
Thu. What ſays He to my valour ? . 
Pro. Oh, Sir, ſhe makes no doubt of that. 
Jul. we needs 12 when Ke knows it cowardice. | 
Thu. What fays ſhe to my birth? 
Pro. That you are well deriv'd. 
Jul. True; from a gentleman to a fool. | Ade. 
Thu. Conſiders the my. poſſeſſions? 
Pro. O, ay; and pitics them. 
Thi, Wherefore ? 
Jul. That fuch an aſs mould owe ent, [ Aſides - 
Pro. That they „ oc >» 225 
Jul. Here comes the Duke. 


r 


— 


Enter Dukes 


* 


Which of you ſaw Sir "Eglamour of late ? 
Thu. Not I. . 5 
Pro. Nor I. | 
Dule. Sa w. you my daughter? 
Pro. Neither. 
Dule. W Fo. then he's bps. 1 unto that ba Valen- 


And 
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And Eglamour is in her company. | 

"Tis true; for Friar Laurence met tend both; 

As he in penance, wandef d through the foreſt: 
Him he knew well, and'gueſs'd that it was ſhe ; 
But, being maſk'd, he was not ſure of it: 
Beſides, ſne did intend confeſſion 
At Patrick's. cell this even. ; and. there ſhe was not: 
Theſe likelihoods conſirm her flight from hence. : m 
Therefore, 1 pray you, ftand not to diſcourſe, 
But mount you preſently ; and meet with me 
Upon the riſing of the mountam- foot 

That leads towards Mantua, whither they are fled; 
Diſpatch, ſweet eee follow me. 


| [Exit Date 

Thu. Why, this it is to be a peeviſh ed, | 
That flies her fortune when it follows Hers: - 1. 1 j 
IIIl after: more to bereveng'd on Eglamour, PER 
Than for the love of reckleſs Silvia. _—_ 

Pro. And 1 will follow, more for Silvia's * 1 5 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. ; 

Jul. And I will follew, more to croſs that love, | 
Than hate for Silvia, that is gone for love. [Exeunt. 
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The Rove Enter sun, and ole. s 


Out, Come, come; a | 
-Be patient, we muſt bring you to our captain. 

Sil. A thouſand more miſchances, than this one, 
Have learn'd me how, to brook this patiently. - 

2 Out. Come, bring her away. 

I Out. Where is the gentleman that was with her ?- 

3 Cut. Being nimble-footed, he hath out- run u; 
But Moyſes, and Valerius, follow him. 
Go thou with her to the weſt end of the wood, 
There is our captain; we'll follow him that's fled: 


The 
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The thicket is beſet, he cannot ſcape. 

I Out. Come, Imuſt bring you to our captain's O cave: : 
Fear not; he bears an honourable mind, | 
And will not uſe a woman lawleſsly. 1 

$4. O Valentine, this I endure for thee! [ Exeunt. 


* 
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SCENE IT. 
The Oui. Tacos Cave in the Forefl. Enter VALENTINE, 


Vaual. How uſe doth breed a habit in a man; 
This ſhadowy deſart, unfrequented weods, 
I better brook than foutithifg peopled towns : 
Here can I ſit alone, unſeen of an, 
And, to the nightingale's complaining notes, 
Tune my diſtreſſes, and record my woes. 
O thou, that doſt inhabit in my breaſt, 
Leave not the manſion ſo long tenantleſs; 
Leſt, growing ruinous, the building fall, 
And leave no memory of what it was! 
Repair me with thy preſence, Silvia; 
Thou gentle nymph, cheriſh thy forlorn ſwain— 
What hallowing, and what ſtir, is this to-day ? 
Theſe are my mates, that make ther wills their law, 
Have ſome unhappy paſſenger in chace : 
They love me well; yet I have much to do, 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. 
Withdraw thee, Valentine; We s this comes dere 7 
| LY" « ſteps 25 de. 


Doter Pucvrmevs, SILVIA, and Buna. 


Pro. Madam, chis eulen have I dase for you - 
Though you reſpect not aught your ſervant doth,) 
To hazard life, and reſcue you from him, 

That wou'd have forc'd your honour and your love. 
Vouchfafe me for my meed but one fair look; 
"2 | * 


— 


— 
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A ſmaller "boon than this I cannot beg, 
And leſs than this, I am fure, you cannot give. 
Val. How like a dream is this, I ſee, and hear! 
Lave, lend me: patience to forbear.a while, [Aces 
il. O miſerable, unhappy that I am! 
' Pro. Unhappy were you, madam, ere I came : 
But, by my coming, I'nave made you happy. 
Sil. By thy approach thou-mak'ſt me moſt unhappy. 
Jul. And me, when he e to your preſence. 
[Afide. 
Sil. Had 1 wan, ſezed by an hungry lion, | 
'1 would have been a breakfaſt to the beaſt, 
Rather than have falſe Protheus reſcue me. 
Oh, heaven be judge, how Hove Valentine, 
Whoſe life's as tender to me as my ſoul ; 
And füll as much (fer more there cannot be) 
'T do detelt falſe perjur'd Protheus : 
Therefore be gone, ſolicit me no more. | 
Pro. What dangerous action, ſtood it next to death, 
Would I not: undergo 4 for one. calm look? 
Oh, 'tis the curſe in love, and {till approv'd, 
When women cannot love, where they're belov'd. 
Sil. When Protheus cannot love, where he's belov'd. 
Read over Julia's heart, thy firſt beſt love, 
For whoſe dear ſake thou didſt then rend thy faith 
Into a thouſand oaths; and all thoſe oaths 
Deſcended into perjury, to love me. 

Thau haſt no faith left now, unleſs. thou. had'ſt two, 
And that's far worſe than none; better have none 
Than plural faith, which is too much by one: 

Thou counterfeit to thy true friend! 
Pro. In love, 
Who reſpects friend? 
Sil. All men but Protheus. : 
Pro. Nay, if the gentle ſpirit of moving words 

Can no way change you to a milder — 

PII woo you like a ſoldier, at arms end: 

And love you 'gainſt the nature of love, force you. 
Sil. Oh heaven! 


Vol. I. N | Pero 
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Pro. I'Il force thee yield to my deſire. 
Val. Rufflan, let go that rude uncivil touch; 


Thou friend of an ill faſhion! 


Pro. Valentine! Io 
Fat. Thou common friend, that's without faith or 
love | 


(For ſuch is a friend now 3) treacherous man! 
Thou haſt beguil'd my hopes; nought but mine eye 
Could have perſuaded me: Now I dare not ſay, 
] have one friend alive; thou would'ſt diſprove me. 
"Who ſhould be truſted, when one's own right hand 
Is xerjur'd to the boſom ? Protheus, 
1 am ſorry, I muſt never truſt thee more, 
But count the world a ſtranger for thy ſake. 
The private wound is deepett : Oh time, moſt curſt; 
*Mongit all foes, that a friend thou”. be the worſt! 
Fi. My ſhame and guilt confounds me.— 
Forgive me, Valentine; if hearty forrow 
Be a ſufficient ranſom for offence, 
1 tender it here; I do as truly ſuffer, 
As &er I did commit. | 
Val. Then i am paid: 
And once again I do receive thee honeſt —— 
Who by repentance is not ſatisſy d, 
Is nor of heaven, nor earth; for theſe are pleas'd ; 
By.penitence the Eternal's werath? s appeas' d. 
And, that my love may appear plain and free, 
All, that was mine in Silvia, | give thee. 
Jul. Oh me unhappy ! 
Pr. Look to the boy. : 
Val. Why, boy! why wag |. how now? what is the 
matter ? | 
Lock up; ſpeak. 
Jul. O good Sy, my matter charg'd me 
06 delixe ra ring to inadam Silvia; 
Which, out of my ne glect, was never done. 
Pro. Where is that ring, boy? 
Jul. Here,'tis : this is it. Jie a Ring. 
Fro, How! Jet me fee! 
. | | Why 
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Why this is the ring I gave to Julia, 
Jul. Oh, cry your mercy, Sir, I have miſtook ; 
This is the ring yon ſent to Silvia. [ Sher anther Ring, 
Pro. But, how cam's thou by this ring? at my de- 
part, n | 
I pave this unto Julia. 
Jul. And Julia herſelf did give it me; | 
And Julia herſelf hath brought it hither. OM 
Pre. How ! Julia? — 
Jul. Behold her that gave aim to all thy oaths, 
And eutertain'd them deeply in her heart: 
How oft haſt thou with perjury cleft the root? 
Oh Protheus, let this habit make the: bluſh !. 
Be thou aſham'd, that T have togk upon me 
Such an immodeſt raiment; if ſhame live 
In a diſguiſe of love: 
It is the leſſer blot, modeſty finds, 
Women to change their ſhapes, than men their minds; 
Pro. Than men their minds! 'tis true: ob heaven! . 
were man | | | 
But conſtant, he were perfect: that one error 
Fills kim with faults; makes him run through all ines. 
Inconſtancy falls off, ere it begins: 
What is in Silvia's Koe, but 1 may ſpy 
More freſh in Julia's wit! a conſtant eye? 
Val Come, come, a hand from either: 
Let me be bleſt to make this happy cloſe ;: 
* [were pity two ſuch friends ſhould-long be foes. 
Pro, Bear witneſs, heaven, | 
I have my wiſh for ever. 


Fal. And mine. 
Enter Out- Laus, with Duke and Tavk 10 


Out. A prize, a prize, a prize! | 
Pal. Forbear, forbear, I ſay ; it is my lord a5 duke. 
Your grace is welcome to a man diſgracd, : 
Baniſh'd Valentine. | | 
© Puke. Sir Valentine ! 
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Thu, Yonder is Silvia: and Silvia's mine. | 
Val. Thurio, give back, or elſe embrace thy death; 


Come not within the meaſure of my wrath : 


Do not name Silvia thine ; if once again, 

Milan ſhall not behold he: Here ſhe ſtands, 

Take but poſſeſſion of her with a touch; 

I dare thee but to breathe upon my love. — 
Tu. Sir Valentine, I care not for her; I; 


|  Thold him but a fool, that will endanger 


His body for a girl that loves him not: 
I claim her not, and therefore the is thine; 

Duke. The more degenerate and baſe art thou, 
To make ſuek means for her as thou haſt dong, . 
And leave her on ſuch flight conditions. 


Now, by the hononr of my anceſtry, 


J do applaud thy ſpirit, Valentine, 

And think thee worthy of an empreſs' love, 
Know. then, I here forget all former griefs, 
Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again, 
Plead a new ſlate in thy unrival'd merit, 


To which I thus ſubſcribe—Sir Valentine, 


Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd; 
Take thou thy Silvia, for thou haſt deſerv'd her. 
Fat. 1 thank your grace; the gift hath made me 
happy- | 


I now beſeech you, for your daughter's s fake, A 
To grant one boon that I ſhall afk of you. 


Duke. I grant it, for thine own, whateꝰer it be. 
Val. Theſe baniſh'd men, that I have kept withal, 
Are men endu'd with worthy qualities; 


Forgive them what they have committed here, 
And let them be recall'd from their exile : 


They are reform'd, civil, full. of good, 


And fit for great employment, worthy lord. 


Duke. Thou haſt prevail'd: I pardon them, and thee: 3 


Diſpoſe of them. as thou know ſt their deſerts. 
Come, let us go; we will include all jars 


With triumphs, mirth, and rare ſolemnity. 


ART... TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA, T37 

Val. And, as we walk along, I dare be bold 

With our diſcourſe to make your grace to ſmile. 

What think you of this page, my lord ? 
Dute, I think the boy hath grace in him; he bluſhes, 
Fal. 1 warrant you, my lord; more grace than boy. 
Dube. What mean you by that ſaying ? 
Val. Pleaſe you, VII tell you as we paſs along, 

That you will wonder, what hath fortuned.— 

Come, Protheus ; 'tis your penanee, but to liear 

Ihe tory of your loves diſcovered :' 

That done, our day of marriage ſhall be yours 

One feaſt, one houſe, one mutual happineſs. 

55 {Excunt omuts, 


rl 


- * — one wary aa; 


Dramatis Petſonas 


AM EN. 


Sir John Fulage 


Fenton, 
Shallow, a Oohttry Juſtice. 
Slender, Couſin to Shallow. 


= — Two Gentlemen dwelling at Windſor, 
Sir Hugh Evans, a Welch Parſon. 4 

Dr Caius, a French Doctor. > 
Hoſt of the Garter. 

Bardolpb. | 

1 N 


Rabin, Page to Falſtaff, 

William Page, a Boy , Son to Mr Page, 
Simple, Servant to Slender. 

Rugby, Servant to Dr Caius. 


; WOMEN. 
Mrs Page. 
Mrs Ford. 
Mrs Anne Page, Daughter to Mr Page, in love with Fen- 
ton. 


Mrs wickly Servant to Dr Caius. 
+ i Servants to Page, Ford, &c. 


. SCENE, Windſor, and the Parts adjacent. 


MERRT WIVES OF WINDSOR. 


ACTI. SCENZET. 


Before Pace! 8 Bg in W, — Enter Juſtice W 
| Sunna and Sir HuGEH Evans. 


Sbollows 
SIR Hvon, perſuade me not: I will make a star · cham⸗ 
der matter of it: if he were twenty Sir John Fal- 
ſtaffs, he ſhall not abuſe Robert Shallow, Eſquire. 
Slen. In the county of Gloſter, juſtice of peace, and 


coramt. 


Shal. Ay, couſin Slender, and cuftalorum. 


Slen. Ay, aud ratalorum too; and & . born, 


maſter parſon; who writes ümieif armigero; in any bill, 
warrant, quittance, or obligation, armigero, 


Sbal. Ay, that I do; and have done any time theſe 


three hundred years. 

Sen. All his ſucceſſors, gone before him, have don't; 
and all his anceſtors, that come after him, may: W 4 
may give the dozen white luces in their coat. 

$hal. It is an old coat. | 

Ba. The dozen white louſes do EE an old coat! 


well; it agrees well, paſſant: it is a familiar beaſt to 


man, and ſignifies—love. 


Sal. The luce is the freſh fiſh; the ſalt-fiſh is an old 


coat. 
Slen. I may quarter, coz. 


Sal. You may by marrying; 1 5 


T4. MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR, AG T, 

Eva. It is marring, indeed, if he quarter it. 

Shal. Not a whit. 

Eva. Yes, py'r-lady ; if he has a quarter of your coat, 
there is but three ſkirts for yourſelf, in my fimple conjec- 
tures: but that is all one: If Sir John Falſtaff have com- 
mitted di paragem ents unto you, | am of the church, and 
Will be glad to do my bene volenee, t. to 1 atonements 
and compromiſes between you. 

Spal. The council ſhall hear it; it is a riot. 

Eva. It is not meet the council hear of a riot: there is 

no fear of Got in a riot: the council, look you, ſhall de- 

— fire to hear the fear of Got, and not to bear a riot; take 
your vizaments in that. 

Shel. Ha! o' my life, if I were young a again, the ſword. 

Would end it. 

oa It is petter that friends is the ſword, and end it; 
and there is alſo another device in my pr ain, which, per- 
adventure, prings goot diſcretions with it: there is Ann 
Page, which is daughter to maſter George Page, whictr- 0 

is pretty virginity. 

Stn, Miſtreſs Anne Page? the has brown Kage” and 
ſpeaks ſmall like a woman. | 

Eva. It is that very perſon for all the 'orld, as juſt as 
you will defire ; and ſeven hundred pounds of monies, 
and gold, and ſilver; is her grandſire, vpon his death's bed 
{Got deliver to a joyful reſurrections !) give, when ſhe is 
able to overtake ſeventeen years'old : it were a goot mo- 
tion, if we leave our pribbles and prabbles, and deſire a 
marriage between maſter Abraham, and miſtreſs Arne 
Page, 

| -Slen. Did her grandfre leave her ſeven hundred 
pounds? | 

Eva. Ay, and her father is make her a petter penny? 

Slen, 1 know the young gentlewoman ; ſhe has good 

itts. | 
es Eva. Seven hundred pounds, and poſſibilities, is good 
ifts, | 
8 Shel. Well, let us ſee honeſt maſter Page: is ralſtaff 
there? 
— Es. 
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Eva. Shall | tell you a lic? I do deſpiſe a liar ; as I do 
deſpiſe one that is falſe; or, as I deſpiſe one that is not 
true. The knight, Sir John, is there; and, beſcech you, 
be ruled by your well-willers, I will peat the door 
[Knocks] for maſter Page. What, hoa ? Got 88 your 
houſe here a 


Enter Pagx. 


Page. Who's there? ? 

Eva. Here is Got's pleſſing, and your friend, and ruſtice 
Shallow: and here is young maſter Slender: that, perad- 
ventures, ſhall tell you another tale, if matters grow to 
your likings. 

Page. I am glad to ſee es well: I thank you 
for my veniſo!, maſker Shallow. 

Shal. Maſter Page, 1 am glad to ſee you; much good 
do it your*good heart! wiſh'd your veniſon better; it 

was il! kill'd: How doth good miſtreſs Page and 14 
thank you always with my heart, la; with * heart. 
Page. Sir, I thank you. 

Shal. Sir, | thank you: by yea and no, I do. 
Page. I am glad to ſee you, good maſter Slender. 
Slen. How does your fallow greyhound, Sir? I heard 
ſay, he was out- run on Cotſale. | 
| Page. It could not be judg'd, Sir. 
Slen. You'll not confeſs, you'll not confeſs. 
Shal.”That he will not j— 'tis your fault, tis your fault ; 
is 2 good dog. 

| Page. A cur, Sir. 
Shal Sir, he's a good dog, and a fair dog; Can there 
be more ſaid? he is good and fair.-ls Sir Sohn Falſtaff 
here 
Page. Sir, he is within; and I would I could do a good 


Office between you. 


Eva. It is ſpoke as a Chriſtians ought to ſpeak. 

Shal. He hath wrong'd me, maſter Page. 

Page. Sir, he doth in ſome ſort confeſs it. | 

bal. If it be confels'd, it is not redreſs'd; is not that 
ſo, 
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fo, maſter Page? He hath: wrong'd ime ;—indeed, he 
hkath ;—at a word, he hath; — believe me nee Shal- | 


low, Eſquire, ſaith, he iswrong'd. 
Page. Here comes Sir John. 


Enter Sir Jon x Fals rarr, BARDOLPH, NYM, and Pis - 
| Tol. LO | 
Fal. Now, maſter Shallow; pour romplain: of me te 
the king? fe. 
' $hal.. Knight, you have beaten my men, kill'd my deer, 
and broke open my lodge. 
Ful. But not kiſs'd your keeper's daughter? 
| . Tut, a pin! this ſhall be anfer'd. 
I will anſwer it ſtraight I ys done all this: 
That is now anſwer'd. . 
Sal. The council ſhall know this. 
Fal. *'T were better for you, if 'twere known in coun- 
eil; you'll be laugh'd at. i 
Ewa. Pauca verba, Sir John; good wores: 
Fal. Good worts! good cabbage :—Slender, I broke 
pour head; What matter have you againſt me? 
Slen. Marry, Sir, have matter in my head againſt yoy, 
and againſt your coney-catching Taicals, Bardolph, Nym, 
and Piſtol, 
Bar. You Banbury cheeſe! 
Slen. Ay, it is no matter. | 
Pit. How now, Mephoſtophilus? 
Slen. Ay, it is no matter, | 
Nym. Slice, I fay! . Pauca; ſlice! that's my "OY 
mour. 
Slen. Where's Simple, my an? can ycu tell, couſin ? 
Eva. Peace —I pray you ! Now let us underſtand: 
There is three umpires in this matter, as I underſtand : 
that is—maſter Page, ſidelicet, maſter Page; and there is 
-my ſelf, fidelicet, my ſelf; andthe three. party is, laſtly and 
nally, mine hoſt of the Garter, 
Page. We three, to hear it, and end it between them. 
Era. Fery gout + Iwill make a prief of it in my note- 
I | ' book; 
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book; and we will afterwards 'ork upon the clin, _ 
as great diſcreetly as we can, 

Fal. Piſtol ; 
Pi. He hears with ears. 

Eva. The tevil and his tam! what phraſe is this, He 
gears with ear? Why, it is affectations. 

Fal. Piſtol, did you pick maſter Slender's purſe? 

Slen. Ay, by theſe gloves, did he, (or I would I might 
never come in mine own great chamber again elſe), of ſe- 

ven groats in mill-fixpences, and two Edward ſhovel- 
boards, that coſt me two ſhilling and two-pence a- piece 
of Yead Miller, by theſe gloves. : 

Fal. Is this true, Piſtol ? 

Eva. No; it is falſe, if it is a pick-purſe. 

Pi. Ha, thou mountain- foreigner - 

maſter mine, 
1 combat challenge of this latent bilboe: 
Word of denial in thy labra's here; 
Word of denial : froth and ſcum, thou ly'ſt. 

Slen. By theſe gloves, then, 'twas he. 

Nym. Be advis'd, Sir, and paſs good humour: I will 
ſay, marry trap, with you, if you run the nuthook's hu- 
mour on me; that is the very note of it. 

lex. By this hat, then he in the red face had it: for 
mough I cannot remember what I did when you made mie 
drunk, yet. I am not altogether an aſs. 

Fal. What ſay you, Scarlet and John? 

Bard. Why, Sir, for my part, I-ſay, the gentleman hat 
drunk himſelf out of his five ſentences. | 
| Boa, It is his five ſenſes : fie, what the ignorance is! 

Bard. And being fap, fir, was, as they ſay, caſhier'd; 
and fo concluſions paſſ'd the careires. 

Slen. Ay, you ſpake in Latin then too; but 'tis no 
matter: Pl] never be drunk whilſt I live again, but in 
honeſt, civil, gocly company, for this trick: if I be drunk, 
PII be drunk with thoſe that have the fear of God, and 
not with drunken knaves. 


Eva. So Got 'udge me, that is'a virtuous mind. 
Ko, I. , | N ; Tal. 


Sir John, and 
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Ful. You | hear all theſe matters tenr's, gentlemen ; 3 
vou hear it. | ; 


Ener Mrs ANNE PAGE uith Wine ; Miſtreſs ForD and 
Mrs Pacer flowing. 
Page. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in; we'll . 
within. "Exit Aung PAGE. 
Slen. O heaven! this is miſtreſs Anne Page. 
Page. How now, Mrs Ford ? | 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, by .my troth, you are very well 
met: by. your leave, good miſtreſs. [Kiffing ber. 
Page, Wife, bid theſe gentlemen welcome.——Come, 
we have a hot veniſon paſty to dinner.; come, gentlemen, 


I hope we ſhall drink down all unkindneſs.——— 
[Exeunt all but SHAL.;SLEND. and EVANS. 


Slen. Thad rather than forty ſhillings I had my book og 
Tongs and tonnets here. 


Enter SIMPLE. 


How now, Simple; where have you been; I muſt wait 
en myſelf, muſt I? You have not the book of riddles a- 
bout you, have you? 

Sim. Book of riddles ! why, did you not lend it to A- 
hee Shortcake ow: Allhallowmas laſt, a fortnight afore 
Michaelmase? | 

Shal. Come, coz:; come, coz; we ſtay for you. A 
word with you, coz : marry, this, coz ; there is, as 'twere, 
a tender, a kind of tender, made afar off by Sir Hugh 
here; Do you underſtand me? 

Slen. Ay, Sir, you ſhall find me reaſonable; if it be fo 
J ſhall do that that is reaſon. 

Sbal. Nay, but underſtand me. 

.Slen, So I do, Sir. 

Eva. Give ear to his motions, maſter Slender : I will 
geſeription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 

Slen. Nay, I will do, as my couſin Shallow ſays: I pray 
vou, pardon me; he's a juſtice of peace in his country, 


imple though I Rand here. 


Ava. Put that is not the queſtion; the queſtion i is con- 
cerning 
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cerning your marriage. 

Shal. Ay, there's the point, Sir. 

Eva. Marry is it; the very Pour of it ; to n 
Anne Page. 

Ser, Why, if it be to, I will marry 5 upon any rea- 
ſonable demands. 

Eva. But can you affection the 'oman ? let us command 


to know that of your mouth, or of your lips; for divers | 


philoſophers hold, that the lips is parcel of the mouth; 
Fherefore, preciſcly, can you carry your goon to rhe 


maid ? 
Shal. Couſin Abraham Slender, can you love her? 
Slen. F hope, Sir—l will do, as it ſhall become one that 


would do reaſon. 


Eva. Nay, Got's lords and his ladies, you muſt ſpeak | 


poſſitable, if you can carry her your deſires towards her. 

Spal. That you muit: Will you, upon good dowry, 
marry ker? . 

Sl-n. ] will do a greater thing chan that, upon your 
requeſt, couſin, in any reaſon, | 

Sho. Nav, COnccive me, conceĩve me, ſweet coz; what 
Edo, is to pleaſure you, coz: Can you love the mold ? 

Slen. I will marry her, Sir, at your requeit ; but if 
there be no great love in the beginning, yet heaven may 
decreaſe it upon better acquaintance, when we are mar- 
ry'd, and have more occaſion to know one another: I 
hope,. upon familiarity will grow more contempt : but if 
 you-ſay, marry her, I will marry her, that "4 am freely diſ- 
ſolv2d, and diſſolutely. 

Eva. It is a fery diſcretion anſwer; fave' the faul is in 
the ort difſolutely ; the ort is, according to our meaning, 
reſolutely his meaning is good. 

Shal. Ay, I think my couſin meant well. 

Slen. AY, or elſe I would-I might be hanged, la, 


3 ANNE os: | 


Shhal. Here comes fair miſtreſs Anne — Would! I were 
young for your rai miſtreſs Anne ? | 
N. a. 5 = Anne, 


" Ine. * 
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Anne. The dinner is- on the table; my father deſires 
your worihip's con:pany. 
Shal. i will wait on him, fair miſtreſs Anne! 
Ewa, O's aa will! I will not be abſence at the 
grace, [Ex. SEAL, and EVANS, 
Anne, Will't pleaſe your worſhip.to come in, Sir ?. 
Slen. No, I thank you forſooth, heartily; I am very 
well. 
Anne. The dinner attends you, Sir, 
| Slen, I am not a-hungry, I thank you, forſooth: - Go, 
| ſirrah, for all you are my man, go, wait upon my couſin 
| Shallow: [ Exit S1Me.] A juſtice of peace ſometime may 
| be beholden to his friend for a man :;———l keep but 
three men and a boy yet, till my mother be dead: But 
what though: yet i live Ike a poor gentleman born. 

Anne. | may not go in without your worſhip : they 
will not fit, till you come. 

Slea. Pfaith Vil eat nothing: I thank ycu as much as 
though I di d. 

Au. I pray you, Sir, walk. in. 

Sen. | had rather walk here, I thank you: I I bruisd my 
ſuin the cther Gay with playing at ſword and dagger 
with a maſter of fenee, three veneys for a diſh of ftew'd 
pruncs and, by my troth, I cannot abide the ſmell of 
hot meat ſince. Why do your dogs bark fo? 'be there- 
bears i' the town? 

Ane. I think, there are, Sir; I heard hen talk'd of. 

Sien. I love the fport well? but I ſhall as ſoon quarrel 
at it, as any man in England: Lou are afraid, if you ſee 
the bcar-looſe, are you net? 

g "Anne, Ay, indeed, Sir. 

Slen. That's meat and drink to me now: I have ſeen 

gacket ſon looſe twenty times; and have taken him by 
the chain: but 1 warrant you, the women have ſo cry'd 
and firiek'd at it, that it paſs'd *—but women, indeed, 

cannot. abide em; they are very ill-faveur'd rough 


things. 


Re-enter Pack. 


age Come, gentle maſter Slender, come; we ſtay for 1 ou. 
Slew 
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Slen. Il eat nothing, I thank you, Sir. 

Page. By cock and Pye, you ſhall not choole, Sir; 
come, come. 

Slen. Nay, pray you lead the way. 

Page. Come on Sir. 


Sleu. Miſtreſs Anne, yourſelf ſhall go firſt. 
Anne. Not J, Sir; pray you, keep on. 


len. Truly, 1 will not go firſt; truly-la ; I will not do 


you that wrong. 


Anne. I pray you, Sir. 
Slen. Fil rather be unmannerly than troubleſome: you 
do yourſelf wrong, indeed -la. | [ Excunts 
f SCENE 77. 


Enter EvANS and SIMPLE. 


Eva. Go you ways, and aſk of Dr Cains' houſe, which 
is the way: and there dwells one miſtreſs Quickly, which 


is in the manner of his nurſe, or his dry nurſe, or his 
cook, or his laundry, his waſher, and his wringer, 

Simp. Well, Sir. 

Eva. Nay, it is petter yet: —give her this letter, for it 
is a 'oman that altogether's acquaintance with-miſtreſs 


Anne Page: and the letter is, to deſire and require her to 


ſolicit your maſter's deſires to miſtreſs Anne Page : I 
pray you, be gone; I will make an end of my dinner; 
there's pippins and cheeſe to come. 

1 ¶ZExeuat ſeverally, 


„ "Ty * 40 — _ 1 e 2 r Sat... * — - yy 
* 


SCENE 117. 


_— 


The. Garter Inn. Enter FALSsTArr, HosT, BaRDO LP, 


Ny, PzxsSTOL, ard RoBiN. 


Fal. Mine hoſt of the Garter 


Hoft. What ſays my * peak ſcholarly, and 


wiſely. 


N * 8 . 44. 


— ——— — — 2 — . —— 
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o 


* 
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Fal. Truly mine hoſt, I muſt turn away ſome of my fol- 
lowers. 

Hoj?. Discard, bully eventing caſhier: let them wag; 
trot, trot. 

Fal. 1 fit at ten e week. | 

Ny. Thou'rt am emperor, Cæſar, Keiſar, and Pheezar. 
[will entertain Bardolph ; he ſhall draw, he ſhall” = 


laid 1 well, bully Hector: 


Fal. Do ſo, good mine hoſt. 
Hy}. J have ſpoke ; let him follow: Let me ſee thee- 
froth, and lime: I am at a word; fellow. [ Exit Hoſt. 

Ful. Bardolph, follow him; a tapſter is a good trade: 
An old cloak makes a new jerkin; a wither'd n 
man a freſh tapter : Go, adieu. 

Ba. d. It is a life that I have defir'd: I will:thrive- - 

[Exit BARDOLPH, | 

Pi. O baſe. Gn wight! wilt thou the ſpigot 
wield ? 

Nym. He was gotten in arink: Is not the humour con- 
ceited ? His mind is not heroic, and there's the humour. 
of it. 

Fal. I am glad 1 am ſo acquit of this tinder-box; his 
thefts were too open.; his filching was- like an. unſkilful 
finger, he kept not time. 

Nya. The good humour is, to ſteal at a minute's reſt. 

Pit. Convey, the wiſe it call: Steal! foh; a fico for 


the phraſe! 


Fal. Well, Sirs, Fs am almoſt out at heels. 

Pifs it, Why then let kibes enſue. 

Ful. There is no OO :1 mult 8 J muſt 
Mift. 8 

Pi if. 8 ravens muſt have food. 

Fal. Which of you know Ford of this town? 

Pift. 1 ken the wight; he is of Tubſtance good. 


Ful. My honeſt lads, I will tell you what I am-about.-. 


Pit, Two yards and more. 
Fal No quips now, Piſto>: Indeed, I am in the waiſt f 


two yards about: but T am now abous no waſte; I am a- 


bout thrift. Briefly, do mean tg make love to Ford's. 
wife; 
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wife; I ſpy entertainment in her; ſhe diſcourſes, ſhe carves, 
ſhe gives the leer of invitation: I can conſtrue the action 
of her familiar ſtile; and the hardeſt voice of her behavi- 
our, to be Engliſh'd rightly, is, 7 am Sir Fohn Falflaff *s. 
Pit. He*hath ſtudy'd her will, and tranflated her will; 
m_ _ honeſty into Engliſh, 
ym. Thie anchor is deep : Will that humour paſs? -» 
Now, the report goes, ſhe has all the rule of her 
huſband's purſe ; ſhe hath a legion of angels, 
Pijz, As many devils entertain; and, To her, boy, ſay I. 
Nym. The humour riſes; it is good: humour me the 
angels, a 
Fal. I have writ me here a letter to "IO and wank an- 
other to Page's wife; who even now gave me good eyes 
too, examin'd my parts with moſt judicious ey liads: ſome- 
times the beam of her view gilded my foot, ſomatimes 
my portly belly. 
Pi. Ihen: did the ſum on dung Hill Mine. | 
Nym. 1 tank thee for-that humour. 
Fill O, ſhe did ſo courſe o'er my exteriors with ſuch 
a greedy intention, that the appetite of her eye did ſeem 
to ſcorch me up like a burning-glaſs ! Here's another let- 
ter to her: ſhe bears the purſe too; ſhe. is a region in 
Guiana, all gold and bounty. I will be cheater to them 
both, and they ſhall be exchequers to me; they ſhall be 
my Eaſt and Weſt Indies, and I will trade to them both, 
Go, bear thou this latter: to. miſtreſs Page; and thou this 
to miſtreſs Ford: we will thrive, lads, wwe. will thrive... 
Pit. Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become, 
And by my ſide wear ſteel? then, Lucifer, take all! 
Nym. I will run no baſe humour: here, take the hu-- 
mour letter; UM will keep the haviour of reputation. 
Fal. Hold, ſirrah, bear you theſe letters tightly; 
Sail like my pinnace to theſe golden ſhores. T ROBIN, 
Rogues, hence, avaunt! vaniſh like hail-ſtones, go; 
Trudge, plod away, o the hoof ; ſeek ſhelter, pack! 
Falſtaff will learn the humour T7 this age, 
French thrift, you rogues; myſelf, and ſkirted page. 
| | [Excunt Furs. Ark and Bey. 


F. 
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P; if. Let vultures gripe thy guts ! for WR fullam 
holds; 
And high and * beguiles the rich and poor: 
Teſter Vil have in pouch, when thou ſhalt lack, 
Baſe Phrygian Turk ! 
Mm. I h#ve operations in my hes d, which be humours 


of revenge. 
Pit. Wilt thou revenge? 


Nym. By wilkin, and her ſtar ! 
Pit. With wit, or ſteel ? | 
_ Nym. With both the humours, I: 
; 1 will diſcuſs the humour of this love to Ford. 
Piſt. And I to Page ſhall eke unfold, 
How Falſtaff, varlet vile, 
His dove will prove, his gold will hold, 
And his ſoft couch deſi le. L 

Nym. My humour ſhall not cool : I will incenſe Ford. 
to deal with poiſon : I will poſſeſs- him with yellowneſs, 
for the revolt of mien is dangerous: _ is my true hu- 
mour. 

P:f. Thou art the Mars of 8 81 ſecond thee . 
troop on. | | [ Exeunt, 


—_— 


SCENE IV. = 


Dr Cavs's houſe. Enter Mrs QUICKLY, SIMPLE, and 
Jon RvoBry. | 


Quick. What, John Rugby !-——1 pray thee, go to the 
- caſement, and ſee if you can ſee my maſter, maſter Doctor 
Caius coming: if he do, faith, and find any body in the 
houſe, here will be an old W of God's patience, and 
the king's Engliſh. | 
Rug. I'll go watch. | | Zaat Rucay: 
- Ovick. Go; and we'll have a poſſet for't ſoon, at night, 
in faith, at the latter end of a ſea-coal fire. An honeſt, 
willing, kind fellow, as ever ſervant ſhall come in houſe | 


withal ; 4 _ 1 warrant you, r.0 telbtale, nor no breed- 
| bates 
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bats :, his worſt fault is, that he is given to prayer; he is 
ſomething peeviſh that way : but no. body but has his 
fault but let that paſs, Peter Simple, you ſay your 
name is? 
Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. 

ic. And maſter Slender's your maſter ? 


Sim. Ay, forſooth. 
Quicb. Does he not wear a great as: beard, like a 


glover's paring-knife 

Sim. No, forſooth: he hath but a little wee Fe with 
a little yellow beard ; a Cain- colour'd beard. 

ODuic. A ſoftly- ſprighted man, is he not? 

Sim. Ay, forſooth: but he is as tall a man of his hands, 
as any is between this and his head; he hath fought with 
a warrener. 

©:ic. How ſay you ?—oh;I ſhould remember bans : 
Does he not hold up his head, a8 it wer, aud ſtrut in his 
gait? | 

Sim. Yes, indeed, does he. 
tic. Well, heaven ſend Anne Page no worſe fortune 
Tell maſter parſon Evans, I will do what I can for your 
matter ; Anne is a good girl, and 1 wiſh=— 


Be-enter RuGBY. 


Nag. Out; alas! here comes my maſter. 

Sic. We ſhall all be ſnent: Run in here, good young 
man; go into this cloſet. [Shuts StuPLE jn the claſet.] 
He will not ſtay long..-What, John Rugby! John, what 
John, I ſay ! Go, John, go inquire for my maſter; | 
doubt he be not well, that he comes not home: and 
dawn, down, a- dau-, & c. | [ Singse 


Enter Doctor Carvs, 
Caius. Vat is you ſing: I do not like deſe toys; Pray 


you, go and vetch me in my cloſet wn boitier verd; a box, 
a green-a box; Do intend vat I ſpeak ? a green-a box. 

Dic. Ay, forſooth, IN fetch it you. 
Jam glad he went not in himſelf; if he had found the 
young man, he would have been horn- mad. 2 [Aide 
Cai: 


bf 
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Caius. Fe, fe, fe, fe! ua foi, il fait fort chant. Jo's m 
dai a la Cour — e grande affaire. 

Quic. Is it this, Sir? 

_ Caius. Ouy; mettez le au mon pocket ; Depecbex, quick- 
Vere is dat knave Rugby? 

Quic. What, John Rugby! n;? 
Rug. Here, Sir. 
Caius. You arg John Rugby, and von- are Jack Rugby: 
Come, take- a your . and come after my heel to de 
. court. | 
Rug. Tis hs Sir, here in the porch. | 

Caius. By wy trot, I tarry too long. — odds me 
Qu ay joublie? dere is ſome ſimples in my cloſet, dat 1 
vill not for the varld I ſhall leave behind. 

D:ic. Ay me! he'll find the young man there, and be 
| mad, 

Caius. O diable, diable! vat is in my cloſet? —Villaine, 
Larron J Rugby, my rapier. 

[Pulle SIMPLE out of the cloſet. 

Pc. Good maſter, be content. 

Cains. Verefore ſhall I be content-a ? 

Duic, The young man is an honeſt man. 

Caius, Vat ſhall de honeſt man do in my cloſet ? dere 
zs no honeſt man dat ſhall come in my cloſet. 

Quie. I beſeech you, be not ſo flegmatic ; hear the 
truth of it. He came of an errand to me from parſe 
Hugh. ; 

Caius, Vell. 

Sim. Ay, forſooth, to defire her to 

Quic. Peace, I pray you. 

Caius, Peace-a your tongue peak-a your tale. 

Sim. To deſire this honeſt gentle woman, your maid, 
to ſpeak a good word to miſtreis Anne Page for my ma- 
ſter in the way of marriage. 

Quic. This is all, indeed-la; but ng never put wF ſine 
ger in the fire, and need not. 

Caius. Sir Hugh ſend-a you Rugby, baillez 1 me ſome 
paper: Tarry you a little while, 

We I am glad he is ſo quiet: if he had been tho- 

roughly 


ly : 


* — 
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roughly moved, you ſhould have heard him ſo loud, and 
ſo melancholy :—But notwithſtanding, man, I'll do for 
your maſter what good I can: and the very yea and the 
no is, the French Doctor, my maſter—1 may call him my 
maſter, look you, for I keep his houſe; and I waſh, 
wring, brew, bake, ſcour, dreſs meat and drink, make the 
beds, and do all myſelf. 

Sim. Tis a great charge, to come under one body's 
hand. 

Quic. Are you avis'd o' that? you ſhall find i it a great 
charge: And to be up early, and down late but not- 
withſtanding, (to tell you in your ear; I would have no 
words of it) my maſter himſelf is in love with miſtreſs 
Anne Page; but, notwithſtanding that—I know Anne's 
wind—that's neither here nor there. 

Caius. You jack'nape; give-a dis letter to Sir Hugh ; 
by gar, it is a ſhallenge : I vill cut his throat in de park 
and I vill teach a ſcurvy Jack-a-nape prieſt to meddle or 
make :——you may be gone; it is not good you tarry 
here; — by gar, I will cut all his two ſtones; by gar, he 
ſhall not. thave a ſtone to trow at his dog. [ Exit SIMPLE, 

Dvic. Alas, he ſpeaks but for his friend. 

Caius. It is no matter-a for dat: do you not we: 
me dat I ſhall have Anne Page for myſelf ? ——by gar, I 
vill kill de jack prieſt; and I have appointed mine hoſt 
of de Farterre to meaſure our weapon: by gar, I vill 
myſelf have Anne Page. 

Ouic. Sir, the maid loves yon, and all ſhall be well: 

wie muſt give folks leave to prate : What, the goujere! 

Caius. Rugby, come to the court vit me: By gar, 
if I have not Anne Page, I ſhall turn your head out of 
my door: Follow my heels, Rugby. : 

[Ex. Calus and Rucy, 

- Qwic. You ſhell have An focls- head of your own. No, 
I know Anne's mind ſor that: never a wpman in Wind- 
ſor knows mere of Anne's mind than I do; nor can dg 

more than I do with her, I thank heaven. 
ent. | Within.) Who's within there, ho? 


D ute, 
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Quic. Who's there, I trow ? come near the Re 
| pray you. | 


Enter Mr FENTON. 


Een. How now, good woman; how doſt thou? 

Quic. The better that it pleaſes your good worſhip to 
aſk. | N 
Fent. What news ? how does pretty miſtreſs Anne? 
Qui. In truth, Sir, and ſhe is pretty, and honeſt, and 
gentle; and one that is your friend, I cali tell you that by 
the way, I praiſe heaven for it. | 

Fent. Shall I do any geod, thinkeſt thou ? Shall I not 
"loſe my ſuit ? 

Quic. Troth, Sir, all is in his hands above: but not- 
withſtanding, Mr Fenton, I'll be ſworn on a book, fhe 
Have not your worſhip a wart above your 


Toves you : 
ye! 

Fent. Ves, marry; have I; what of that? 

Quic. Well, thereby . a tale; good faith, it is 
ſuch Þ another Nan ;—but.I deteft, an houeſt-maid as ever 
broke bread ;—We had an hour's talk of that wart: 1 
ſhall never laugh but in that.maid's company !——But, 
indeed, ſhe is given too much to allicolly and muſing-: 
But for you Well—go to, 

Fent. Well, I ſhall ſee her to-day : Hold, there's money 
for thee; let me have thy voice in my behalf: if thou 
ſreſt her before me, commend m 

Quic. Will I? ay, faith, that we will: and I will tell 
your worſhip more of the wart, the next time we have 
confidence; and of other wooers. 

Fent, Well, farewell; I am in great haſte now. 

[ Exit, 

* Farewell to your worſhip—Truly, an honeſt 
gentleman ; but Anne loves him not; I know Anne's 
mind -as well as another does — ut upon't! what 
have I forgot? [ Exit, 


* 
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ACT IT. SCENE. L. 


B:fere Pacr's Hogſe. Enter Miſtreſs PAGE with a Letter, 


. Mrs Page. 


W aar, have! ſcap'd love- letters in the holy-day time 
of my beauty, and am I now a ſubject for them? Let 
me ſee? 


Aje me no ovate why TI love you; for though love uſe ——_ 
for his preciſian, he admits him not for bis counſellor ; Tou are 
nat young, no more am I; go tothen, there's ſympathy : you are 

merry, ſo am I; Ha! ha! then there's mare ſympathy : 
ya love ſack, and fo do I; Would you deſire better ſympathy ? 
let it ſuffice thee, miſtreſs Page (at the leaſt, if the love of a 77 
dier can ſuffice }, that I love thee ; I will not ſay, pity me, lis 
act e e phraſe ; but I. ſay, love me. By me, 
Thine own true knight, 


B y day or night, 

. Or any kind of light, 

With all his might, kg 

For thee to fights Jonx FALSTAFF, 


What a Herod of Jewry is this —0 wicked, wicked 
world —one that is well nigh worn to pieces with age, to 
ihew himſelf a young gallant! What an unweigh'd beha- 
viour has this Flemiſh drunkard pickd (with the devil's 
name) out of my converſation, that he dares in this man- 
ner aſſay me? Why, he hath not been thrice in my com- 
pany /—What ſhould 1 ſay to him !—l was then frugal of 
my mirth :—heaven forgive me !—Why, PI exhibit a bill 
in the parliament for the putting down of men. How 
ſhall I be reveng'd on him? for reveng'd 1 yul be, as ſure 
as his guts are made of puddings. 


Enter NH. Ytrefs FoRD, 


Mrs Ford. Miſtrefs Page! truſt me, I was going to 
Tour houſe, 


VOI. 1. . Oo Ars 


158 | MERRY WHVES OF WINDSOR, . AG IL 


Mrs Page. And, truſt me, I was coming to you. You 
look very ill. 4 

Mrs Ford. Nay, Pll ne* er. believe that; I have to ſhew 
to the contrary. | 

Mrs Page. *Faith, but you do, in my TY 

Mrs Ford. Well, I do then; yet, I ſay, I could ſhew 
you to the contrary: O, miſtreſs Page, give me ſome 
counſel! 

Mrs Page. What's the matter, woman? 

Mrs Ferd. O woman, if it were not for one trifling | 
reſpeR, I could come to ſuch honour. 

Mrs Page. Hang the trifle, woman; take the has . 
What is it ?—diſpenſe with trifles uthae i is it ? 

Ars Ford. If 1 would but go to hell for an eternal me- 
ment, or ſo, I could be knighted. 

Mr Page. What ?}—thou lieſt— Sir Alice Ford. 
"Theſe knights will hack; and ſo thou ſhouldſt not alter 
the article of thy gentry. 

Mr. Ford. We burn day-light —here, read, read; -- 
perceive how I might be knighted.—-I ſhall think the | 
worſe of fat men, as long as I have an eye to make dif _ 
ference of men's liking : And yet he would not ſwear; 
prais'd women's modeſty; and gave ſuch orderly and well- 
behav'd reproof to all uncomelineſs, that I would have 
iworn his diſpoſition would have gone to the truth of his 
words: but they do no more adhere, and keep place to- 
gether, than the hundredth pſalm to the tune of Green 
Sleeves, What tempeſt, I tzow, threw this whale, with 
ſo many tons of oil in his belly, aſhore at Windſor ? How 
ſhall 1 be reveng'd on him? I think, the beſt way were to 
entertain him with hope, till the wicked fire of luſt have 
melted him in his own greaſe, —Did you ever hear the 
like ? 

Mr. Page. Letter for letter; but that the name of 
Page and Ford, differs To thy great comfort in this my- 
ſtery of ill opinions, here's the twin-brother of thy letter: 
but let thine inherit firſt; for, I proteſt, mine never ſhall. 
1 warrant, he bath a thouſand of theſe letters, writ with 


blank ſpace ſor different names, (ſure more) and theſe are 
( CF. 
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of the ſecond edition. He willprint them, out of doubt; 
for he cares not what he puts into the preſs, when he 
would put us two. I had rather be a gianteſs, and ly 
under Mount Pclion, Well, I will find you twenty laſci-- 
vious turtles, ere one chaſte man. | 

Mrs Ford. Why, this is the very ſame; the very 1 
the very words: What doth he think of us? 

Mrs Page. Nay, I know not: It makes me almoſt realy 
to wrangle with mine own honeſty, I'll entertain my- 
ſelf like one that I am not acquainted withal! for, ſure, 
unleſs he knew ſome ſtrain in me, that I know not my- 
ſelf, he would never have boarded me in this fury. 

Ms Ford. Boarding, call ak it? PI] be ſure to keep 
him above deck. 

Mrs Page. So will I; if he come under my hatches, 
I'll never to ſea again. Let's be reveng'd'on him: let's 
appoint him a meeting; give him a ſhow of comfort in 
his ſuit ; and lead bim on with a ſine baited delay, 'till he 
hath bw his horſes to mine hoſt of the Garter. 

Mrs Ford. Nay, Iwill conſent to act any villany again 
him, that may not ſully the charineſs of our honeſty. Oh, 
that my hufband ſaw this letter! it would give eternal 
food to his jealouſy. 

Mrs Page. Why, look, where he e and my good 
man too: he's as far from jealouſy, as 1 am from giving 
him cauſe; and that, I hope, is an unmeaſurable diſtance, 

Mrs Ford You are the happier woman. 

Mrs Page. Let's conſult together againſt this greaſy: 
knight: Come hither. [ They retire.” 


Eater Fon D with PisTOL, PAGE with NTM. 


Ford. Well, Thope, it be not fo. 

,. Hope is a curtail-dog in ſome affairs: 
Sir folm affects thy wie. 

Ford. Why, Sir, my wife is not young. 

Pit. He wooes both high and low, both rich and poor, 
Both young and old, one W another, Ford; 
He loves thy gally-mawiry ; Ford, perpend. 

Ford. Love my wife? | ; 

O. 2 1 Pig. 
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Pit. With liver burning hot: Prevent, or go thou, 
Like Sir Actæon he, with Ring- wood at thy * : 

DO, odious is thy name! 

Ford. What name, Sir? 

Pig. The horn, i ſay: Farewell. 

Take heed; have open eye; for thieves do foot by night: 
Take heed, ere ſummer comes, or cuckoo-birds do ſing. 
Away, Sir corporal Nym. | 
Believe it, Page; he ſpeaks ſenſe, [Exit PIs ros. 

Ford. ] will be patient; I will find out this. 

Nym. | Speaking to PAGE.| And this is true; I like not 
the humour of lying. He hath wrong'd me in ſome hu- 
mours : I ſhould. have borne the humour'd letter to her; 
but I have a iword, and it ſhall bite upon my neceſſity, 
He loves your wife; there's the ſhort and the long. My 
name is corporal Nym; I ſpeak, and 1 avouch. Tis 
true. my name is Nym, aad Falſtaff loves your wife. 
Adieu! I love not the humour of bread and cheeſe; and 
there s the humour of it. Adieu. [ Exit NYM. 

Page. The humour of it, quoth a“! Here” s a fellow frights 
humour out of its wits. 

Ford.] will ſeek out Falſtaſſ. 

Page. I never heard ſuch a drawling, affecting rogue. 

Ford. If 1 do find it, well. 

Page. [ will not believe ſuch' a Cataian, thoagh the 
prieſt o' the town commended him for a true man. 

Ford. Twas a good ſenſible fellow; Well. 

Page. How now, Meg? 

ATrs Page. Whither go you, George Hark you. 

Are Ford. How now, ſweet Frank, why art t thou me- 


tancholy ! ? | 
Ferd. | melancholy! I am not melancholy, Get. you 


home, go. 
Mrs Ford. Faith, thou haſt ſome crotchets in thy head 
now. Will you go, miſtreſs Page ? 
Mrs Page. Have with you. You'll come to dinner, 
George? Look who comes yonder: ſhe ſhall be our meſ- 


ſenger to this paltry knight. Aſide to Mrs FORD. 


Enter 
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Enter Mrs QuickLy, : 


Mrs Ford. Truſt me, I thought on her: ſhe'll fit it. 

Mrs Page. You are come to ſee my daughter Anne. 

© vic. Ay, forſooth: And, I pray, how does good re 
Anne? 

Mrs Page. Go in with us, and ſee; we have an hour's 
talk with you. 

[Ex. Mrs Pace, Mrs Fox p, and Mrs QUICKLY, 
Page. How now, maſter Ford? : 

Ford. You heard what this knave told me; did you 

not ? 

Page. Yes; and yon heard what the other told me ? 

Ford. Do you think there is truth in them? 

Page. Hang 'em,. ſlaves! Ido not think the knight 
would offer it: but theſe, that accuſe him in his intent 
towards our wives, are a yoke of his diſcarded men; very 
rogues, now they be out of ſervice, 

Ford. Were they his men! 

Page. Marry, were they. 

Ford ] like it never the better ſor that. Does he ly at 
the Garter ?: Z 

Page. Ay, marry, does he. If he ſhould intend his voy- 
age towards my wife, I would turn her looſe to him; and 
what he gets more of her than ſharp words, let it by on 
my head. 

Ford. I do not miſdoubt my wife; but I would be loth 
to turn them together: A man may be too confident: I 
would have nothing ly on my head: I cannot be thus 
ſatisfied. | 

Page. Leck where my ranting hoſt of the Garter 
comes: there is either liquor in his pate, or money in his 
purſe, when he looks ſo merrily. How, now, . mine 


hoſt ? 


| | 1 Hoft and SHALLOW. 
Heß. How, now, bully-rook ? thou'rt a gentleman : 
cavalero-juſtice, I ſay. 


Shbal. 3 mine hoſt, I ſollow.— Good even, and 
O 3 Twenty, 
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twenty, good maſter Page! Maſter Page, will FRE £9 
with us ? we have ſport in hand. 

Hef... Tell him, cavalero-juſtice; tell him, bully- rock. 

Shul. Sir, there is a fray to be fought between Sir Hugh 
the Welch prieſt, and Caius the French doctor. 

Ford. Good mine hoſt o' the Garter, a word with you. 

Hofi. What ſay'ſt thou, bully-rook ? 

They go a little fie. 

8Lal. [To Pack.] Will you go with us to behold it? 

My merry hoſt hath had the meaſuring of their weapons, 

and, I think, he hath appointed them: gontrary places; 

for, believe me, I hear the parſon is no 22 88 Hark, 1 
will tell you what our ſport ſhall be. 

Hot. Haſt thou no ſuit againſt my knight, my "RY 
_ cavalier? 
Ford. None, I proteſt : but I'll give you a. pottle of 
| burnt ſack to give me recourſe to him, and tell him my 
name is Brook, only for a jeſt. 

H. My hand, bully: Hoa ſhalt have egreſs and re- 
greſs; ſaid I well? and thy name ſhall be Brook: It is a 
merry knight. Will you go an-heirs? 

Shal. Have with you, mine hoſt. 

Page. I have heard, the Frenchman hath good ſkill in 
Ris rapier. 

Sbal. Tut, Sir, I could have told you more: In theſe 
times you ſtand on diſtance, your paſſes, ſtocado's, and 1 
know not what: tis the heart, matter Page; tis here, 
nis here. 1 Have ſeen the time, with my long ſword; I 
would have made you four tall felowsſkip like rats. 

Hoſt, Here, boys, here, here! ſhall we wag ? 

Page. Have with you := I had rather hear them ſcold 
than fight. [Exeunt Hoff, Startow, and PA GR. 
Ford. Though Page be a ſecure fool; and ſtand fo firm- 
ly on his wife's frailty, yet I cannot put off my opinion 
10 eaſily: She was in his company at Page's houſe ; and, 
what they made there, I know not. Well, I will look. 
further into't: and I have a diſguiſe to ſound Falſtaff: If 
] find her honeſt, I loſe not my labour; if he be other- 
wiſe, tis labour well beſtow' d. Exit. 
| | _ SCENE 


& 
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SCENE 17. 


The Garter Tn. Enter FALSTAFF and PISTO%, 


Fal. Iwill not lend thee a penny. 

Pi. Why, then the world's mine oyſter, which-1 with 
ſword will open.—1 will retort the ſum in equipage, 

Fal. Not a penny. I have been content, Sir, you 
ſhould lay my countenance to pawn : 1 have grated upon 
my good friends for three reprieves for you and your 
coach-fellow, Nym; or elſe you had look'd through the 
grate like a geminy of baboons. Þ am damn'd 1n hell, 
for ſwearing to gentlemen my friends, you were good 
ſoldiers, and tall fellows : and when miſtreſs Bridget loſt 
the handle of her — I took't upon mine honour, thou 
hadſt it not. 

Pifl. Didſt thou not ſhare? hadſt thou not fifteen 
pence? 

Faul. Reaſon, you rogue, reaſon : Think'ſt thou, It] 
endanger my ſoul gratis ? At a word, hang no more a- 
bout me, I am no gibbet for you :—go.—A ſhort knife 
and a thong—to your manor of Pickthatch, go,-You'll 
not bear a lettter for me, you rogue l- you ſtand upon | 
your honour !=-Why, thou uncontinable baſeneſs, it is as 
much as | can do, to keep the terms of my honour pre- 
ciſe. I, I, I myſelf fometimes, leaving the fear of heaven 
on the left-hand, and hiding mine honour in my neceſſity, 
am fain to ſhule, to hedge, and to lurch; and yet you, 
rogue, will enſconce yuur rags, your eee | 
looks, your red-lattice phraſes, and your bold-beating 
oaths, under the ſhelter of your honour ! You will not do 
it, you ? 

Pit. ] do relent; What wouldſt chou more of man ? 


Enter RoBIN. 


Kos. Sir, here's a woman would ſpeak with you. 
Ful. Let her approach. 
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Enter Mrs Quickly. 


Buick. Give your worſhip good-morrow. 

Fal. Good-morrow, good wife. 

Dvic. Not ſo, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 

Fal. Good maid, then. 

Dae. Ill be ſworn; as my mother was, the firſt hour 
I was born. 

Fal. 1 do believe the ſwearer: What with me? | 

Quic. Shall I vouchſafe your worſhip a word or two? 

Fal. Two thouſand, fair woman; and I'll vouchſafe 
thee the hearing. 

Quic. There is one miſtreſs Ford, Sir; I pray, come a 
little nearer this way: I myſelf dwell with maſter doctor | 
Caius. 

Fel. Well, on: Miſtreſs Ford, you ſay 

vic, Your worſhip ſays very true: I pray your wor- 
hip, come a little nearer this ways. 

Fal. I warrant thee, nobody hears ;. mine own n people, | 
mine own people. : 

Quic. Are they ſo? Heaven bleſs them, and make thera 
his ſervants ! 

Fal. Well: Miſtreſs Ford hat of her? 

Duic. Why, Sir, ſhe's a good creature. Lord, lord! 
your worſhip's a wanton: Well, heaven forgive you, and 
all of us, I pray! 

Ful. Miſtreſs Ford; come, Miſtr eſs Ford 

Ovic. Marry, this is the ſhort and the long of it; you 
ha ve brought her into ſuch a canaries, as t is wonderful, 
The beſt courtier of them all, when the court lay at 

Windſor, could never have brought her to ſuch a canary, 
Yet there has been knights, and lords, and gentlemen, 
with their coaches; I warrant you, coach after coach, 
letter after letter, gift after gift; ſmelling ſo ſweetly: (all 
muſk) and ſo rufling, I warrant you, in ſilk and*gold ;. 
and in ſuch alligant terms; and in ſuch wine and ſugar 
of the beſt, and the faireſt, that would have won any wo- 
man's hare: and, I warrant you, they could never get 
au eye-wink of her.— I had myſelf twenty angels given 

. mT 


* 
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me this morning: but I defy all angels (in any ſuch fort 
as they ſay), but in the way of honeſty : and, I warrant 
you, they could never get her ſo much as fip on a cup 
with the proudeſt of them all: and yet there has been 


earls, nay, which is more, penſioners; but, L warrant you, 


all is one with her. 
Fal. But what ſays ſhe to me? be brief, my good ſhe 


Mercury. 
Brie, Marry, ſhe hath received your letter ; for the | 


which ſhe thanks you a thouſand times: and ſhe gives 
you to notify, that her huſband will be ablence from his 


houſe between ten and e even. 


— 


Fal. Ten and eleven. 
vic. Ay, forſooth; and 8 you may come and ſee 
the picture, ſhe ſays, that you wot of ;—maſter Ford, her 
huſband, will be from home. Alas! the ſweet woman 
leads an ill life with him; he's a very jealouſy man; ſhe 
leads a very.frampold lite with him, good heart. 
Fal. Ten and eleven: Woman, commend me to her; 


I will not fail her. 
Quic. Why, you ſay well : But I have another meſſen · 


ger to your worjhip : Miſtreis Page has her hearty com- 
mendations to you too ;—and let me tell you in your ear, 


ſhe's as fartuous a civil modeit wife, and one (I tell you) 
that will not miſs you morning nor evening prayer, as a- 
ny is in Windſor, whocer be the other: and the bade me 
tell your worſhip, that her huſband 1s feldom from home ; 
but ſhe hopes there will come a time. I never knew a 
woman ſo dote upon a man; ſurely, I think you have 
charms, la! yes, in truth. 

Fal. Not 1, I aſſure thee; ſetting the attraction of my 
good parts aſide, I have no other charms. 


Duic. Blefling on your heart for't! 

Fal. But, L pray thee, tell me this: has Ford's wife and 
Page's wife acquainted each other how they love me? 

Duic. That were a jeſt, indeed! they have not ſo little 
grace, I hope: — that were a trick, indeed! But miſtreſs 
Page would defire you to ſend her your little page, of all 
loves; her huſband has a marvellous infection to the 


little 


Re ng erer 
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little page; and, truly, maſter Page is an honeſt man. 
Never a wife in Windſor leads a better life than ſhe does; 
do what ſhe will, ſay what ſhe will, take all, pay all, go 
to bed when ſhe liſt, riſe when ſhe liſt, all is as ſhe will; 
and, truly, ſhe deſerves it; for if there be a kind woman 
in Windſor, ſhe is one. You mult ſend her your page: 
no remedy, | 50 

Fal. Why, I will. 

Quic. Nay, but do ſo then: and, look you, he may 
come and go between you both; and, in any caſe, have 
a nay-word, that you may know one another's mind, and 
the boy never need to underſtand any thing; for 'tis not 
good that children ſhould know any' wickedneſs : old 

folks, you know, have diſcretion, as wy ſay, and ow 
the world. 

Fal. Fare thee well : commend me to them both r 
there's my purſe; I am yet thy debtor. Boy, go along 
with this woman. This news diſtracts me 

[Exeunt QuiekLy and ROBIN, 
Pj. This pink is one of Cupid's carriers: 
Clap on more ſails ;. purſue; up with. your fights ; 
Give fire; ſhe is my prize, or ocean whelm them all! 
[Exit PISTOL, 
Ful. Say'ſt thou ſo, old Jack? go thy ways; I'll make 
more of thy old body than I have done. Will they yet 
look after thee ? Wilt thou, after the expence of ſo much 
money, be now a gainer ? Good body, I thank thee : 
Let them ſay, tis groſsly done, ſo it be _— done, no 
matter. | 


Enter BARDOUPH. 


Bard. Sir John, there's one maſter Brock below would 
fain ſpeak with you, and be acquainted with you ; and- 
hath ſent your worſhip a morning's — of ſack. 

Ful. Brook, is his name? 

Band. Ay, Sir. 

Fal. Call him in; [Exit Bax Dorn. 1 Such Brooks are 


welcome to me, that o'crflow ſuch liquor. Ap! ha! 
miſtreſs 
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miſtreſs Ford and miſtreſs * have [ incompaſs'd you ? ? 
go to; via. 


Re-enter Baxporrn, with ForD difeuir'd, 


Ford. Bleſs you, Sir. 
Fal. And you, Sir : Would you ſpeak with me? 


Ford. I make bold, to preſs with ſo little preparation 


upon you. 
Fal. You're welcome; What's your will? Give us 
leave, drawer. [Exit BaRDOLPRH. 


Ford. Sir, I am a gentleman that have "On much; 


my name is Brook. 
Faul. Good maſter Brook, I defire more acquaintance 


of you. 

Ford. Good Sir John, I ſue for yours : not to charge 
you; for I muſt let you underſtand, I think myſelf in bet- 
ter plight for a lender than you are: the which hath 
ſomething embolden'd me to this unſeaſon'd intruſion ; 
for they ſay, if money go before, all ways do ly open. 

Fal. Money is a good ſoldier, Sir, and will on. | 

Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of money here troubles 
me: if you will help me to bear it, Sir John, take all, or 
half, for eaſing me of the carriage. * 

Fal. Sir, I know not how I may deſerve to be your* 


Porter. 
Ford. J will tell you, Sir, if you will give me the hear- 


ing. 

Fal. Speak, good maſter Brook; 1 ſhall be glad to be 
your ſervant. 

Ford. Sir, I hear you are a ſcholar, I will be bein with- 
you; and you have been a man long known to me, though 
Thad never ſo good means as deſire to make myſelf ac- 
quainted with you, I ſhall diſcover a thing to you, 
wherein I muſt very much lay open mine own imperfec- 
tion : but, good Sir John, as you have one eye upon my 
follies, as you hear them unfolded, turn another into the 


9 of your own; that I may paſs with a reproof the 
caller, f 
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eaſier, ſith you yourſelf know, how eaſy it is to be ſuch 
an offender. / : 

Fal. Very well, Sir ; proceed. 

Ford. There is a gentlewoman i in this town, her huſ- 
band's name is Ford. | 

Fal. Well, Sir. | | 

Ford. J have long lov'd her, and, I proteſt 1 to you, be- 
ſtow'd much on her; follow'd her with a doting obſer- 
vance; engroſs'd opportunities to meet her; ſce'd every 
flight occaſion, that could but niggardly give me ſight of 
her : not only bought many preſents to give her, but have 
given largely to many, to know what ſhe would have 
given : briefly, I have purſued her, as love hath purſucd 
me; which hath been on the wing of all occaſions. But 
whatſeever I have merited, either in my mind, or in my 
means, meed, I am fure, I have received none; unleſs ex- 
perience be «owed ; that I have purchas'd at an infinite 
rate: and that hath taught me to fay this: 


Love like a ſoadow flies, when ſubſtance love . : 
Purſuing that that flies, and flying what purſues. 


Fal. Have you receiv'd no promiſe of ſatisfaction at 
her hands? 

Ford. Never. 

Fal. Have you importun'd her to fuch 2 purpoſe ? ? 

Ford. Never. | 

Fal. Of what quality was your bw then ? | 

Ford. Like a fair houſe, built upon another man's 
ground; ſo that I have loſt my, edifice, by * the 
place where I erected it. 

Fal. To what purpoſe have you unfolded MEE to mae ? ? 

Ford. When I have told you that, I have told you all. 
Some ſay, that, though ſhe appear honeſt to me, yer in 
other places, ſhe enlargeth her mirth ſo far, that there is 
ſhrewd conſtruction made of her. Now, Sir John, here is 
the heart of my purpoſe : you are a gentleman of excel- 
lent breeding, admirable diſcourſe, of great aUmittance, 
authentic in your place and perſon, generally allow'd _ 

1 for 
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for your many wart like, court - like, and learned prepara- 
tions. — | 

Fal. O Sir! | = 

Ford. Believe it, for you know it !—There is money; 
ſpend it, fpend it; ſpend more; ſpend all I have; only 
give me ſo much of your time in exchange of it, as to 
lay an amiable ſiege to the honeſty of this Ford's wife: 
uſe your art of wooing, win her to conſent to Tout if 
any man may, you may as ſeon as any. 

'Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemence of your 
affection, that I ſhould win what you would enjoy? me- 
thinks, you preſcribe to yourſelf very prepoſteroully. 

Ford. O, underſtand my drift! ſhe dwells ſo ſecurely on 
the excellency of her honour, that the folly of my foul 
dares not preſent itſelf; ſhe is too bright to be look'd 
againſt, Now, could I come to her with any detection 
in my hand, my deſires had inſtance and argument to 
commend themſelves ; ; I could drive her then from the 
ward of her purity, her reputation, her marriage-vow, 
and a thouſand other her defences, which now are too 
too ſtrongly embateled againſt me: What ſay you to't, 
Sir John? 7 
Fal. Maſter Brock, I will firſt make bold with your 
money; next, give me your hand; and laſt, as I ama 
gentleman, you ſtall, if you will, enjoy Ford's wife. 

Ford. O good Sir ! 

Fal. Maſter Brook, I fay you ſhall. 

Ford. Want no money, Sir John, yeu ſhall want none. 

Fal. Want no miſtreſs Ford, maſter Brook, you hall 
want none. I ſhall be with her (I may tell you) by her 
bwn appointment; even as you came m.to me, her aſ- 
ſillant, or go-between, parted from me: I ſay, I ſhall be 
with her between ten and eleven ; fer at that time the 
jealous raſcally knave, her huſband, will be forth. Come 
you to me at ni ht: you ſhall know how I ſpeed. 

Ford. 1 am bleſt 3 in Tu acquaintance, Do you know 
Ford, Sir ? 

= Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave ! Flows him 

: yet I wrong him to call kim poor; they ſay, the 

"Yor J. ; Þ | jealous 
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zealous wittolly knave hath maſſes. of money; for the 
which, his wife ſeems to me well-favour'd. I will uſe 
Her as the key of the cuckoldly rogue's coffer ; and there's 


my harveſt-home. 
Ford. J wouid you knew Ford, Sir, that you might a- 


void him, if you ſaw him. 

Fal. Hang him, mechanical ſalt-butter Sa I will 
Nare him out of his wits; I will awe him with my cud- 
gel; it ſhall hang like a metcor o'cr the cuckold's horns : 
raſter Brook, thou ſhalt know, I will predominate over 
the peaſant, and thou ſhalt ly with his wife. Come to 
me ſoon at night: Ford's a knave, and I will aggravate 
his ſtyle : thou, maſter Brook, ſhalt know him for knave 
and cuckold : come to me ſoon at night. [ Exit. 
Ford. What adamn'd Epicurean raſcal is this! My 
heart is ready to crack with impatience, Who ſays, this 

is improvident jealouſy ? my wile hath ſent to him, the 
hour is fix'd, the match is made: Wevuld any man have 
thought this? See the hell of having a falſe woman! my 
bed ſhall be abus'd, my coffers ranſack d, my reputation 
gnawn at; and I ſhall not only receive this villanous 
wrong, but ſtand under the adoption of abominable 
terms, and by him that does me this wrong. Terms! 
names —Amaimon ſounds well; Lucifer, well: Barba- 
Jon, well; yet they are devils' 3 the names of 
fiends: but cuckeld! wittcl! cuckold! the devil himſelf 
hath not ſuch a name. Page is an aſs, a ſecure aſs; he 
will truſt his wife, he will not be jealous: J will rather 
truſt a Fleming with my butter, parſon Hugh the Welch- 
man with my cheeſe, an Iriſhman with my aqua-vitæ 
bottle, or a thief to walk my amblivg gelding, than my 
wiſe with herſelf; then ſhe plots, then he ruminates, 
then ſhe deviſes; and what they think ip their hearts they 
may effe they will break their hearts but they will ef- 
fect. Reden be prais'd for my jealovſy Eleven o'clock 
the hour; —I will prevent this, detect my wife, be re- 
veng'd on Falſtaff, and laugh at Page: I will about it; 
better three hours too ſoon, than a minute too late.— 
Fie, lie, fie! cuckold ! cuckold ! cuckoly! Eu, 
25 8 CENE 


- 
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SCENE ZII. 1 


MWindſor-Parl. Enter Caius and RucBy, 
Caius, Jack Rugby! | 
Ruz. Sir. 
Gaius, Vat is de clock, Jack ? 
ug. Fis pait the hout, Sir, that Sir Hugh promis'd 
to meet. 
Caius. By gar, he has fave his ſoul, dat he is no come; 
he has pray his Pible vell, dat, he is no come : by gar, 
Jack Rugby, he is dead already, if ae be come, 
ug, He is wiſe, Sir; he knew your worſhip would 
Till hin; it he came. | | 
Caius. By gar, de herri g is no 444 ſo as I vill Kt. 
him. Take your rapier, 580 5 A tell you how I vill 
Kill him. X | 
Rug. Alas, Sir, I cannot fence. 
_ Caius, Villan-a, take your rapier. 


- Rug. Forbear; here's company. 


Enter He, SnALLow, SLENDER, ard Pap, 


Ho. Bleis g buliy dodo, 


Shal. Save you mater dogtot Cmus. . 
3 ; - þ $S z> 8 5 
3 Now goed nate doctor. : 
gien (NN vou foot riroftros, SN. 
0 b * 8 % 
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montant. s. ke dead, my Ethiopian! 18 he dad, m, 
Franciſco ? ha, bully! What fas my Ticulapius? my 
Galen? my bcerr of elder ? ha! is ke dead, bully Stale? 
is he dead ? . - | 
Caius, By gar, he is de coward Jack prie cf the 

worid ; he is not thew his face. | - 
He. Thou art a Caſtilian king, Urinal! Hector. of 

Greece, my boy ! | | 
F. | Calas. 


,v ——————— 
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Caiur. I pray you bear vitneſs that me have ſtay ſix or 
ſeven, two, tree hours for him, and he is no come. | 

Shal. He is the wifer man, maſter doctor: he is a cu- 
rer of ſouls, and you a curer of bodies; if you ſhould 
fight, you go againſt the . hair of your proteliions ; is it 
not true, maſter Page? 

Page. Maſter Shallow, you have yourſelf deen a great 
Ighter, though now a man of peace. 

Sbal. Body-kins, maſter Page, though I now be old; 
and of the peace, if I ſee a ſword out, my finger itches to 
make one; though we are juſtices, and doctors, and 
churchmen, maſter Page, we have ſome ſalt of our youth 
in us; we are the ſons of women, maſter Page. 

Page. ”Tis true, maſter Shallow, 

Shal. It will be found fo, maſter Page. Maſter doc- 
tor Caius, I am come to fetch you home. I am ſworn of 
the peace: you have ſhewn yourſelf a wiſe phyſician, and 
Sir Hugh hath ſhewn himſelf a wiſe and patient church- 
man: you muſt go with me, maſter. dofer. 

Hef. Pardon, gueſt juſtice A word, monſieur mock- 

water. 
Caiut. Mock-vater! vat is dat? 

Hef. Mock-water, in our Engliſſi tongue, is valour, 
bully. | 25 
Cakes. By gar, then, I have as much mock-vater as de 
Engliſhman i—Scurvy-jack-dog-prieſt ! by gar, me vill 
cut his ears. 

Hoft. He will elapper- claw thee tightly, bully, 

Caius, Clapper-de-claw } vat is dat ? 

Ho oft. That is, he will make thee amends. 

Caius, By gar, me. do look, he ſhall clapper-de-claw 
me; for, by gar, me vill have it. 

Het. And I will provoke him to't, or let him wag. 

Caius, Me tank you for dat. 

Het. And moreover, bully,,-But firſt, maſter gueſt, 
and maſter Page, and eke cavalero Slender, go you. 
through the town to Frogmore. [Ajide to them. 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he? 

Holt. He is there : ſee what humour he is in; and 1 

will 
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will bring the doctor about the fields; Mo it do well? ? 

Shul We will do it. 

All. Adieu, good fhaſter doctor. 1 

[ Exeunt PAG H, SHALLOW, and SLENDER, 

Caius: By gar, me vill kill de prieſt; for be ſpeak for 

a jack-an- ape to Anne Page. 
Hof. Let him die: but firſt, ſheath thy impatience; 
thro cold water on thy choler: go about the fields with 
me through Frogmore ; I will bring thee where Mrs 
Anne Page is, at a farm-houfe a-feaſting ; and thou ſhalt 
woo her: Cry'd game, ſaid 1 well ? 

Caius. By gar, me tank you for dat: by gar, I love 
you; and I ſhall procure-a you de good gueſt, de car], 
de knight, de lords, de gentlemen, my patients. 

Hof?. For the which, I will be thy ans. toward 
Anne Page; faid I well? 

Caius, By gar, tis good: vell ſaid. 

Hoft. Let us wag, then. 

Caius, Come at [my heels, 5 Rugby. IExeunl. 


ACT 117. SCENE T. 


Fregmore. Enter EVANS and SLIxPLE. 


Evans. 


1 PRAY you now, good mater Slender's ſerving-man, 
and. friend Simple by your name, which way have you 
looked for ALS that calls himſelf Doctor of Phy- 

C « 
1 Simp. Marry, Sir, the Pitty-wary, the 8 
every way; old Windior way, and every way but the 
town way. 

Eva. I moſt l deſire you, you will alſo look 
that way. 

Simp. I will, Sir. 

Eva. Pleſs my ſoul! how full of cholers I am, and 

P 3 trempling 


k 
| 
l 
|; 
| 
; 
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trempling of mind !—1 ſhall be glad, if he have deceiv'd 
me: how melancholies I am - will knog his urinals a- 


bout this knave's coſtard, when I have good opportuni- 


ties for the *ork-:—pleſs my ſoul! [ Sings. 


By frallow rivers, to whoſe falls. 1 
Melodious birde ſing madrigals; 5 
There will we make our feds of roſes, 
And a thouſand vragrant poſies. 

By ſrallow 


*Mercy on me have a great diſpoſitions to ery. 


Melodious birds ſing madrigats ;: 


When as P 6 fat in Babylon 
And a thoujand v grant Poſtes. 
By Joallrw 


Simp. Yonder he is coming, this way, Sir TY 
Eva. He's welcome 


By fballow rivers, to vue falls 


Heaven proſper the right !-—What weapons is he? | 


Simp. No weapons, Sir: There comes my maſter, 
maſter Shallow, and another gentleman from Frogmore, 
over the ſtile, this way. 

Eva, Pray you, give me my gown; or elſe keep it in 


your arms. 


Enter PAGE, SHALLOW, and SLENDER. 


S How now, maſter, parſon ? Good-morrow, good 
Sir. Hugh. Keep a gameſter from the dice, and a ous 
ſtudent from his book, and it is wonderiul. 

Slen. Ah, fweet Anne Page! 

Page. Save you, good Sir Hugh! ! 

Eva. 'Pleſs you from his mercy ſake, all of you! 

Sbal. What! the ſword and the word! do you ſtudy 
them both, maſter-parſon ? 1 

Page. And youthful {till, in your n and hole, this 
raw rheumatic day. 


Era. There is reaſons and cauſes for it. | 
5 85 Page. 
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Page, We are come to you, to do a good office, maſter 
parſon. | 

Eva. Fery well: What is it?. 

Hage. Yonder is a moſt reverend-gentleman, who be- 
like, having receiv'd wrong by ſome perſon, is at moſt 
odds with bis own gravity and patience, that ever you 
ſaw. 

Sha. 1 have liv'd fourſcore years, and upward; I never 
heard a man of his place, gravity, and learning, ſo wide 
of his own reſpect. 

Eva, What is he? 

Hage. I think you know him; maſter doctor Caius, the 
renowned French phyſician. 

Era. Got's will, and his paſſion o' my heart! I had as 
lief you would tell me of a meſs of porridge.. 

Page. Why? 3 

Za. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and 
Galen, —and he is a knave beſides; a cowardly knave, as 
you would deſires to be acquainted withal. 

Page..1 warrant. you, he's the man ſhould fight with. 
him. 

Sleu. O, e Aue Page. 


i 


Enter HysT, Carvs, and RucBy. 


Sbal. It appears ſo, by his weapons: — Keep them aſun- 
der here comes doctor Caius. 

Page. Nay, good maſter parſon, keep in your weapon. 

Sbhal. So do you, good maſter doctor. 

Hof. Diſarm them, and let them queſtion; let them 
keep their limbs whole, and hack our Engliſh, 

Caius. J pray you, let- a me ſpeak a word vit your ear: 
Verefore vill you not meet-a me? 

Eva. Pray you, uſe your patience : In good ume. 

Caius. By gar, you ate de coward, de Jack dog, John 
ape. | | 
Eva. Pray you, let us not be laughing-ſtogs to other 
mens' humours; I deſire you in friendſhip, and will one 
way or other make you amends ;—1 will knog your uri- 
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nals about your knave's cogs-combs, for miſſing your 
meetings and appointments, 

Gaius. Diable. Hack r ne . oft de Farterre, 
have I not ſtay for him, to kill kim? have I not, at de 
place J did appoint ? 

Eva. As Jam a Chriſtian ſoul, now, look you, this is 
the place appointed; I'll be judgment by mine hoſt of the 
Garter. 

Hof. Peace, 1 PR Gallia and Gaul, French and Walch, = 
foul-curer and body-curer. 

Caius. Ay, dat is very good! excellent! 

Hof. Peace, I ſay; hear mine hoſt of the Garters Am 
I politic? am I ſubtle? am La Machiavel ? Shall I loſe 
my doctor? no; he gives me the potions, and the mo- 
tions. Shall I loſe my parſon, my prieſt. my Sir Hugh? 
no; he gives me the pro-verbs and the no-verbs.—Givz 
me thythand, terreſtial; ſo ;!—Give me thy hand, celeſ- 
tial; ſo.— Boys ot art, I have deceiv'd you both; I have 
directed you to wrong places: your hearts are mighty, 
your ſxins are whole, and let burnt ſack be the iſſue. 
Come, lay their ſwords to pawn Follow me, lad of 
peace ; follow, follow, follow. 

Shal. Truſt me, a mad ITY 8 fol- 


low. 
Sen. O, ſweet Anne Page 
[Exeunt SHAL, SLEN. PAGE, and g. 


Caius. Ha! do ] perceive dat ? have you make-a de 
fot of us? ha, ha! 

Eva. This is well; he has made us his vlouting-ſtog.— 
I defire you, that we may be friends; and let us knog our 
prains tagether, to be revenge on this fame ſcald, ſcurvy, 
cogging companion, the hoſt of the Garter, 

Caius. By gar, vit all my heart; he promiſe to bring 
me vere is Anne Page : by gar he deceive me too. 

| Eva, Well, I will mite his noddles; pray you follow. 


— - * MA 
* — —— 


— 8 


SCENE 
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SCENE L. 


The Strict in Windſor. Enter Miſtreſs Pacz ant Ro BIN. 


Mrs Page. Nay, keep your way, little gallant; you 
were wont to be a follower, but now you are aleader ; 
Whether had you rather lead mine ay, or eye your 
- maſter's heels? * 
| Pi. I had rather, forſooth, go before you like a man, 
then follow him like a dwarf. 

Ars Page. O, you are a flattering boy; now, I ſee; 
you'll be a courtier, | 


Enter FORD, 


Ford. Well met, miſtreſs Page: Whither go you? _ 

Mr. Page. Truly, Sir, to ſee your wife; Is ſhe at home? 
Ford. Ay, and as idle as ſhe may hang together, for 
want of company : I think, if "IO huſbands were dead,. 
you two would marry. 

Mis Page. Be ſure of that,—two other huſbands. 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather- cock? 

Mrs Page. I cannot tell what the dickins his name is 
my huſband had him of: What do you call your knight's 
name, firrah? 

Rob. Sir John Falſtaff. 

Ford. Sir John Falſtaff! 

Drs Page. He, he; I can never kit on's name. There 
is ſuch a league between my good man and he Is your: 
wife at home, indeed? 

Ford. Indeed, ſhe is. 

Ar Page. By your leave, Sir; —! am ſick, till 1 fee 
her. [ Exeunt Mrs PAGE and ROBIN, 

Ford. Has Page any brains? hath he any eyes? hath. 
he any thinking? ſure they ſleep; he hath no uſe of them. 
Why, this boy will carry a letter twenty miles, as eaſy as 
a cannon will ſhoot point-blank twelve ſcore. He pieces- 
out his wife's inclination; he gives her folly motion and 
advantage; and now ſhe's going to my wife, and Fal- 
ſtaff 's boy with her. A man may hear this ſhower ſing 
| | > UT 
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a the wind and Falſtaff 's boy with her !—Good plots ! 


they are laid; and our revolted wives ſhare damnation 


together. Well; ; I will take him, then torture my wiſe, 
Pluck the borrow'd veil of modeſty from the ſo ſeeming 
Mrs Page, divulge Page himſelf for a ſecure and wilful 
Actæon; and to theſe violent proceedings all my neigh- 


bours ball cry aim. The clock gives me my cue, and my 


aſſurance bids me ſearch; there I ſhall find Falſtaff: I 
ſhall be rather prais'd for this, than mock'd ; for it is as 
Politive as the earth is firm, that Falſtaff is there: I will 


go. 


Enter Pac, SHALLOw, SLEND:R, He, Evaxs, and 

| 5 Caius, 

Sbal. Page, &c. Well met, maſter Ford. 

Ford. Truſt me, a good knot: I have good cheer at 
home; and, I pray you, all go with me. 

Shel. T malt excuſe myſelf, maiter Ford. 

Slen. And ſo mult I, Sir; we have appointed to dine 
with miſtreſs Anne, and I would not break with her tor 
more money than I'll ſpeak of. 

S. We have linger'd about a match between Anne 
Page and my couſin Slender; and this day we ſaall Dave 
our anſwe 

Sler, Chops. have your good will, fat Page. 

Page. You have, inzſter Siender 5 Hand Wholly ſor 
you :—but my wife, maſter Doctor, is for you altogether. 

Caius. Ay, by gar; and de waid is love-a me; my. 
nurſh-a Quickly tell nie fo mug. — 

Hot. Wliat far you to young Mr Fedton? he capers, 


he dances, he bas yes vi youth, he writes verſes, he 


ſpeaks holy-day, he imells April and Nya; he will cr; 
ry't, he will carry't; 'tis in nis buttons; he will carry K. 
Page. Not by my conſent, I promiſe you. The gen- 
tleman is of no having: he kept company with the wild 
Prince and Pons; he is of too high a region, he knows 
too much. No, he ſhall not knit a knot in his for rtunes 
with the finger of my ſubſlance: if he take her, let hin: 
i take 


/ 


AZ II. MERRY WIV?S O7 WIND3OR. 179 


take her ſimply; the wealth I have waits on my conſent, 
and my conlent goes not that way. 

Ford. Vbeſeech you, heartily, ſome of you go home 
with me to dinner: beſides your cheer, you thall have 
Wort; I will ſhew you a monſter —Mafter Doctor, you 
ſhall go ;—ſo ſhall you, maſter Pyge And you, Sir Hugh, 

Shal. Well, fare you well ;—we ſhall have the freer 
wooing at maſter Page's. 

Caius, Go home, John Rugby; I come anon, 

Hes. Farewell, my hearts: I will to my honeſt Knight 
Falltaff, and drink canary with him. 

Ford. ¶ Afide} I think, I ſhall drink in pipe-wine firſt 
with him; l' make him dance. Will you go, gentles ? 
All. Have with you, to fee this monſter. [ Exeunt, 


— 


SCENE ZII. 


Ford's Houſe, Enter ts Ford, Mrs PAGE, and Ser- 
vants <vith a baſket, 

Mrs Ford. What, John ! what, Robert ! 

Mrs Page. Quickly, quickly; 3s the buck-baſket— 

Mrs Ford. 1 warrant :!!—— What Robin, I ſay. 

Mrs Page. Come, come, come. 

Mis Ford. Here, ſet it down, 

"Mrs Page. Give your men the charge; we muſt be 
brief. I 
Mrs Ford. Marry, as I told PEN 14 and Ro- 
bert, be ready here hard by in the brew-houſe ; and when 
F ſuddenly call on you, come forth, and (without any 
pauſe or ſtaggering) take this baſket on your | ſhoulders; 
that done, trudge with it in all haſte, and carry it among 
the wnitſters in Datchet mead, and there empty it in the 
muddy ditch, cloſe by the Thames fide. . 

Irs Page. You will do it? 

Mrs Ford. 1 have told them over and over; they lack 
no di rection: Be gone, and come when you are call'd. 
[ Exeunt Jervants, 


© Ars Page. Here comes little Robin. 
Enter 
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Enter Ronin. 


Ars Ford. How now, my eyas- muſket! ? what news 
with you ? 

"Reb. My maſter, Sir John is come in at your back-door, 
miſtreſs Ford; and requeſts your company. | 

Mrs Page. You little Jack-a-lent, have you been true 
to us? | 

Reb. Ay, Pl be ſworn: my maſter knows not of your 
being here? and*hath threaten'd to put me into everlaſt- 
ing liberty, if I tell you: of it; for he ſwears: he'll 1 turn 
me away. 

Mrs Page. Thou” rt 4 good boy; this ſecrecy of thine 
ſhall be a tailor to thee, and ſhall make thee a new doub- 
let and hoſe.—'Il go hide me. | 

Ars Ford. Do fo :—Go, tell thy maſter, I am alone, 
Miſtreſs Page, remember you your cue. 

[Exit Re BIN. 


Drs Page. 1 warrant thee; if I do not act it, hiſs me. 
[Exit Mrs Pace. 
Mrs Ferd. Go to then;—we'll uſe this unwholeſome 
Humidity, this groſs watry pumpion we'll teach. him 


to know turles from; Jays. 


Enter Farsrarr. 


Fal. Have I caught thee, my heavenly jeuel? Why, now 
let me die, for I es liv'd long enough: this is the period 
of my ambition: O this bleſſed hour | 

Ars Ford. O ſweet Sir John! 

Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate, miſ- 
treſs Ford. Now hall I fin in my wiſh; i would thy 

huſband were dead; III ſpeak it before the beſt lord, 
I would make thee my lady. 

Mrs Ford. 1 your lady, Sir Jelm! alas, I ſhould be a 
Pitiful lady. 

Fal. Let the court of France ſhow me ſuch another; I 

ee how thine eye would emulate the diamond: Thou 


| kaft the right arched bent of the brow, that becomes 
_ the. 


I 5 2 
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the ſhip- tire, the tire-valliant, or any tire of Venctian ad- 
mittance. 

Mrs Ford., A plain kerchief, Sir John: my brows be- 
come nothing elſe; nor that well neither. 

Fal. Thou art a traitor to ſay ſo: thou would'ſt make 
an abſolute courtier; and the firm fixture of thy foot 
would give an excellent motion to thy gait, in a ſemi- 
circled farthingale. I fee what thou wert, if fortune thy 


foe were not; nature is thy friend: Come, thou canſt. 
not hide it. } 


Ars Ford. Believe me, there's no 1 ching in me. 

Fal. What made me love thee? let that perſuade thee 
there's ſomething extraordinary in thee. Come, I cannot 
cog, and ſay, thou art this and that, like a many of theſe 
liſping haw-thorn buds, that come like women in men's 
apparel, and ſmell like Bucklers-bury in ſimple-time; I 
cannot: but I love thee; none but thee, and thou de- 
ſerveit it. 

Ars Ford. Do not betray me, Sir; I fear, you love mi 
treſs Page. 

Fal. Thou might'ſt as ; well ſay, 1 love to walk by he 
Counter-gate; which is as Baker to me as the reck of a 
lime-kiln. 

Ars Ford. Well, heaven knows how I love you : and 
you ſhall one day ſind it. d 

Fal. Keep in that mind ; PI deferve it. | 

Ars Ford. Nay, I oat tell you ſo you do; or elſe 
could not be in that mind. 

Rod. * ithin] Miſtreſs Ford, Miltreß 2 Ford! here's miſs 
treſs Page at the door, ſweating, and blowing, and lock- 
ing wildly, and would needs ſpeak with you preſently. 

Fal. She ſhall not ſee me; Iwill enſconce me behind the 
arras 

Me. Ford. Pray you, do 105 ſhe's a very wertig wo- 
man.— [FALSTAFF bides binſaAf. 


Enter Mrs PAGE. 
What's the matter? how now? 
Mrs Page. 0 miſtreſs Ford, what have you done? 
Nor. * you're 


* _ + . 
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you're ſham'd; vou are overthrown, you are undone for 


ever. 

Mr. Ford. What's the matter, good miſtreſs Page? 

Mrs Page. O well-a-day, miſtreſs Ford! having an 
honeſt man to your huſband, to * him 8 cauſe of 
ſuſpicion 1 

Mrs Ford. What cauſe of ſuſpicion ? 

Drs Page. What cauſe of a — Out upon you ! 
how am 7 miſtook i in you ? 

Mrs Ford Why, alas! what's the matter ? 

Mrs Page. Your huſband's coming hither, woman, 


with all the officers in Windſor, to ſearch for a gentle- 


man, that, he ſays, is here now in the houſe, by your 
conſent, to take an ill advantage of kis abſence : You are 
undone. * 
Mr, Ford. Speak louder.— [ Aſde. ] tis not ſo, Thope. 
Mis Page. Pray heaven it be not fo, that you have 


Fuch a man here ; but 'tis moſt certain your huſband's 


coming with half Windſor at his heels, to ſearch for ſuch 
a one. I come hefore to tell you: If you know. yourſelf 


clear, why I am glad of it: but if you have a friend here, 


convey, convey him out. Be not amaz'd ; call all your 
ſenſes to you ; defend your reputation, or bid farewell to 


your good life for ever. 
Mrs Ford. What ſhall I do ?-—There is a gentleman, my 
dear friend: and I fear not mine oven 1 ſo a as 


Bis peril: I had rather than a thouſand pound, he were 
out of the houſe. 


Mis Page. For ſhame, never ſtand yen bad rather, and 
von bad rather ; your huſband's here at hand, bethink you 
of ſome conveyance : in the houſe you cannot hide him.— 
Oh, how have you deceived. me!—Look, here is a baſ- 
ket; if he be of any reaſonable ſtature, he may creep in 
here; and throw foul linen upon him, as if it were going 
to backing : Or, it is een time, ſend him by your two 
men to Datche mead. 


Ars Ferd. He's 490 big to go in there : What ſho} 


1 do:? 


Ke enter 
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Reoenter FAUSTAFE, 
Fal. Let me ſee't, let me ſee't! O let me ſect ! Il in, 
Ii in g—folow your friend's ceunſeli—1'11 in, 

Mrs Hage. What : Sir John Falitatf? Are theſe your 
letters, knight? 

Fal. 1 love thce,—help me n let me creep in here; 
Vil ver 

[He goes into the byes, they cover him with foul 
linen, 

Mrs Pape. Help to cover your maſter, boy : Call your 
men, miſtreſs Ford: Vou diſſembling knight! 

Mrs Ferd. What, John, Robert, John! Go take up 
theſe clothes here, quickly; Where's the cowlſtaff? look, 
how you drumble : carry them to the n in Datchet 

mead; quickly, come. | 


Enter Foxb, Pace, Cavs, and Sir Hugu Evans. 


Ford. Pray you, come near: if I ſuſpect without cauſe, 
Why they make ſport at me, then let me be your jeſt, I 
_ deſerve it.—Hew now ? whether bear you this? . 
Serv. To the laundreſs, forſooth. : 
M Ford, Why, what have you to do whither they 
| bein it? you were beſt meddle with buck-Waſhing. 

Ford. Buck? I would I could waſh myſelf of the buck ! 
Buck, buck, buck ? Ay, buck ; I warrant you, buck : and 
of the ſeaſon too, it ſhall appear. ¶ Exeunt Servants with the 
baſket.) Gentlemen, I have dream'd to-night ; PH tell yon 
my dream. Here, here, here be my keys: aſcend my 
chambers,-ſearch, feek, find out: PII warrant, we'll un- 
kennel the fox: — Let me ſtop this way firſt :—So, now 
uncape. 

Page. Good maſter Ford, be contented: you wrong your- 
ſelf too much. 

Ford, True, maſter Page. Up, gentlemen ; you ſhall 
Tee ſport anon: follow me, gentlemen. [ Exit. 
Eva. This is fery fantaſtical humours, and jealouſies. 

Caius. By gar, 'tis no de faſhion of France : it is not 


jealous in France. | : 
Q 2 | 25 2. Age. 
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Page, Nay, follow him, gentlemen : ſee the iſſue of his 
ſearch, | | Exeunt, 

Mrs Page. Is there not a double excelleney in this? 

Mrs ge d. I know not which pleaſes me better, that my 
kuſband is deceived, or Sir John. 

Mrs Page. What a taking was he in, when your: huſ- 


band aſk'd who was in the baſket ! 
Mrs Ford. I am half afraid, he will have og WM 


waſhing 3 ſo throwing him into the water will do him a 
benefit, 

Mr, Page. Hang him, diſhoneſt raſcal! ! would, all of 
the ſame ſtrain were in the fame diſtreſs, 

Mrs Ford. 1 think, my huſband hath ſome ſp: old. ſuſ- 
picion of Falſtaff's. being here: for I never ſaw him "= 


groſs in his jealouſy till now, 


Mes Page. I will lay a plot to try chat: And we will 

yet have more tricks with Falſtaff: his diſſolute diſeaſe 
will ſcarce obey this medieine. 
Me., Ford. Shall we ſend that fooliſh carrion, miſtreſs 
Quickly, to him, and excuſe his throwing into the wa» 
ter; and. give him another hope, to betray ain to ano- 
Too puniſhment! 

Mr., Page. We'll do it; let him-be. ſent: e to-morrow 
eight o'clock, to have amends. | > | 


Re-enter Fok p, Pacr, and the ref at a diflance. 
Ferd. I cannet find him: may- be the knave . | 
of that he could not compals. 
Mrs Page. Heard you that? 
Me, Ford. I, I; peace ;—You " me well, maſter 
Ford, do you? 
Ford. Ay, I do ſo. 
Mrs Ford. Heaven make you better than your thoughts. 
Ford. Amen. 
Mrs Page. You do yourſelf mighty wrong, maſter 
Ford, 
Ford. Ay, ay; I muſt bear it. 
Eva. If there be any pody in the houſe, and in the 
- chambers, 
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chambers, and in the coffers, and in the preſſes, heaven 
forgive my fins at the day of judgment 

Caius. By gar, nor I too; dere is no bodies, 

Page. Fie, fie, maſter Ford! are you not aſham'd ?— 
what ſpirit, what devil ſuggeſts this imagination? I would 
not have your diſtemper in this kind, for the wealth of 
Windſor Caſtle. - % | 

Ford. Tis my fault, maſter Page: I ſuffer for it. 

Eva. You ſuffer for a pad conſcience : your wife is as 
honeſt a *0mans as I will deſires among five thouſand, aud 
five bundred too. 

* Caius. By hor I ſee *tis an honeſt woman. 

Ford. Well ;—! promis'd you a dinner :—Come, come, 
walk in the Park 1 I pray you, pardon me; I will here- 
after make known to you, why I have done this. Come, 
wife 3. come, miſtreſs Page; : 1 Pray you pardon me; pray 
heartily, pardon me. 

Page. Let's go in, gentlemen; but truſt me, we'll 
mock him. I do invite you to-morrow morning to my 
houfe to breakfaſt; after, we'll a birding, Fes l 
have a fine hawk for the buth ; {hall it be to ? 

Ford. Any thing. 

Eva, If there is one, I ſhall make two in the company, 

Caius. If there be one or two, | ſhall make-a de turd. 

Eva. In your teeth — for ſhame, 

Ford. Pray you go, maſter Page. 

Eva. I pray you now, remembrance to-morrow of the 
Jouſy knave, mine hoſt, 

Coius. Dat is good; by gar, vit all my heart. 

Eva. A louſy knave; to have Bas gibes and his mocke- 
rles. 1 [Exeunt, 


n * — 


_ 


SCENE TY. 


 Pacer's Houſe. * Enter FENTON and Miſt of 3 PAGE. 


Fent. I ſee ] cannot get thy father's love; 
Therefore no more turn me to him, ſweet Nan. 


Q 3 Anne. 
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Anne. Alas! how then ? 
Fent. Why, thou muſt be thyſelf. 
He doth object, IT am too great of birth; 
And that, my ſtate being gall'd with my expence,. 
I ſeek to best! it only by his wealth: 
Beſides theſe, other bars he lays before me, 
My riots paſt, my wild ſocieties; 
And tells me, *tis a thing inipoſfi ible 
I ſhould love thee, but as a property. 

Anne. May be he tells you true. 

Fent, No, heaven ſo ſpeed me in my time to come! 
Albeit, I will confeſs, thy father's wealth 
Was the firſt motive that I woo'd thee, Anne: 

Yet, wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than ſtamps in gold, or ſums in ſealed bags; 
And *tis the very riches of thyſelf 
That now I aim at. 
Anne. Gentle maſter Fenton, 
Yet ſeek my father's love; fil} ſeek it, Sir: 
If opportunity and humble ſuit 
Cannot attain it, why then,. — Hark you hither, 
[FENTON and HIiftrefs ANNE go fur. 


Enter SHALLOW, SLENDER, and {rs QUICKLY, 


Shak. Break their talk, Miſtreſs Quickly: my kinſiman 
ſhall fpeak for himſelf. 
Slen. I'll make a ſhaft or a bolt on 't: : Did, tis but 
venturing. 
Sal. Be not diſmay'd. 
Slen. No, ſhe ſhall not diſmay me: f care not for that, 
but that I am afear 
- Puic. Hark ye; aller Slender would ſpeak a word 
with you, 
Ane. I come to him..—This is my father's choice. 
O, what a world of vile ill-favour'd faults 
Look handſome in three hundred pounds a year! [A/ide. 
Quic. And how does good matter Fenton! ! Pray you 
a word with you. 


Shai, 
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Spal. She's coming; to her, coz, O boy thou hadſt a 
father penn, 7 28 

Slen. I had a rather, miſtreſs Anne; - my uncle can 
tell you good jeſts of him: Pray you, uncle, tell miſtreſs 
Anne the jeſt, how my father ſtole two geeſe out of @ 
pen, good uncle, . | 

Shal. Miſtreſs Anne, my cquſin loves you. 

Slen. Ay, that I do, as welk as I love any woman in 
Gloceſterſhire. | 

Shal, He will maintain you like a gentlewoman, 
Sen. Ay, that I will, come cut and long tail, under 
the degree of a ſquire. 

Shal. He will make you a hundred and fiſty pounds 
jointure. | Go 

Anne. Good matter Shallow, let him woo for himſelf, 

- Shal. Marry, I thank you for it; I thank you for that 
good comfest. She calls you coz : I'll leave you. 

Arne. Now matter Slender. 

Slem. Now, good mutreſs Anne. 

Anne. W "WE is your will? 

Slen. My will ? od's heartlings, that's a pretty jeſt, in- 
deed! I neer made my will yet, 1 thank heaven; I am 
not ſuch a ſickly creature, I give heaven praiſe, OY 

Anne. 1 mean, maſter e what would you with 
me? | 

Slen. Truly, for mine own oct, I would lztle or nothing 
with you: Your father, and my uncle, have made mo- 
tions; if it be my luck, ſo; if not, happy man be his dole ! 
They can tell you how things go, better than I can: You 
may atk your father; here he comes. 


* 
* 


Euter Pact, and Mifirefs PAGE, | 
Love him, daughter 


Page Now, maſter Slender ; 
Anne. 

Why how now ! what does maſter Fenton here ? 
You wrong me, Sir, thus ſtill to kaunt my houſe 4 
I told you, Sir, my daughter is diſpos'd of. 

Fent. Nay, maſter Page, be not impatient. 

. Page. Good maſter Fenton, come not to my child. 

Page. 
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Page. She is no match for you. 
Fent. Sir, will you hear me? 


Page. No, good maſter Fenton. 
Comme. maſter Shallow ;—come, ſon Slender; in: 


Knowing my mind, you wrong nie, maſter Fenton. 


[Exeunt PAGE, SYALLOW, aud SLENDER, 
DOuic. Speak to miſtreſs Page. 
Fent. Good miſtreſs Page, for that I love your daugh- 
ter 
In ſach a righteous faſhion as 1 do, 
Perforce, againſt all checks, rebukes, and manners, 
I muſt advance the colours of my love, 
And not retire: Let me have your good will, 
Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to yon fool. 
Mrs Page. I mean it not; 1 ſerk you a better huſband. 
Quic. That's my maſter, maſter doctor. 
Arne. Alas, I had rather be ſet quick i' the earth, 
And bowl'd to death with turnips. 
Mrs Page. Come, trouble not yourſelf : Good maſter 
Fenton, 
I will not be your friend nor enemy : 4 
My daughter will I queſtion how ſhe loves you, 
And as I find her, fo am I affected; f 
Till then, farewell, Sir: She muſt needs go in, 
Her father will be angry. | | 
[Ex. Mrs PAGE and ANNE. 
Fane! ew gentle miſtreſs; farewell, Nan. | 
Ouic. This is my doing now; —Nay, faid I, will you 
caſt away your child on a fool, and a phyſician ! ? Look on 
maſter Fenton :—this is my doing. 
Fent. I thank thee; and I pray thee, once to-night give 
my ſweet Nan this 1355 : There's for thy pains. [ Exit. 
Ouic. Now heaven fend thee good fortune! A kind 
heart he hath : a woman would run through fire and wa- 
ter for ſuch a kind heart. But yet I would my maſter 
had miſtreſs Anne; or I would maſter Slender had her; 
or, in ſooth, I would maſter Fenton had her: I will do 
what I can for them all three! for ſo I have promis'd, 
and I'll be as rs as my word; but ſpeciouſly for maſter 
Fenton, 


- 
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Fenton. Well, I miſt of another errand to Sir John Fal- 


ſtaſĩ for my two miſtreſles What @ beait um 50 ſlack it # 
f 85 


n 2 1 * 


20 CENE FP, Sgt 7H 
The Garter Inn. Enter FaLSTATIT and BAx Dorn. 


Fal. Bardolph, I fay. m—_ 

Bay, Here, Sir. | 

Fal. Go fetch me a quart of ſack; put a toaſt in'. 
(Exit. BARD.] Have I liv'd to be chrricd in a baſker, like 
a barrel of butcher's offal; and to be thrown into the 
Thames? Well; if I be bv ſuch another trick, Ill have 
my brains ta en out, and butter'd, and give them to a dog 
for a new year's gift. The rogues flighted me into the 
river with as little remorſe as they would have drown'd _ 
a bitch's blind puppies, fiſteen i“ the litter: and you may 
know by my ſize, that I have a kind of alacrity in fink» 
ing; if the bottom were as deep as hell, I fhould down; 
I had been drown'd, but that the ore was ſhelvy and 
ſhallow; a death that I abhor; for the water ſwells a 
man; and what a thing ſhould I have been, when I had 
been ſwell'd; [ ſhould have been a mountain of mummy. 


Re- enter BARD orrn, with 4 Wine. 
Now, i is the ſack brew'd ? ; 
Bard. Ay, Sir; there's a woman below would peak 
with you. 
Fal. Come, let me pour in ſome ſack to the Thames 
water; for my belly's as cold, as if I had ſwallow'd ſnowe 
balls for pills to cool the reins, Call her in, 


Bard. Come in, woman, 


Eiter Mrs Qcrcky, 


Sue By your leave -I cry you mercy: Give your 
worthip good morrow. 


Fas, 


c . 5 a r — 
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Fal. Take away theſe chalices: Go brew me a pottle 
oi ſack figely, | ; 

Bard, With eggs, Sir? 

Fal. Simple of itſelf; I'll no — — in my brews 
age How now? 

Cuic. Marry, Sir, I come to your worſhip from miſcreſs 
Ford. 

Fal. Miſtreſs Ford have had ford enough: I Was 
thrown into the ford; I have my belly full of ford. 

Duic, Alas the day ! good heart, that was not os 


fault : ſhe does ſo take on with her men; they miſtcok 
their erection. 


Fal. So did 1 mine, to bulld upon a fooliſh woman's 
promiſe. 

Quic. Well, ſhe laments, Sir, for it, that it would yern 
your heart to fee it. Her huſband goes this mot ning a 
dirding; ſhe deſires you once more to come to her be- 
tween eight and nine: I mull carry her word quickly: 
ſhe'll make you amends, I warrant you. 

Fal. Well, T will viſit her: Tell her ſo; and bid her 
think, what a man is: let her conſider his frailty, and 
then judge of my merit. 

- Die. I will tell her, | | 

Fal. Do ſo, Between nine and ten, ſay'ſt chou? 

Quic. Eight and nine, Sir. 
Fal. Well, be gone: I will not miſs her. 
Quic. Pence be with you, Sir! „Za. 
Fal. I marvel, I hear not of maſter Brook ; he ſent me 


— 


word to ſtay within: 1 like his OT well. Oh, here : 


Be comes. 
Enter For. 
Ford. Bleſs you, far, ! 
Ful Now, maſter Brook? you come to know what 
hath paſs'd between me and Ford's wife ? | 
Ford. That, indeed, Sir John, is my buſineſs, 
Fal. Maſter Brook, I will not lie to you; 1 was at her 
hovſe the hour ſhe appointed me. 
Ford. And you ſped, fir? | 
73 e 
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Fal. Very ill- ſavour'dly, maſter Brock. 

Ford. How, ſir? Did ſhe change her determination? 

Faul. No, maſter Brook: but the peaking cornuto her 
huſband, maſter Brook, dwelling in a continual larum of 
jealouſy, comes me in the inſtant of our encounter, after 
we had embrac'd, Eifs'd, proteited, and, as it were, fpoke 
the prologue of our. comedy; and at his heels a rabble of 
His companions, thither provok'd and inſtigated by his diſ- 
temper, and forſooth, to ſearch his houſe or his wife's love, 

Ford. What, while you were there! 
Fal. While I was there. 

Ford. And did he ſearch for you, and could not find 
you? 
Fel. You ſhall hear. As good luck would have it, comes 
in one miſtreſs Page; gives intelligence of Ford's ap- 
proach; and, by her invention, and Ford's wife's diſtrac- 
tion, they convey'd me into a buck-balker, 

Ford. A buck-baſket! | 

Fal. Yea, a buck-baſket: ramm'd me in with foul 
ſhirts and ſmocks, ſocks, foul ſtockings, and greafy naps» 
kins; that, maſter Brook, there was the rankeſt compound 
of villanous ſmell, that ever offended noſtril. 

Ford. And how long lay you there ? 

Fal. Nay, you ſhall hear, maſter Brook, what I have 
ſuffer'd to bring this woman to evil for your good. Being 
thus cramm'd in the baſket, a couple of Ford's knaves, his 
-hinds, were call'd forth by their miſtreſs, to carry me in 
the name of foul.clothes to Datchet- lane: they took me 
on their ſhoulders; met the jealcus knave their maſter in 
the door; who aſc'd them once or twice, what they had 
in their baſket : I quak'd for fear, leſt the lunatic knave 
would have ſearch'd it; but fate, ordaining he ſhould be 
A cuckold, held his kind: Well; on went he for a ſearch, 
and away went I for foul clothes. But mark the foquel, 
maſter Brook: I ſeffer'd the pangs of three ſeveral deaths: 
firſt, an intolerable fright, to be detected with a jealous 
rotten dell-yreather ; next, to be compais'd, like a good 
bilbo, in the circumference of a peck, hilt to point, heel to 


head: and then to be ſtopp'd in, like a ſtrong diſtillation 
8 | with 


192 MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. Ad III. 


with ſtinking clothes that fretted in their own greaſe : 
think of that, a man of my kidney — think of 
that; that am as ſubject to heat, as butter; a man 

of continual diſſolution and thaw; it was a miracle, 

to 'ſcape ſuffocation. And in the keight of this bath, 
when I-was more than half ſtew'd in ercaſe, like a Dutch 
diſh, to be thrown into the Thames, and cool'd, glowing 
hot, in that ſurge, like a horſe-ſhoe ; think of Mig 
hilf ing hot— think of that, maſter Brook: 

Ford. In good ſadneſs, fir, I am ſorry that for my ſake 
yon have ſuffer'd all this. My ſuit is then deſperate; 
you'll undertake her no more? 

Fal. Maſter Brook, I will be thrown into Etna, as I 
have been into Thames, ere I will leave her thus. Her 
huſbend is this morning gone a birding; I have receiv'd 
from her another embaſſy of meeting; 'twixt eight and 

: nine is the hour, maſter Brock. 

Ford. Tis paſt eight already, fir, | 

Fai. Is it? I will then addreſs me to my appointment, 
Come to me at your convenient leiſure, and you ſhal 

know how I ſpeed ; and the concluſion ſhall be crown'd 
with your enjoying her: Adieu. You ſhall have her, maſ- 
ter Brook; maſter Brook, you ſhall cuckold Ford. Exit. 

Ford. Eum ! ha! is this a viſion ? is this a dream? do 
I ſleep? maſter Ford, awake; awake, maſter Ford; there's 
a hole made in your beſt coat, maſter Ford. This *tis to 
be married! this tis to have linen, and buck-baſkets !— 
Well, I will proclaim myſelf what I am : I will now take 
the lecher; he is at my houſe, he cannot ſcape me; *tis 
impoſſible he ſhould; he cannot creep into a half-penny 
purſe, nor into a pepper-box : but, left the devil that 
guides him ſhould aid him, I will ſearch impoſſible places. 

Though what I am I cannot avoid, yet to be what I would 
not, ſhall not make me tame : if I have horns to make one 
mad, let the proverb go with me, I'll be horn-mad, mus 
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ACT IV. SCENE. 7. 


Pact's houſe. Enter Mrs Pact, Mrs QuickLy, and 
WILLIAM. | 


MTs Page. 
Is he at maſter Ford's already, think'ſt thou? | 
Quic. Sure he is by this; or will be preſently : but 
truly, he is very courageous mad, about his throwing into 


the water. Miitreſs Ford deſires you to come ſuddenly. 


Ars Page. I'll be with her by and by; I'll but bring 
my young man here to ſchool : Look, where his maſter 


cames; 'tis a playing-day, I ſee. 


Enter Sir HusH Evans. 


How now, Sir Hugh? no ſchool to-day ? 
Eva, No: maſter Slender is let the boys leave to play. 
Oric. Bleſſing of his heart! 

Mrs Page. Sir Hugh, my huſband ſays, my ſon profits 
nothing ip the world at his book : I uy you, aſc him 

fome queſtions in his accidence, 

Eva. Come . hither, William ;—hold up your head ; 
come. 

- Mrs Page. Come on, ſirrak; hold up your head ; an- 
ſwer your maſter, be not afraid. 

Eva, William, how many numbers is in nouns ? 

Will. Two. 

Olic. Truly I thought there had been one number 
more; becauſe they ſay, od's nouns. 

Eva. Peace your tatlings What is fair, William : 

Will. Pulcher. 

Qvic. Poulcats ! there are fairer things than SS 
ſure. 

Eva. You are a very ſimplicity *oman ; I pray you; 
peace. What is lapis, Waka | 

Will. A ſtone. ; 

Eva. And what is a ſtone, William! ? 

Vor. 4. | R Mill. 


PPP 
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Will. A pebble. 
Eva. 125. it is Jopis; 1 pray you, remember in your 


prain. 


Will. Lapis, 
Eva. That is a good William: What i is 88 William, 


that does lend articles? Y 


Will. Articles are borrow'd of the pronoun: and be 


thus declir'd, Singulariter, nominativo, hic, hec, hoc. 


Eva. Nominativo, big, hag bog pray you, mark: geni- 


zitivo, bujus : Well, what is your acciſſutive caſe? 
Will. Accuſative, bins. 
Eva. 1 pray you, have your remembrance, child; Ac» 
er:fativo, Lung, hang, hog. | 


© vic. Hang hog is Latin for bacon, I warrant you. 
Eva. Leave your prabbles, 'uman, What is the foca- 


tive caſe, William ? 


y 


Till. Des O. 
Eva. Remember, William, focative is, caret. 

Oric, And that's a good root, | 

Eva. Oman, forbear. 

Mr. Page. Peace. i 
Eva. What is your genitive caſe plural, William? 


Will. Genitive caſe? 


Eva. Ay. 
Will. Genitive, horum, barum, borum, 
Duic. Vengeance of Giney's caſe! fie on her !—never 


name her, child, if the be a whore. 


Eva. For ſhame, 'oman, 
Dric, You do ill to teach the child ſuch words: he 


| reaches him to hick and to back, which they'll do faſt e- 
nough of themſelves and to call horum :—fte upon you! 


Eva. Oman, art thou luratics? haſt thou no under- 


ſtanding for thy caſes, and the numbers of the genders ? 
thou art a fooliſh Chriſtian creatures, as I would deſires. 


Mrs Page. Priythee, hold thy peace. 
Eva. Shew me now, William, ſome declenſions of your 


Pronouns. 


Will. Forſooth, I have forgot. 


Epa. It is 4, ke, cod; if 928 forget your lic, your 2 
and 
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and your cod:, you muſt be preeches. Go your ways and 
play, go. 

Mrs Page. He i is a better ſcholar chan I thought be 
Was, 


Eva, He is a good ſprag memory. Farewell, miſtreſs | 


Page. 
Mrs Page. Adieu, good Sir 'Hugh.—Get you home, 
boy. — Come, we ſtay too long, [Exeunt. 


* 


SEN 77. 


Fa 


Ford's Houſe, Enter FALSTAFF and Me FORD, 


Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, your ſorrow hath eaten up my 


ſufferance : I ſee you are obſequious in your love, and I 


Profeſs requital to a hair's breadth; not only, miſtreſs 
Ford, in the ſimple office of love, but in all the accoutre- 
ment, complement, and ceremony of it. But are you 
ſure of your huſband now ? 

M's Ford. He's a birding, ſweet Sir John. 

Mrs Page. yo ithin.] What hoa, Soſſip Ford! what 
Hoa! - 

Ars Ford. Step into the e Sir John. 


* FALSTArr. 


Enter Mrs Pact. 


Ars Page. How now, ſweetheart? who's at home 1 
ſides yourſelf} FE 

Mrs Ford. Why, none but mine own People. 

Mrs Page, Indeed: | 

Mrs Ford, No, certainly.—Speak louder. - [Ade 
Mrs Page. Truly, I am ſo glad you have nobody here. 

Mrs Ford, Why ? 

Drs Page. Why, woman, your buſband is in his old 
Tunes again: he ſo takes on yonder with my huſband ; 
ſo rails againſt all married mankind; ſo curſes all Eve's 
daughters, of what complexion ſoever; and ſo buffets 
kimfclf on the forchead, crying, Peer-out, PRE] / that 

R 2 anz 


BE 
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any madneſs, I ever yet beheld, ſeem'd but tameneſs, ci- 
vility, and patience, to this diſtemper he is in now: Iam 
glad the fat knight is not here, 

Mrs Ford, W by, does he talk of him ? 

Mrs Page. Of none but him; and ſwears he was car- 
ried out, the laſt time he ſcarch'd for him, in a baſket ; 
proteſts to my huſband he is now here; and hath n 
him and the reſt of their company from their ſport, to 
make another experiment of his ſuſpicion : but I am glad 

the knight is not here; now he ſhall ſee his own foolery. 

Mrs Ford. How near is he, miſtreſs Page. 

Ars Page. . by; at ſtreet end; he will be here 
anon. 

ATrs Ford. 1 am undone !—the inlet; is here. 

Mrs Page. Why, then thou art utterly ſham'd, and 
he's but a dead man. What a woman are you ?—Away 
with him, away with him ; better ſhame than murder. 

Mrs Ford. Waich way ſhould he go? how ſhould I 
beſtow him? Shell I put him into the baiket again? 


Enter FALSTATT. 


Fal. No, I'll come no more i' the baſket : May T not 
go out, ere he come? 

Mrs Page. Alas, three of maſter Ford's brotl ers nick 
the door with piſtols, that none ſhould iſſue out; other- 
wiſe you might ſlip away ere he came. But what make 
you here ? 

Fal. What ſhall I do? I'll creep up into the chimney. 

Mrs Ford. There they always uſe to difcharge their 
birding-pieces: creep into the kilnthole. 

Fal. Where is it? 

Mr, Ford, He will ſeek there on my word. Neither 
preſs, coffer, cheſt, trunk, well, vault, but he hath an ab- 
ſtract for the remembrance of ſuch places, and goes to 

them by his note: There is no 2 you in the houfe. 

Fal. I'll go out then. 

Ars Ford. If you go out in your own ſemblance,you die, 
Sir John; unleſs you 80 out diſguis d IlowW . we 

diſguiſe him? 


Mrs | 
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Mie Page. Alas tiz day, I know not. There is no 
woman's gown big enough for him ; otherwiſe, he might 
put on a hat, a muffler, and a kerchief, and ſo eſcape, 

Fail. Good hearts, deviſe ſomething : any extremity 
rather than a miſchief. 

Mrs Ford. My maid's aunt, the fat woman of Brent- 
ford, has a gown above. 

Mrs Page. On my word, it will ſerve him; ſhe's as 
big as he is: and there's her thrum hat, and her muffler 
too: Run up, Sir John. 


Mrs Ford. Go, go, fweet Sir Jchn: Miſtreſs Page and 


I, will look ſome linen for your head. 

Mrs Page. Quick, quick; we'll come dreſs you ſtraight: 
put on the gown the while, [Exit Fals rarr. 

Mrs Ford. T would, my hufband would meet him in 
this ſhape; he cannot abide the old woman of Brentford ; 
he ſwears, the” s a witch; forbade her my houſe, and hath 
threaten'd to beat her. 

Mrs Page. Heaven guide him to thy huſband's cudgel; 
and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards! 

Mrs Ford. But is my huſband coming? 

Mrs Page. Ay, in good ſadneſs, is he; and talks of 
the baſket too, howſoever he hath had $telligence. | 


ATrs Ford, We'll try that; for I'll appoint my men to 
carry the baſket again, to meet him at the door with it, | 


— 


as they did laſt time. 


M's Page. Nay, but he'Il here preſently; let's go dreſs 


him like the witch of Brentford. 

Mrs Ford. Vil firſt direct my men what they ſhall do 
with the baſket. Go up, I'll bring linen for him ſtraight. 

Mrs Page. Hang him, diſhoneſt varlet! we cannot mit- 
uſe him enough. . 
We'll leave a proof, by that which we win do, 

Wives may be merry, and yet honeſt too: 
We do not act, that often jeſt and laugh; 
Tis old but true, Still fevine eat all the draugh. 

Mrs Ford. Go, Sirs, take the baſket again on your 
ſhoulders; your maſter is hard at door; if he bid you ſet 
it down, obey him: quickly, diſpatch, 

| [Exceurt Mrs PAGE and Ars FoRD. 
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Enter Servants ⁊uith the baſket. 
1 Serv, Come, come, take vp: 
2 Serv, Pray —_— it be not full of the knight a- 
gain. 
I Serv, n not; 1 had as lief bear ſo much lead. 


Euler Foes. SHALLOW, PAGE, Calus, and Sir Hucgu 
| EVANS. 5 

Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, maſter Page, have you 
any way then to unfool me again ? Set down the baſket, 
villain:— Somebody call my wife: — Youth in a baſker! 
| —Oh, vou panderly raſcals! there's a knot, a gang, a 
pack, a conſpiracy againſt me: Now ſhall the devil be 
ſham'd. What ! wife, I ſay! come, come forth; behold 
what honeſt clothes you ſend forth to bleaching. 

Page. Why, this paſtes! Maſter Ford, you are not to 
go looſe any longer ; you mult be pinion'd. 

Eva. Why, this is Junatics.! this is mad as a mad og! 

Sal. Indeed, maſter Ford, this is not well; indeed. 


Enter Mys FoRD. 


Ford. So ſay I too, Sir, Come hirher, miſtreſs Ford ;—- 
miſtreſs Ford, the honeſt woman, the modeſt wife, the 
virtuous creature, that hath the jealous fool to her hul- 
band I ſuſpect without cauſe, miſtreſs, do 1 ? 

Mrs Ford, Heaven be my witneſs, you do, if you ſuſ- 
pect me in any diſhoneſty. 

Ferd. Well ſaid, brazen-face: hold i it out. Come forth, 
ſirrah { Pulls the clothes out of the oak 5. 

Page. This paſſes. 

Mrs Ford. Are yoa not aſhan's! let the No. alone, 

Ford. I ſhall find you anon. 

Eva. Tis unreaſonable ! Win you take up your wite's 
clothes? come away. 

Ford. Empty the baſket, I ſay. 

Mrs Ford. Why man, why, 

Ford. Maſter Page, as I ara a man, there was one con- 

vey'd out of my houſe FERN in this baſket ; Why 


may 
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may not he be there again? in my houſe lam ſure he is: 
ny intelligence is true; my jealouſy is reaſonable : Pluck 
me a all the linen. 
Ze Ford. If you find a man ore, he mall die a flea” O 
de zh 

Page Here's no man. 

S42/, By my fidelity, this is not well, maſter Ford this 
Wron gs you. 

Eva. Naiter Ford, you mult pray, and not follow the 
imaginations of your own heart: this is jealouſies. 

Ford. Well, he's not here, I ſeek for. 

Page. No, nor no where elſe but in your brain. 

Ford. Help to ſearch my houſe this one time: if I find 
not what I ſeek, ſhew no colour for my extremity, let 
me for ever be your table- ſport; let them ſay of me, as 
1calous as Ford, thit ſearch'd a hollow wall-nut for his 
wife's leman : Satisfy me once more, once more ſearch 
w:th me. 

Ars Ford. What hos, miſtreſs Page | come you, and 
the old woman down; m 7 huſband will come into the 
chamber. 

Ford, Old woman! what old woman's that? 

M:s Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brentford. 

Fos d. A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean! Have 
J not forbid her my houſe? She comes of errands, does 
ſe? We are ſimple men; we do not know what's 
brought to paſs under the profeſhon of tortune-tclling. 
She works by charms, by ſpells, by the figure, and ſuch 
daubery, as this is: beyond our element; we know no- 
thing. Come down, you witch? you hag you, come 
Jon; [ ſay. 

Mrs Ford. Nay, good, fweet huſband ; —_— ak 
men, let him not ſtrike the old woman, 


— 


Enter FALSTAFF i wvomer's clothes, ed by Mrs PAGE. | 


Mr, Page. Come, mother Prar, come, give me your 

hand. & +62] 
Ford. I'll prat her, —Out of my doors, you witch! 
¶ Beata 
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[ Beats him.] you hag, you baggage, you poulcate, you 
ronyon! out! out! FRI you, I'll fortune-tell you. 
[Exit FALSTAFF, 

Mrs Page. Are you not aſham'd ? I think, you. have 
kill'd the poor woman. 

Mrs Ford. Nay, he will do it : Tis a goodly credit for 
you. | | 
Ford. Hang her, witch! 

Eva. By yea, and no, I think, the oman is a witch in- 
deed; I like not when a *omans has a great peard: I ſpy 
a great peard under his muffler. 

Ford. Will you follow, gentlemen ? I beſeech you, fol- 
low : ſee but the iſſue of my jealouſy; if ! cry out thus 
upon no trial, never truſt me when I open again. 

Page. Let's obey his humour a littte further: Come, 
gentlemen, 5 I Exeunt. 

Mrs Page. Truſt me he beat him moſt pitifully. 

Mrs Ford. Nay, by the maſs, that he did not: he beat 
him moſt unpitifully, methought. | 

Ars Page. I'll have the cudgel hallow'd, and hung 
o'er the altar; it hath done meritorious ſervice. 

Mrs Ford. What think you? may we, with the war- 
rant of woman-hood, and the witneſs of a good 'con- 
fcience, purſue him with any further revenge ? 

Me Page. The. ſpirit of wantonneſs is, ſure, ſcar'd out 
of him; if the devil have him not in fee-timple, with 
fine and recovery, he will never, I think, in the way of 
waſte, attempt us again. 

Ars Ford. Shall we tell our huſbands how we have 
ſerved him ? - 


Mrs Page. Yea, by all means; if it be but to ſcrape the 


the figures out of your huſband's brains. If they can 
find in their hearts, the poor vnvirtuous fat knight ſhall 
be any further afflicted, we two will be ſtill the miniſters, 
Mrs Ford. PIN warrant, they'll have him publicly 
ſham'd: and methinks, there would be no period to the 
jeſt, ſhould he not be publicly ſham'd. 
Ars Page. Come, to the forge with a it then, ſhape it: L 


would not have things cool. Exeunt. 
EN 
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SCENE. Lr. 


We Garter Inn. Enter He and BARDOLPH, 


Bard. Sir, the Germans deſire to have three of your 
horſes : the duke himſelf will be to-morrow at court, and. 


they are going to meet him. 
He. What duke ſhould that be, comes fo ſecretly? I 


hear not of him in the court; let me ſpeak with the gen- 
tlemen; they ſpeak Engliſh ? 
Bard. Sir, I'll call them to you. : 
Ht. They ſhall have my horſes ;-but I'll make them 
pay, I'll ſauce them; they have had my houſes a week 
at command; 1 have turn'd away my other gueſts: they 
muſt come off; I'll ſauce them; come, ZExeunt. 


\ 


ng — 


SCENE Zi.. 


Ford's houſe. Enter Pace, ForD, Mrs Pace, Mrs 
. Fox p, and Sir Hoc Evans. 


Eva. Tis one of the beſt diſcretions of a omans as ever 
I did look upon, _ 

Page; And did he ſend you both theſe letters at an in- 
ſtant ? 

Mrs Page. Within a quarter of 2 an hour. 

Ford. Pardon me, wife: Henceforth do _ thou 

wilt; | 

I rather will ſuſpect the ſun with cold, 
Than thee with wantonneſs: now doth thy honour ſtand, 
In him that was of late an heretick, 
As firm as faith. 
© Page. is well, 'tis well; no more. 
Be not as extreme in ſubmiſſion, 
As in offence; 


But let our plot go forward: let our wives ; 
| | Yet 


— 


- At midnight! fie, fie; he will neyer come. 


And makes milch-kine yield blood, and ſhakes a chain 
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Vet once again, to make us public ſport, 
Appoint a meeting with this old ſat fellow, 
Where we may take him, and diſgrace him for it. 
Ford. There is no better way than hat they ſpoke of. 
Page. How: to ſend him word they'll meet hm i in the 
park 


Eva. You ſay, he bath been thrown into the rivers ;. 
and hath been grievouſly peaten, , as an old 'oman ; me- 
thinks, there ſhould be terrors in him, that he ſhould not 
come; methinks, his flcth is puniſh'd, he ſhall 1 1 no 
defires. 

Page. So think I too. 

Mrs Ford. Deviſe but how deu uſe him when he 

1 

And let us two deviſe to bring him hither, 

Mrs Page. There is an old tale goes, that Herne the 

hunter, | 

Sometime a keeper here in Windſor foreſt, 
Doth all the winter time, at ſtill midnight, 
Walk round about an oak, with great ragg'd horns; 
And there he blaſts the tree, and takes the cattle; 


In a moſt hideous and dreadful manner : 
You have heard of ſuch a ſpirit ; and * know, 
The ſuperſtitious idle-headed eld 
Receiv'd, and did deliver to our age 
This tale of Herne the hunter for a truth. 
Page. Why, yet there want not many, that do fear 
In deep of night to walk by this Herne's oak; _ 
But what of this ? 
Mrs Ford. Marry, this is our device —— 
That Falſtaff at that oak ſhall meet with us. - 
We'll ſend him word to meet us in the field, 
Diſguis'd like Herne, with huge horns on his head. 
Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come, 
And in this ſhape : When you have brought him hither, 
What ſhall be done with him? what is your plot? 


Mrs 
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Mrs Page. That likewiſe we have thought upon, and 
thus: 
Nan Page my daughter and my little ſon, 
And three or four more of their growth, we'll. dreſs 
Like urchins, ouphes, and fairies, green and white, 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 
And rattles in their hands : upon a ſudden, 
As Falſtaff, ſhe, and I, are newly met, 
Let them from forth a ſaw-pit ruſh at once 
With ſome diFuſed ſong : upon their ſight, 
We two in great amazedneſs will fly ; 
Then let them all incircle him about, 
And, fairy-like, to pinch the unclean knight: 
And alk him, why, that hour of fairy revel, 
In their fo ſacred paths he dare to tread 
In ſhape prophane ? 
Mrs Ferd. And till he tell the truth, 
Let the ſuppoſed fairies pinch him ſound, 
And burn him with their tapers, 
Ars Page. The truth being known, 
We'll all preſent ourſelves ; dis-horn the ſpirit, 
And mock him home to Windſor # 
Ford. The children muſt 
Be practis'd well to this, or they'll ne'er do't. 
Eve. will teach the children their behaviours; and I 
will be like a jacken apes alſo, to burn the knight with 
my taber. 
Ford. This will be excellent. Pl go buy them vizards. 
Mrs Page. My Nan ſhall be the queen of all the 
fairies, 
Finely attired in a robe of white. 
Page, That filk will l go buy; and in that time 
Shall maſter Slender ſteal my Nan away, [ Aſide, 
And marry her at Eton..——-6Go, ſend to Falſtaff ſtraight. 
Ford. Nay, I'Il to him again in the name of Brook: 
He'll tell me all his purpoſe. Sure, he'll come. 
Mrs Page. Fear not ydu that: Go get us properties 
And tricking for our fairies, | 


£ve. 
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Eva. Let us about it: It is admirable pleaſures, and 
very honeſt knaveries. [Ex. Pace, FokD, and Evans. 
Mrs Page. Go, miſtreſs Ford, 
Send quickly to Sir John to know his mind. 
[ Exit Mrs FORD, 
I'll to the doctor; he hath. my good will, | 
And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. 
That Slander, though well landed, is an ideot ; 
And he my huſband beſt of all affects; 
The doctor is well mony'd, and his friends 
Potent at court: he, none but he ſhall have her, 


Though Oy thouſand worthier come to crave her. 
Exit. 


SCENE V. 


| The Garter Inn. Enter Hiſt and SIM PLE. 


Ho. What would'ſt thou have, beor? what, thick- 
Kin? ſpeak, Preathe, diſcuſs; brief, ſhort, quick, ſnap, 

Simp. Marry, Sir, I come to ſpeak with Sir Jolm Fal- 
ſtaff from maſter Slender. 

Ho. There's his chamber, his houſe, his caſtle, his 
ſtending-bed, and truckle-bed; 'tis painted about with 
the ſtory of the prodigal, ireſh ans new.: Go, knock, and 
call; he'Il ſpeak like an n unto thee 
Kick; I fay. 

Simp. There's an old woman, a Fat woman gone up into 
his chamber; Ii be ſo bold as ſtay, Sir, till, ſhe come 
down : I come to ſpeak with her, indeed. 

Hof. Ha! a fat woman! the knight may be rabb'd; 
IM call —— Bully knight! Bully Sir John! ſpeak loca 
thy lungs military: Art thou there! it is thine hoſt, 


thine Epheſian, calls. 


FALSTAFF above. 


Fal. How now, mine hoſt ? 
Heft. Here's a Bohemian Tartar tarties the coming 
; 2 down 
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down of thy fat woman, Let her deſcend, bully, let her 
deſcend ; my chambers are honourable ! Fie ! privacy | fie! 


Enter FALSTAFE. 


Fal. There was, mine hoſt, an old fat woman even now 
With me; hut ſhe is gone. 

imp. Pray you, Sir, was't not the wiſe woman of 
Brentford ? 

Fal. Ay, marry was it, muſſel-ſhell: What Would you 
with. ker ? 

Simp. My maſter, Sir, my maſter Slender ſent to her, 
ſeeing her go through the ſtreet, to know, Sir, whether 
one Nym, Sir, that beguil'd hin of a chain, had the chain, 
or no. 

Fal. 1 ſpake with the old woman about it. 

Simp. And what ſays ſhe, I pray, Sir? 

Fal. Marry, ſhe fays, that the very ſame man that be- 
guil'd maſter Slender of his chain, cozen'd him of it. 

Simp I would] could have ſpoken with the woman 
herlelf; I had other things to have ſpoken with her too, 
from him. 

Fal. What are they? let us know, 

Hoſt. Ay, come; quick. 

Simp. I may not conceal them, Sir. 

Fel. Conceal them, or thou dy'ſt. 

Simp, Why, Sir, they were nothing but about miſtref; 
Anne Page; to know, if it were my maſter's fortune to 
have her, or no. 

Fel. Tis, 'tis his fortune. 

Simp. What, Sir? 

Fal. To have her or no: Go; ſay the woman 5-008 
me ſo. 

Sim. May I be ſo bold to ſay ſo, Sir? 

Fal. Ay, Sir; like who more bold. 

Siimp. | thank your worſhip : I ſball make my maſter 
glad with theſe tidings, | [Exit SIMP, 

Ht. Thou art clerkly, thou art clerkly, Sir John; 
Was there a wiſe woman with thee ? 

Fal. Ay, that there was, mine hoſt; one, that hath 
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taught me more wit than ever I learn'd before i in my life : 
and | paid nothing for it neither, but was paid for my 


learning. 


Euter BARDOLPH, 


Bard. Out, alas, Sir! cozenage! meer cozenage! 
He. Where be my horles ? ſpeak well of om, Var= 
letto. 

Bard. Run away with the cozeners : for ſo ſoon as I 
came beyond Eton, they threw me off, from behind one 
of them, in a flough of mire; and ſet ſpurs, and away, 
like three German devils, three Doctor Fauſtus's. 

Hof. They are gone but to meet the duke, villain: do 
not ſay, they are fled : Germans are honeſt men. | 


Enter Sir HUGH EVANS. 


; Where is mine hoſt ? 

Hof. What is the matter, ſir? 

Eva. Have a care of your entertainments: there is a 
friend of mine come to town, tells me, there is three cou- 
Zin- germans, that hath cozen'd all the hoſts of Readings 
cf Maidenhead, of Colebrocke, of horfes and money. I 
tell you for pod will, look you: you are wile, and full 


of gibes and vlouting-ſtogs: and *tis not convenient you 
Would be cozen'd ; Fare you well. [ Exit. 


Finter Calus. 


Coins. Vere is mins He oft de Farterre : 4 

Heft. Here, maſter doctor, in perplexity, and doubtful 
dilemma. 

Caius, I cannot tell vat is dat: But it is tell-a-me, dat 
you make a grand preparation for a duke de Jamany by 
my trot, dere is no duke, dat the court is know, to come: 
I tell you for good vill : adicu. Exit. 

Hof. Hue and cry, villain, go! aſſiſt me, knight; I am 
undone :— fly, run, hue and cry, villain! I am undone! 

[ Exit, 

Fal. I would all the world r be cozen'd: for I have 


keen cogen d, and beaten tco, If it ſhould come to the 
r 
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ear of the court, how I have been transform'd, arid how 
my transformation hath been waſh'd and cudgel'd, they 
would melt me out of my fat, drop by drop, and liquor 
Sſhermen's boots with me; {warrant they would whip me 
with their fine wits, till I were as creſt-fall'n gs a dry'd 
pear. I never proſper'd ſince I forfwore myſelf at Prize- 
ro. Well, if my wand Vere but long cuough to fay my 
prayers, I would repent. 


Euter Arif, eſs Qurc KLY, 


Now, whence come you ? 

©uic. From the two parties, forſooth. 

Fat. The devil take one party, and kts dam the other, 
and ſo they ſhall be both bceftow'd! I have ſuffer'd more 
for their lakes, more, than the villancus iuconſtancy of 

zun's diſpoſition is able to Bear, 

Quic. And have not they ſuffer'd ? yes, I warrant, be- 
cioully one of them; miſtreſs Ford, good heart, is beaten 
dlack and blue, that you cannot ſee a white fpor about her. 

Fal. What tell'ſt thou me of black and blue? I was 
beaten myſelf into all the colours of the rainbow; and 
J was like to be apprchended for the witch of Brentford ; 
but that my admirable dexterity of wit, counterſeiting 
the action of an old woman, deliver'd me, the knave 
con! able had iet ine i' the Nee the common ſtocks, for 
2 witch. 

Quic. Sir, let me ſpeak with you in your chamber: 
you ſhall hear how things go; aud, I warrant, to your 
content. Here is à letter will ſay ſomewhat. Good 
hearts, what ado is here to bring you together ! ſure, one 
of you docs not ſerve heaven well, that you ere ſo croſs'd. 

Fal. Come up into my chamber. [ Exeunt, 


2 
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SCENE Vr. 
Euter FenroN and Hoſt. 


Ht. Maſter Fenton, talk not to me; my mind is hea- 
vy, 1 will give over all. 
Fent. Vet hear me ſpeak : Aſſiſt me in my purpoſe, 
And, as I am a gentleman, VII give thee 
A hundred pound in gold, more thaw your loſs. 
oft. 1 will hear you, maſter F enton ; and! will, at the 
leaſt, keep your counſel. 
Fent. From time to time I have acquainted you 
With the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page: 
Who, mutually, hath anſwer'd my affection 
8 far forth as herſell might be her chuſcr) 
Nven to my with ; I have a letter from her 
Of ſuch contents as you will wonder at ; 
The mirth whereof 's ſo le-ded with my matter, 
= 'That neither, ſingly, can be manifeſted, 
Without the ſhew of both: Fat Sir John Falſtaff 
Hath a great ſcene ; the image of the jeſt 
[Shewving a letter. 
I'll ſhew you here at large. Hark, good mine hoſt ; 
To-night at Herne's oak, juſt 'twixt twelve and one, 
Muit my ſweet Nan preſent the fairy queen; 
The purpoſe why, is here; in which diſguiſe, 
While other jeſts are ſomething rank on foot, 
Her father hath commanded her to flip 
Away with Slender, and with hum at Eton 
Immediately to marry ; ſhe hath conſented ; now, Sir 
Her mother, even ſtrong againſt that match, 
And firm for doctor Caius, hath appointed 
That he ſhall likewiſe ſhuffle her away, 
While other ſports are taſking of their minds, 
And at the deanery, where a prieſt attends, 
Straight marry hier: to this her mother's plot 
She, ſeemingly obedient, likewiſe hath 
Made promiſe to the doctor: Now, thus it roſts: : 
Het father means the ſhall be all in white; 


Ang 
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And in that habit, whea Slender ſees his time 

To take het by the hand, and bid her go, 

She ſhall go with him: —her mother hath intended, 

Tic better to devote her to the doctor, 

(For they muſt all be maſk'd and vizarded) 

That, quaint in green, he ſhall be looſe enrob'd, 

With ribband's pendant, flaring bout her head; 

And when the doctor ſpies his vantage ripe, 

To pinch her by the hand, and, on that token,,, 

The maid hath given conſent to go with him. | 
Eo. Which means ſhe to deceive ? father or mother? 
Feat. Both, my good hoſt, to go along with me: 

And here it reſts that Tou procure the vicar 

To ſtay for me at church, *twixt twelve and one, 

And, in the lawful name of marrying, 

To give our hearts united ceremony. 

Heft. Well, huſband your device; I'll to the vicar: 

Bring you the maid, you ſhall not lack a prieſt, 

- Fent. So ſhall I cvermore be bound to thee ; 
Beſides, Vi make a preſent recompence, [ Excunt. 


ACT V. SCENE L. 


Enter Fals TAT and Mrs QUICKLY. 


| PFaſftaf 

P 8rTHEE, no more pfatling :—go.—T'l] hold: This is 
the third time: J hope, good luck lies in odd numbers. 
Away, go; they ſay there is divinity in odd numbers, ei- 
Ty in nativity, chance, or death. Away. = 
Dic. LH provide you a chain; and I'll do. what I cate | 
to vet you a pair of horns. [Fa it Mrs QUICKLY, 
Tal. away, | ſay; time wears: hold up your head, 

and mince, 

Enter FoRD, 

How now, maſter Brook? Maſter Brook, the matter 


| will be known tc-night, or never. Be you in the Park 
8 3 about 
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about midnight, at Herne's oak, and you ſhall ſee won- 
ders. 

Ford. Went you not to her yeſterday, Sir, as 255 told 
me you had appointed! ? | 

Fal. I went to her, maſter Brook, as you ſee, like a 
poor old man: but I came from her, maſter Brook, like 
a poor old woman. That ſame knave, Ford her huſ- 
band, hath the fineſt mad devil of jealouſy in him, maſter 
Brook, that ever govern'd frenzy. I will tell you 
He beat me grievouſly, in the ſhape of a woman; for in 
the ſhape of man, maſter Brook, I fear not Goliah with 
a weaver's beam; becauſe 1 know alſo, life is a ſhuttle. 
I am in haſte; go along with me: 1'll tell you all, maſ- 
ter Brook. -Since I pluck'd geeſe, play'd truant, and 
whipp'd top, I knew not what 'twas to be beaten, till 
lately. Follow me: I'll tell you ſtrange things of this 
knave Ford; on whom to-night I will be reveng'd, and 
t will deliver his wife. into your hand. Follow: 
Strange things in hand, maſter Brook ! follow. 


[ Exeunt, 


** 


— 


SCENE II. 


Windſor Perk, Enter PAGE, SHALLOW, and SLENDER, 


Page. Come, come; we'll couch i' the caſtle-ditch, till 
we fee the light of our fairies Remember, ſon Slender, 
my daughter. 

Slen. Ay, forfooth ; 1 have ſpoke with her, ad we have 
a nay-word how to know one another. I come to her in 

white, and cry, mum ſhe n buyer ; and by that we 

know one another. 

Sbal. That's good too: But what needs either your 
num, or her budget ? the white will decipher her well 
enough.—It hath ſtruck ten o'clock. 

Page. The night is dark; light and ſpirits will become 


is well. Heaven proſper our ſport! No man means evil 
| Hut 
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but the devil, and we ſhall know him by his horns. Let's 
away; follow me. ZExeunt. 


28 3 þ RP n 


SCENEUNGIL 


Enter Miſtreſs Pan, Miſtreſs Fox, and Dr Carus. 

Mrs Page. Maſter doctor, my daughter is in green: 
when you ſee your time, take her by the hand, away 
with her to the deanery, and diſpatch it quickly: Go be- 
fore into the park; we two mult go together. 

Caius. I know vat I have to do; Adieu. [ Exit, 


Mr. Page. Fare you well, Sir. My huſband will not 


rejoice fo much at the abuſe of Falſtaff, as he will chafe 
at the doctor's marrying my daughter: but tis no mat 
ter; better a little chiding, than a great deal of heart- 
Frank | 

Mrs Ford. Wheie is Nan how, and her troop of fai- 
rics, and the Welch devil Evans? 

Mr Page. They are all couch'd in a pit hard by Herne's 
oak, with obſcur'd lights; which, at the very inſtant of 
Falſtaff s and our meeting; they will at once diſplay to 
the night. 

Ms Ford. That cannot chuſe but amaze him. 

Ars Page. If he be not atnaz'd, he will be mock'd; if 
he be amaz'd, he will evefy way be mock'd. 

Mrs Ford. We'll betray him finely, _ 

Mrs Page. Againſt ſuch lewdſters, and their lechery, 
Thoſe that betray them do no treachery. 

| Mrs Ford. The hour draws on: To the oak, to the 
oak „ [ Exeunt, 


® — — _—_ ſd den Hoa. 3 [OY LY 
- 


SCENE IF. 


Enter Sir Hucn Evans and Fairies: 


Eva. IDs trib, fairies; come: and remember your 
parts: 
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parts: be pold, I pray you; follow me into the pit; and 


when I give the watch-'ords, Na as I pid you: Come, 
come; trip, trip, 2B | ——— 


= OE SE Fe + 


SCENE J. 


Enter FALSTAFF, vith a buck's head on. 

Fal. The Windſor bell hath ſtruck twelve; the mi- 
nute draws on: Now, the hot- blooded gods aſſiſt me !— 
Remember, Jove, thou waſt a bull for thy Europa; love 
ſet on thy horns. 0 powerful love ! that, in ſome reſ- 
pes, makes a beaſt a man; in ſome other, a man a 
beaſt—You were alſo, Jupiter, a ſwan, for the love of 
Leda: — Oh, omnipotent love! how near the god 
drew to the complexion of a gooſe ? A fault done firſt 
in the form of a beaſt :=O Jove, a beaſtly fault 
and then another fault in the ſemblanee of a c.] I: 
think on't, Jove; a foul fault When gods have hot 
backs, what ſhall poor men do? For me, I am here a 
Windfor ſtag; and the fatteQ, I think, i' the foreſt : 
Send me a cool rut-time, Jove, or who can blame me to 
Piſs my tallow ? Who comes here? my doe? 


Enter Mrs FokD, and Mrs PAGE. 


Mrs Ford. Sir John? art thou there, my deer? my 


male deer? 
Fal. My doe with the black ſcut Let the ſky rain 


potatoes; let it thunder to the tune of Green Sleeves; hail 
killing-comfits, . and ſnow eringoes : let there come a 
tempeſt of provocation, 1 will ſhelter me here. | 
Mi Ford. Miſtreſs Page is come with me, ſweet-heart: 
Fal. Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a haunch: 1 
will keep my ſides to myſelf, my ſhoulders for the fellow 
of this walk, and my horns I bequeath your huſbands, 
Am Ia woodman? ha! Speak I like Herne the hun- 
ter ?!—— Why, now is Cupid a child of eonſcience'; he 
makes reſtitution, As I am a true ſpirit, welcome 
| [ Noiſe within, 
Ms 
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Mrs Page. Alas! what noiſe ? 
Mrs Ford. Heaven forgive our ſins! 
Fal. What ſhall this be ? 
a, Pug 5 Away, away. ; 
[The Women run out, 
Fal. l think ide dern wil ns Save: me. davan” d, leſt 
the oil that is in me ſhould ſet hell on fire ; he never 


would elſe crols me thus. 


Enter Sir Huch like a ſatyr; Quiekr x, and others, ard 
like fai i ler, With tapers, 


Onic. Faries, black, 2tcy, green, and white, 

You moon-ſhine revellers, and ſhades of night, 

You orphan-heirs of fixed deſtiny, 

Attend your office, and your quality. 
Crier Hobgoblin, make the fairy o-yes. 

Eva. Elves, liſt your names; filence, you airy toys. 

Cricket, to Windſor chimneys ſhalt thou leap ; 

Where fires thou find'it unrak'd, and hearths unſwept, 

There pinch the maids as blue as bilberry : 

Our radiant queen hates ſluts, and ſluttery. . 
Fal. They are fairies ; he that ſpeaks to them ſhalt die; 

Pl wink and couch ; No man their works muſt. eye. | 

Lies down upon his face. 
Eva. Where's Pede G0 you, and where you find a 
maid, ; 

That, ece ſhe ſleep, hath thrice her prayers ſaid, 

Rein up the organs of her fantaſy; 

Sleep ſhe as ſound as careleſs infancy : 

But thoſe as ſleep, and think not on their fins, 

Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, ſhoulders, ſides, and ſhins. 

nie. About, about; 

Search Windſor caſtle, elves, within and out: 

Strew good luck, ouphes, on every ſacred room 

That it may ſtand till the perpetual doom, 

In ftate as Wholſome, as in ſtate tis fit; 

Worthy the owner, and the owner it. 

The ſeveral chairs of order look you ſcour 
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With juice of balm, and every precious flower : 
Fach fair inſtalment coat, and ſeveral creſt, 
With loyal blazon, evermore be bleſt! 
And nightly, meadow-fairies, look, you ſing, 
Like to the Garter's compaſs, in a ring: 
The exprefſure that it bears, green let it be, 
More fertile-ſreſh than all the field to ſee ; 
And, Hony Soit Qui Mul y Penſe, write, 
In emerald tufts, flowers purple, blue, and white; 
Like ſaphire, pearl, and rich einbroidery, | | 
Buckled below fair knight-hood's bending knee; 0 
Fairies uſe flowers for their charactery. 
Away; düperſe; But, till *tis one o'clock, 
Our dance of cuſtom, round about the oak 
Of Herne the hunter, let us not forget, 5 
Eva. Pray you, lock Land! in n yourſelves in or- 
der ft : 
And twenty glow. worms ſhall our lanterns be, 
To guide our meaſure round about the tre. 
But, ſtay; 1 ſmell a man of middle earth. | 
Fal. Heaven defend me from that Welch fairy ! 
Leſt he transform me to a piece of cheefs ! 
Eva. Vile worm, War waſt o'er-look'd even in thy 
birth. 
Quic. With trial- ſire touch me his finger- end: 
If he be chaſte, the flame will back deſcend, 
And turn him to no pain; but if he ſtart, 
It is the fleſh of a corrupted heart. 
- Ewa, A trial, come, 
: [ They burn him with their eters and {pu iu. 
Come, will this wood take fire ? 
Fal. Oh, oh, oh! 
Quic. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in deſire 
About him fairies ; ſing a ſcornful rhime: 
And as you trip, ill pinch him to your time, 
Eva. It is right; indeed, he is full of lecheries and ini- 


guity, 


| The 
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THE SONG. 


Fie on finful phanteſy ! 
ie on luſt and luxury J 
Luſt is but a bloody fire, 
Kindled with unchaſte defire, 
Fed in heart; <vhoſe flames aſhire, 
As thoughts do blow them, higher and higher, 
Pinch him fairies, mutually : 
Pinch him for his villany; 
Pinch him, and burn him, and turn him about, 


ill candles, and ffar-light, and 2n00n- ſeine be out, 


During thts ſong, they pinch him. Dr Carus comes one way, 
and Heals away a Fairy in Green ; SLENDER another TORY 
and he takes azvay a Fairy in White; and FENTON comes, 


and fleals ac yu Mrs ANNE Pace. A noiſe of Hunting is 


made within. All the Fairies run away. FALSTAFF pull 
e his Buck's Head, and riſes. 


Enter Pax, For, Oc. They lay bold ine Liv, | 
Page. Nay, do not fly: I think, we have watch'd you. 
now 3 
Will none but Herne the Inner ſerve your turn? 


Mrs Page. I pray you, come; hold up the jeſt no high» : 


er: 
Now, good Sir John, how like you Windſor wives? 
. Sce you theſe, huſhahd ? do not theſe fair yokes 
Become the foreſt better than the town ? 
Ford, Now, Sir, who's a cuckold now? Maſter, 
Breok, Falſtaff's a knave, a cuckoldly knave ; here are 
his horns, mater Brook: And, maſter: Brook, be hath en- 


joyed nothing of Ford's but his buck-baſket, his cudgel, | 


and twenty pounds of money; which muſt be paid to 
matter Brook; his horſes are arreſted for it maſter 


Brook. 
, Ford. Sir Joha! we *. ho q ul leck; we could 
never meet. I will never take you for my love again, but 


will always count you my deer, 
Fal. 


* 
3 
i 
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Fal. I do begin to perceive that Iam made an aſs. 

Ford. Ay, and an ox too; both the proofs are extant. 

Fal. And theſe are not fairies? I was three or four 
times in the thought they were not fairies: and yet the 
guiltineſs of my mind, the ſudden ſurpriſe of my powers, 
drove the groſſneſs of the foppery into a receiv'd belief, 
in deſpight of the teeth of all rhime and reafon, that they 
were fairies. See now, how wit may be made a * 
dent, when ' tis upon ill employment! 

Eos. Sir John Falſtaff, ſerve Got, and leave your de- 
ſires, and fairies will not pinſe you. 

Ford. Well ſaid, fairy Hugh. 

Zva. And leave your jealouſies alſo, I pray you. 

Ford. J will never miſtruſt my wife. again, till thou art 
able to woo her in good Engliſh. = 

Fal. Have I laid my brain in the ſun, and dried it, that 
it wants matter to prevent ſo groſs o'er-reaching as this ? 
Am I ridden with a Welch goat too? Shall I have a cox- 
comb of frize? tis time I were chok'd with a piece of 
toaſted cheeſe, 

Eva. Seect᷑ is not good to give putter; your pelly is all 


putter. 
Fal. Seeſe and putter ! have 1 liv'd to ſtand in the 


taunt of one that makes fritters of Eagliſh ? this is enough 
to-he the decay of Juſt and late-walking, through the 
realm. 

Ars Page. Why, Sir John, do you think, though we 
would have thruſt virtue opt of our hearts by the head 
and ſhoulders, and have given ourſelves without ſcruple 
to hell, that ever the devil could have made your our de- 

ht. 

_— What, a- hodge-pudding, 2 bag of flax? 
Mrs Page. A puff'd man? | 

Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intolerable entrails? 

Ford. And one that is as. ſlanderous as Satan? 

Page. And as poor as Job? 

Ford. And as wicked as his wife: 2 

Eva. Ard given to fornications, and to taverns, and 

| I ſacks, 


4d F. MERRY WIVES or WINDSOR: _ 217 


ſacks, and wines, and metheglins, and to W and 
ſwearings, and ſtarings, pribbles and prabbles ? 
Fal. Well, lam your theme; you have the ſtart of me; 

I am dejected; I am not able to anſwer the Welch flan⸗ 
nel; ignorance itſelf is a POR o'er me; uſe me as 
you will, 

Ford. Marry, Sir, we'll bring you to Windſor, to one 
maſter Brook, that you cozen'd of money, to whom you 
ſhould have been a pander : over and above that you 
have ſuffer'd, I think, to repay that money will be a bit- 
ing affliction. | 

Mrs Ford. Nay, huſband, let that go to make amends : 
Forgive that ſum, and fo we'll all be friends. 

Ford. Well, here's my hand; all's forgiven at laſt. 

Page. Yet be cheerful, knight: thou ſhalt eat a poſſet 
to-night at my houſe ; where I will defire thee to laugh 
at my wife, that now lavghs at thee ; Tell her, maſter 
Slender hath married her daughter, 

Mrs Page. Doctors doubt that; if Anne Page be my 
daughter, ſhe is, by this, doctor Caius's wife. {Ajides 


Enter SLENDER. 


Slen. Whoo, ho! ho! father Page! 
Page. Son! how- now ? how now, ſon ? have you dif 
patch'd? 

Slen. Diſpatch'd —I'Il make the beſt in Glouceſter- 
ſhire know on't : would I were hang' d, la, elſe. 

Page. Of what, ſon ? 

Slen. I came yonder at Eton to marry miſtreſs Anne 
Page, and ſhe's a great lubberly boy: If it had not been 
i' the church, I would have ſwing'd him, or he ſhould ' 
have ſwing'd me. If I did not think it had been Anne 
Page, would I might never ſtir, and 'tis a poſt- maſter 8 
boy. 

Page, Upon my life, then, you wok the wrong. 

Slen. What need you tell me that? I think fo, when I 
took a boy for a girl: If I had been married to him, for 
all he was in woman's apparel, I would not have had 
him. 


Vol. I. . 'L | Page ä 
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Page. Why, this is your own folly ; Did not I tell you, 
how you ſhould know my daughter by her garments ? 
Slen. I went to her in white, and cry'd, mum, and ſhe 
cry'd budget, as Anne and I had appointed; and In it 
was not Anne, but a poſt-maſter's boy. 

Eva. Jethu ! Maſter Slender, cannot you ſee but mare 
ry boys? 

Page. O, lam vex'd at heart: What ſhall I do? 

Ars Page. Good George, be not angry: I knew of 
your purpoſe; turn'd my daughter into green; and, in- 
deed, ſhe is now with the doctor at the deanery, and 


there married. 
Enter Càalvs. 


Caius. Vere is miſtreſs Page? By gar, T am cozen'd ? 
I ha' married un garcon, a boy; un pafſan, by gar, a boy; 
it is not Anne Page: by gar, I am cozen'd. 

Mrs Page. Why, did you not take her in green ? 

Caius. Ay, be gar, and 'tis a boy: be gar, I'll raiſe all 


Windſor. [Exit Carvs, 
Ford. This is ſtrange : Who hath got the right Anne ? 


Page. My heart CW. me ? 3 55 comes maſter 
Fenton. 


Enter FENTON and ANNE PAGE. 


How now, maſter Fenton ? 
Anne. Pardon, good father good my 88 par- 


en 


Page. Now, miſtreſs, how chance you went not with 


maſter Slender? 
Mrs Page. Why went you not wichmaſterdoctor, maid? ? 


Fent. You do amaze her: Hear the truth of it. 

You would have married her moſt ſhamefully, 

Where there was no proportion held in love. 

The truth is, ſhe and I, long ſince contracted, 
Are now fo ſure, that nothing can diſſolve us. 

The offence is holy that ſhe hath committed: 

And this deceit loſes the name of craft, | 

Of ditobedience, or unduteous title; 
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Since therein ſhe doth evitate and ſhun 
A thouſand irreligious curſed hours, 
Which forced marriage would have brought upon her. 
Ford. Stand not amaz'd ; here is no remedy ;— 
In love, the heavens themſelves do guide the {tate ; 
Money buys lands, and wives are fold by fate. 
Fal. lam glad, though you have ta'en a ſpecia] ſtand 
to ſtrike at me, that your arrow hath glanc'd. 
Page. Well, what remedy ? Fenton, heaven give thee 
joy! | 
What cannot be eſchew'd, muſt be embrac'd. 
Eva. I will dance and cat plums at your wedding. 
Ful. When night-dogs run, all ſorts of deer are chac'd. 
| Mrs Page. Well, I will muſe no further :—Maiter 
Fenton, 
Heaven give you many, many merry days! — 
Good huſband, let us every one go home, 
And laugh this ſport o'er by a country fire; 
Sir John and all. | 
Ford, Let it beſo: Sir John, 
To maſter Brook you yet ſhall hold your word: 
For he, to-night, ſhall ly with miſtreſs Ford. 


[E xeunt omnes. 


TEE END. 
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ME 


Dramatis Jerſonae. 


ME N. 


Fi incentio, Duke of Vienna. 
Angelo, Lord Deputy in the Duke's abſence. 
Eſculus, an ancient Lord, joined with Angelo in the —_ 
tation. 
Claudio, a young Gentleman. 
Lucio, a Fantaſtic. _ 
Two other like Gentlemen. | | 
*Farrius, a Gentleman, Servant to the Duke, | 
Provoſt. 
Petr Fe two Friars, 
A Tuſltice. 
_ Elbow, a ſimple Conſtable. 
Froth, a fooliſh Gentleman. 
Clown, Servant to Mrs Over-done, 
Abborſon, an Executioner. 
HBarnardine, a diſſolute Priſoner. 


ONE N. 


Jabella, Siſter to Claudio. 
Mariana, betrothed to Angelo. 
Juliet, beloved of Claudio. 
Fnanciſca, a Nun. 

Miſtreſs Over-done, a Bawd. 


= 


Guards, Officers, and other Attendants, 


SCENE, Vienna. 


„„ 82 — 


* Varrius might be omitted, for he is only once ſpoken 
to, and ſays nothing. * | JounsoN N, 
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ACT I, SCENE 7. 
The Duke's Palace. E nter Duke, Es CALUS, and Lords, 


Duke, 


SCALUS ms 
Eſcal. My lord. 
Duale. Of government the properties to unfold, 
Would ſcem in me to aſſect ſ peech and diſcourſe; 
Since I am put to know, that your own ſcience 
Exceeds, in that, the liſts of all advice 
Muy ſtrength can give you: Then no more remains, 
But that your ſufficiency, as your worth is able, 
And let them work. The nature of our people, 
Our city's inſtitutions, and the terms 
For common juſtice, you are as pregnant in, 
As art and practice hath enriched any 
That we remember: There is our commiſſion, 
From which we would not have you warp.—Call R 
I fay, bid come before us Angelo. — 
What figure of us think you he will bear ? 
For you muſt know, we have with ſpecial ſoul 
Elected him our abſence to ſupply ; 
Lent him our terror, Greſt him with our love; 
And given his deputation all the organs 
Of our own power : What think you of it ? 
- "Eſeal. If any in Vienna be of worth . 

To undergo ſuch ample grace and . 


15 is lord Angelo. 


I 


Enter 


DR 2 
—— 8 
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Are not thine own ſo proper, as to waſte 
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Enter ANGELO, 


Duke. Look where he comes. 
Ang. Always obedient to your grace's will, 
FT come to know your pleaſure, 

Dute. Angelo, 
There is a kind of character in thy life, 
That, to the obſerver, doth thy hiſtory 
Fully unfold: thyſelf and thy belongings 


Thyſelf upon thy virtues, them on thee. 
Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do; 
Not light them for themſelves : for if our virtues 
Did not go forth of us, twere all alike 
As if we had them ads Spirits are not finely touch d, 
But to fine iſſues : nor nature never lends 
The ſmalleſt ſcruple of her excellence, 
But, like a thriſty goddeſs, ſhe determines 
Herſelf the glory of a creditor, 
Both thanks and uſe. But I do bend my ſpeech 
To one that can my part in him advertiſe: 
Hold therefore, Angelo: 
In our remove, be thou at full ourſelf: 
Mortality and mercy, and Vienna, 
Live in thy tongue and heart : Old Eſcalus, 
Though firit in queſtion, is thy ſecondary. 1 
Take thy commiſſron. 

Ang. Now, good my lord, 
Let there be ſome more teſt made of my metal, 
Before ſo noble and fo great a figure 
Be ſtamp'd upon it. 

Duke. No more evaſion : 
We have with a leaven'd and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you: therefore take your honours. 
Our kaſte from hence is of ſo quick condition, 
That it prefers itſelf, and leaves unqueſtion'd 
Matters of needſul value. We ſhall write to you, 
As time and our concernings thall unportune, 


How 


* 
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| How it goes with us; and do look to know 
What doth befal you here. So fare you well: 
'To the hopeful execution do 1 leave you 
Of your commiſſions. 
Ang. Yet, give leave, my lord, 
That we may bring you ſomething on the way. 
* Duke. My haſte may not admit it; 
Nor need you, on mine honour, ave to do 
With any ſcruple : your ſcope 1s as mine own 
$0 to enforce or qualify the laws 
As to your ſoul ſeems good, Give me your hand; 
III privily away: I love the people, 
But do not like to ſtage me to their eyes : 
Though it do well, I do not reliſh well 
Their loud applauſe, and Ave's vehement; 
Nor do I think the man of ſafe diſcretion 
That does affect it. Once more fare you well. 
Ang. The heavens give ſafety to your purpoſes ! 
Eſcal. Lead forth, and bring you back in happineſs! 
Duke. I thank you. Fare you well. [ Exit, 
Eſcal. I ſhall deſire you, Sir, to give me leave 
To have free ſpeech with you ; and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place: 
A power I have; but of what ſtrength and nature 
I am not yet W 
Ang. Tis ſo with me: Let us withdraw together, 
And we may ſoon our ſatisfaction have 
_ Touching that point. 


Eſcal. Vl wait upon your honour. 45 [ Zreunt. 


— 


SCENE II. 


The Street, Enter Lucio, and two Gentlemen, 


Lucio, If the Duke with the other dukes come not to 
compoſition with the king of Hungary, why then, all 
the dukes fall upon the king. 

I. Gent, Heaven grant us its peace, but not the king 
of Hungary's, 


2. Gent 
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2 Gent. Amen. 
| Lucio, Thou conclud'ſt like the ſanctimonious pirate, 
that went to ſea with the ten commandments, but ſcrap'd 
one out of the table. 


2 Gent. Thou ſhalt not Real ? 
Lucio, Ay, that he raz'd. 


T Gent. Why, *twas a commandment to command the 
captain and all the reſt from their functions; they put 
forth to ſteal ; There's not a ſoldier of us all, that, in the 
thankſgiving before meat, doth reliſh the petition well 
that prays for peace. 

2 Gent. I never heard any ſoldier diſlike it. 

Lucio, 1 believe thee; for, I think, thou never waſt 
where grace was ſaid. | 

2 Gent. No? a dozen times at leaſt. 

I Cent. What, in metre ? 

Lucio. In any proportion, or in any „ 

I Gent. I think, or in any religion. 

Lucio. Ay ? why not ? Grace is grace, deſpight of all 
controverſy : As for example; Thau thyſelf art a wicked 
villain, deſpight of all grace. 

I Gent. Well, there went but a pair . ſheers be- 
tween us. | 

Lucio. I grant; as there may between the liſts and the 
velvet: Thou art the liſt, 

I Gent. And thou the velvet: thou art good velvet; 
thou art a three- pil'd piece, I warrant thee; I had as lief 
be a liſt of an Engliſh kerſey, as be pil'd, as thou art pil'd, 
for a French velvet. Do I ſpeak feclingly now ? 

- Lucia. I think thou doſt ; and, indeed, with moſt pain- 
ful feeling of thy ſpeech : Iw Il, out of thine own confeſ- 
ſion, learn to begin thy health; but, whillt 1 live, forget 
to drink after thee. 

I Gent, I think, I have done myſelf wrongs” have 1 
not ? . 

2 Gent. Ves, that chou haſt; whether thou art taint- 
ed, or free. 


Lucio. Behold, behold, where madam Mitigation comes! 
1 
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I have purchaſed as many diſeaſes under her roof, as come 
to 

2 Gent. To what I pray ? 

I Gent. Judge. 

2 Gent. To three thouſand dollars a year. 

x Gent. Ay, and more, 

Lucio. A French crown more. 

1 Gent, Thou art always figuring diſeaſes in me: but 
thou art ſull of error; I am found, | 

Lucio. Nay, not, as one would ſay, healthy; but ſo 
ſound, as things that are hollow : thy bones are hollow; 
impiety has made a feaſt of thee. | 


E ates Baud. 


1 Gent. How now ? Which of your _ has the moſt 
profound ſciatica ? 

Based. Well, well; there's one yonder arreſted, and 
carry'd to n was worth five thouſand of you all. 

1 Gent, Who's that, I pr'ythee? 

Baud. Marry, lir, that” s Claudio, ſignior Claudio. 

I Gent. Claudio to priſon ! 'tis not fo, 


Bawd. Nay, but I know 'tis ſo : I ſaw him arreſted ; 


ſaw him carry'd away; and, which is more, within theſe 
three days his head is to be chopp'd off. 
Tucio. But, after all this fooling, I would not have it 


ſo; art thou ſure of this ? 
Bared. I am too ſure of it: and it is for getting madam. 


Julietta with child. 
Lucio. Believe me, this may be: he promiſed to meet 


me two hours ſince ; and he was ever preciſe in promiſe- 
keeping. 

2 Gent. Beſides, you know, it draws ſomething near to 
the ſpeech we had to ſuch a purpoſe. - 


I Gert. But moſt of all agreeing with the proclama- 


- 


tion. 
Lucio, AW ay; ; let $ go learn the truth of it. 


Meanet 


[E xeunt. | 
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Baud. Thus, what with the war, what with the ſweat, 
what with the gallows, and what with poverty, I am cuſ- 
tom-ſhrunk. How now? what's the news with you! 


Clown. 
Baud. 
Clown. 
Baud. 
Clown. 
Band. 


Clown. 
You have not heard of the proclamation, have you? ? 


Bard. 
Clown. 


pluck'd down. 
Bawd, And what ſhall become of thoſe in the city ? 


Clown. 


too, but that a wiſe burgher put in for them. 


Bawd. 


be pulPd down? 


Clown, 


Bawwd. Why, here's a change, indeed, in the common- 
wealth? What ſhall become of me? 


Clown. 
clients: 


dered. 
Barwvd. 


withdraw. 
Clown. Here comes ſignior Claudio, led by the provoſt 


to 47 8 and there's madam Juliet. 


though you change your place, you need not 
change your trade; I'll be your tapſter ſtill. Courage: 
there will be pity taken on you: you that have worn 
your eyes almoſt out in the ſervice, you will be conſi- 
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Manet Bawd, 


| Enter Cloæun. 1 
Yonder man is carry'd to priſon. 
Well; what has he done? 

A woman. 
But what's his offence? 


Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 
What, is there a maid with child by him? 
No; but there's a woman with maid by him: 


What proclamation, man ? 
All houſes in the ſuburbs of Vienna muſt be 


They ſhall ſtand for ſeed : they had gone down 
But ſhall all our houſes of reſort in the ſuburbs 


To the ground, miſtreſs. 


Come; fear not you; good counſellers lack no 


What's to do here, W Tapſter? Let's 


[ Exeunt Bawd and Clown. 


— 


2 SCENE. 
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SCENE 11, 


* Provoſt, 8 Joruzr, and Officers 1 L vote 
and two Gentlemen. 


Claud. Fellow, why doſt thou ſhew me thus to the 
world ? 
Bear me to priſon, where I am committed. 
Prov. | do it not in evil diſpoſition, 
But from lord Angelo by ſpecial charge. 
Claud. Thus can the demi-god, authority, 
Make us pay down for our offence by weight. 
The words of heaven :—on whom it will, it will; 
On whom it will not, ſo; yet ſtill 'tis juſt. 


Lucio, Why, how now, Claudio ? whence comes this 


reſtraint? 
Claud. From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty: 
As ſurfeit is the father of much faſt, 
So every ſcope by the immoderate uſe 
Turns to reſtraint: Our natures do purſue 
(Like rats that ravin.down their proper bane) 
A thirſty evil; and, when we drink, we die. 
Lucio. If I could ſpeak fo wiſely under an arreſt, 1 
would ſend for certain of my creditors : And yet, to ſay 


the truth, I had as lief have the foppery -of freedom, as 


the morality of n — What's thy offence, 
Claudio ? 
Claud. What, but to ſpeak of, would offend again. 
Lucio. What is it? murder? 
Claud. No. 
Lucio. Lechery? 
Claud. Call it ſo. 
Prov. Away, Sir; you muſt go. 
Claud. One word, good friend: Lucio, a word with 
you. 
Lucio. A hundred, if they'll do you any good 
Is lechery ſo look'd after ? "2a 
Cland. Thus ſtands it with me—Upon a true contract, 
Vol. I, U , 1 got 


TN CLE TRE 


— 


— e * — 
<% Hb * N 
- - . 


* 

. wn Fo ff -- Doha go 

Ss 3520 5 ** 
2 


. 
— — 
— -» 


—— * = "_- 5 2 


— . l . . 


3 


e . ** * bh I , 4 oy Ps 
1 wa . _ 5 - pas bo? CY 4 
I ee e 
2 — 8 5 * * r 4 % : 
CY — = ju 4 + — N 


. 
! 
4 


230 MEASURE FOR-MEASURE. | Aci I. 


1 got poſſeſſion of Julietta's bed; 
You know the lady ; ſhe is faſt my wife, 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order: this we came not to, 
Only for propagation of a-dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends; 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love, 
Till time had made them for us, But it chances, 
'The ſtealth of our moſt mutual entertainment, 
With character too groſs, is writ on Julict. 
Lucio. With child, perhaps? 
Claud. Unhappity: even ſo, 
And the new deputy now: for the duke 
Whether it be the fault and glimpſe of newneſs: 
Or whether that the body public be - 
A horſe whereon the governor doth ride, 
Who, newly in the ſeat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it ſtraight feel the ſpur ; 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, 
I ſtagger in :—But this new governor 
Awakes me all the enrolled penaltics, 


Which have, like unſcour'd armour, hung by the wall 


So long, that nineteen zodiacks have gone round, 


And none of them been worn; and, for a name, 
Now puts the drowſy and negleed act 


Freſhly on me: — tis, ſurely, for a name. 


Lucio. 1 warrant, it is: and thy head ſtands ſo tickle, 
on thy ſhoulders, that a milk-maid, if ſhe be in love, may 


ſigh it off. Send after the duke, and appeal to him. 


Claud. I have done ſo, but he's not to be found. 
I pr'ythee, Lucio, do me this kind ſervice; 
This day my ſiſter ſhould the cloiſter enter, 


And there receive her approbation: 
Acquaint her with the danger of my ſtate : 


Implore her, in my voice, that ſhe make friends 


To the ſtrict deputy; bid herſelf aſſay him; 
I have great hope in that: for in her youth 


There is a prone and ſpeechleſs dialect, 
* * . : - 5 . 


Such; 
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Such as moves men; beſide, ſhe hath proſperous art 
When ſhe will play n reaſon and diſcourſe, 
And well ſhe can perſuade. 
Tlucio. I pray, ſhe may: as well for the eneouragement 
of the like, which elſe would ſtand under grievous impoſi- 
tion; as for the enjoying of thy life, who I would be ſor- 
ry ſhould be thus fooliſhly loſt at a game of tick-tack. _ 
to her. 
Cloud. I thank you, — friend Lucio. 
Lucio. Within two hour 


Claud. Come, officer, away. | T Exeunt, | 


r 


SCENE TP. 


A Monaſtery. Enter Dute and Friar TroMAs. 


Due. No, holy father ; throw away that en 
Believe not that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a complete boſom : why I deſire thee 
To give me ſecret harbour, hath a purpoſe 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. | 

Fri. May your grace fpeak of it? 

Due. My holy Sir, none better knows than you 
How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd; 
And àeld in idle price to haunt aſſemblies, 
Where youth, and coſt, and witleſs bravery keeps, 
I have deliver'd to lord Angelo 
(A man of ſtricture, and firm abſtinence) 
My abſolute power and place here in Vienna, 

And he ſuppoſes me travelled to Poland; 
For fo I have ſtrew'd it in the common ear, 
And fo it is receiwd : Now, pious Sir, : 
You will demand of me, why 1 do this? 

Fri. Gladly, my lord. 

Duke. We have ſtrict ſtatutes, and moſt biting laws 
h (Ts needful bits and curbs for head-iLrong ſtecds) 
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Which for theſe nineteen years we have let ſleep; 
Even like an o'ergrown lion in a cave, 
That goes not out to prey: Now, as fond fathers. 


Having bound up the threat'ning twigs of birch, 


Only to ſtick it in their children's ſight 


For terror, not to uſe; in time the rod 


Becomes more mock'd, than fear'd; ſo our decrees, 
Dead to infliction, to themſelves are dead; 
And liberty plucks juſtice by the noſe; 
The baby beats the nurſe, and quite ert, 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri. It reſted in your grace 
To unlooſe this. ty'd- up juſtice, when you pleag'd 2 2 
And it in you more dreadful would have ſeem' d, 
Than in lord Angels. : 

Duke. I do fear, too dreadful ; 
Sith 'twas my fault to give the people ſcope; 
*T would be my tyranny to ftrike, and gall them, 
For what I bid them do: For we bid this be done, 


When evil deeds have their permiſſive paſs, 


And not the puniſhment. Therefore, indeed, my father, 
I have on Angelo impos'd the office ; | 
Who may, in the ambuſh. of my name, ſtrike home, 


And yet, my nature never in the fight 


To do it ſlander : And to behold his ſway, 

I will, a3 *twere a brother of your order, 

Vifit both prince and people: therefore, I pr ythee, 
Supply me with the habit, and inſtruct me 

How I may formally in perſon bear me 


Like a true friar. More reaſons for this action, 


At our more leiſüre ſhall I render you; 

Only, this one: Lord Angelo is preciſe; 

Stands at a guard with envy; ſcarce confeſſes. 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 

Is more to bread than ſtone: Hence ſhall we ſee, 
If power change purpoſe, what our ſeemers be. 


Lad nah, i ae i SHES | __ _—_——o 
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SCENE 7. 


A Nunnery, Enter ISABELLA and FRANCISCA.» 


Jab. And have you nuns no farther privileges? 
Nun. Are not theſe large enough? 
Jab. Yes, truly: I ſpeak not as deſiring more; 
But rather wiſhing a more ſtrict reſtraint 
Upon the ſiſter-hood, the votariſts of ſaint Clare. 
Lucio. | Within.] Ho! Peace be in this place! 
1/4b. Who's that which calls? 
Nun. It is a man's voice: Gentle Iſabella, 
Turn you the key, and know his buſineſs of him; 
You may, I may not; you are yet unſworn ; 
When you have vow'd, you mult not ſpeak with men, 
But in the preſence of the prioreſs: 
Then, if you ſpeak, you muſt not ſhew your face; 
Or, if you ſhew your face, you mult not ſpeak, 
Be calls again; ; I pray you anſwer him. ; 
pt PRANC180A; 


Jab. Peace and Ae Who! is't that calls ? 


Enter Toto; 


Lucio, Hail, virgin, if you be; as thoſe check-rofes 
Proclaim you are no leſs! Can you ſo ſtead me, 
As bring me to the ſight of Iſabella, 
A novice of this place, and the fair ſiſter 
To her unhappy brother Claudio? 

Jab. Why her unhappy brother? let me aſk; 
The rather, for I now muſt make you know 
FE am that Iſabella, and his ſiſter. 

Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greets you : 
Not to be weary with you, he's in priſon, 

Zb. Woe me! for what? 

Lucio, For that, which, if myſelf might be his judge, 
He ſhould receive his puniſhment in thanks: 
Ele hath got his friend with child. 

Zab. Sir, make me not your fory, | 

| > Nc | Tucts. 
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Lucio. Tis true: I would not (though 'tis my Emi | 
liar ſin | 
With maids to ſeem the lapwing, and to jeſt, 
Tongue far from heart) play with all virgins ſo : 
1 hold you as a thing enſky'd, and fainted ; 
By your renouncement, an immortal ſpirit ; 
And to be talked with in ſincerity,. 
As with a ſaint. 
1/ab. You do blaſplieme the good, in mocking me. 
Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewneſs and truth, tis thus; 
Your brother and his lover have embrac'd : 
As thoſe that feed grow full; as bloſſoming time 
That from the ſeedneſs the bers fallow brings 
To teeming foyſon ; ſo ker plenteous.womb. 
Expreſſeth his full tilth and huſbandry. 
1fab. Some one with child by him? My ou? Lana ? 
Lucio. Is ſhe. your couſin ? 
Jab. Adoptedly; as ſchool-maids change their names, 
By vain though apt affection. 
Lucio. She it is. 
1/:b.. O, let him marry her.! 
Lucio. This is the point. 
The Duke is very ſtrangely gone from hence; 
Bare many gentlemen, myſelf being one, 
In hand, and hope of action: but we do learn 
By thoſe that know the very nerves of ſtate, 
His givings- out were of an infinite diſtance 
From his true- meant deſign. Upon his place, 
And with full line of his authority, 
Governs lord Angelo: A man whoſe blood 
Is very ſnow-broth; one who never feels 
The wanton ſtings and motions of the ſenſe: 
But doth rebate and blunt bis natural edge 
With profits of the mi nd, ſtudy and faſt, 
le (to give fear to vſe and liberty, 
Which have, for long, run by the hideous law, 
As mice by lions) hath pick'd out an act, 
Under whoſe heavy ſenſe your brother's lite 
Falls io for feit: he arreſts him on it; 
F ; And. 
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And follows cloſe the rigour of the ſtatute, 
To make him an example: all hope is gone, 
Unleſs you have the grace by your fair prayer 
To ſoften Angelo :. and that's my pith 
Of buſineſs *twixt you and your poor brother. 
{/ab. Doth he ſo ſeek his life? 
Lucio. Has cenſur'd him 
Already ; and, as I hear, the provoſt hath 
A warrant for his execution. 
Tab. Alas! what poor ability's in me 
To do him good ? 
Lucie, Aſſay the power you have. 
T/ab. My power! Alas! I doubt. 
Lucio. Our doubts are traitors, 
And make us-loſe the good we oft might win, 
By fearing to attempt: Go to lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens ſue, 
Men live like gods; but when they wcep and knee}, 
All their petitions'are. as truly theirs 
As they themſelves. would owe them. 
Jab. I'll ſee what L can do. 
Lucio, But, ſpeedily. 
Jab. I will about it ſtrait ;- 
No longer ſtaying but to give the mother. 
Notice of my affair. l humbly thank you: 
Commend me to my brother: ſoon at night: 
I'll ſend him certain word of my ſucceſs. 
Lucio. I take my leave of you. 
Jab. Good Sir, adieu. 
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Than fall, and bruiſe to death: Alas! this gentleman, 


Let but your honour know, (whom I —_— 


Could have attain'd the effect of your own purpoſe, 


Err'd in this point which now you cenſure him, 
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ACT II. SCENE T. 


ANGEL0' s Houſe. Enter ANGELo, Escarvs, a Juſtice, 
Provoſt, and Attendants. 


| Angelo. 
W E muſt not make a ſcare- crow of the law; 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey, 
And let it keep one ſhape, till cuſtom make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 


Eſcal. Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little, 


Whom I would fave, had a moſt noble father. 

To be moſt ftrait in virtue) 

That, in the working of your own affeRions, 

Had tne coher'd with place, or place with wiſhing, 


Or that the reſolute acting of your blood 


Whether you had not ſometime in your life 


And pull'd the law upon you. 

Ang. Tis one thing to be tempted, Eſcalus, 
Another thing te fall. I not deny, 
The jury, paſſing on the priſener's life, 
May, in the ſworn twelve, have a thief or two 
Guiltier than him they try: What's open made to jui- 

tice, 

That juſtice ſeizes. What kpow the laws, 
That thieves do paſs on thieves? Tis very pregnant, 
The jewel that we find, we ſtoop and take it, 
Becauſe we ſee it; but what we do not ſee, 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 
You may not fo extenuate his offence, 
For I have had ſuch faults; but rather tell me, 
When 1 that cenſure him do ſo offend, 
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Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 
And nothing come in partial. Sir, he muſt die, 

E/cal. Be it, as your wiſdom will. 5 

Ang. Where is the provoſt } 

Prov. Here, if it like your honour. 

Ang. See that Claudio | . 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning: | 
Bring him his confeſſor, let him be prepar'd; | 
For that's the utmoſt of his pilgrimage.. [Exit Proc 

E/cal. Well, heaven forgive him! and forgive us all! 
Some riſe by ſin, and ſome by virtue fall: 

Some run from brakes of vice, and anſwer none: 
And ſome condemned for a fault alone. 


Enter ELBOw, ERor R, Clown, Officers, c. 5 
Elb. Come, bring them away: if theſe be good people . ö 
in a common-weal, that do nothing but uſe their abuſes tin —_— 
common kouſes, I know no law; bring them away. I 
Ang. How now, Sir! What's your name? and what's. 1 
the matter ? 
£1. If it pleaſe your honour, I am the poor duke” s con- 9 
ſtable, and my name is Elbow; I do lean upon juſtice, 1 
Sir, and do bring in here before your good honour two 1 
notorious benefactors. 1 
Ang. Benefactors! Well, what benefactors : are they? 5 


are they not malefactors? 9 
Elz. If it pleaſe your honour, I know not well what br 
they are : but preciſe villains they are, that I am ſure of ; 1 
and void of all profanation in the world, that good Chrif ä % 
tians ought to have. | 1 


Eſcal. This comes off well: here's a wiſe officer. 1 
Ang. Go to: What quality are they of? Elbow is your A 
name? Why doſt thou not ſpeak, Elbow? _. | 

Clown. He cannot, Sir ; he's out at elbow. . 

Ang. What are you, Sir ?. 

E14, He, Sir? a tapſter, Sir; a parcel-bawd ; one that 
ſerves a bad woman; whole houſe, Sir, was, as they ſay, 'F | 
pluck'd down in the ſuburbs; and now ſhe profeſſes a hot- 1 
houſfe, which, I think, is a very ill houſe too. | 


Eſeal. 
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Eſcal. How know you that? 
Elb. My wife, Sir, whom I deteſt before heaven and 


your honour 

Eſal. How! thy wife! 

£.65. Ay, Sir, whom, I thank heaven, is an honeſt wo- 
man | 

E/zal. Doſt thou deteſt her therefor ? 

Elb. 1 fay, Sir, I will deteſt -myſelf alſo, as well as ſhe, 

that this houſe, if it be not a 'bawd's houſe, it is pity of 
her life, for it is a naughty houſe. 

Ej/cal. How doſt thou know that, conſtable ? 

Elb. Marry, Sir, by my wife; who, if ſhe had been a 
woman cardinally given, might have been-accuſed in for- 
nication, adultery, and all uncleanneſs there. 

Zſcal. By the woman's means? 

Zib. Ay, Sir, by miſtreſs Over-done's means: but as 

me ſpit in his face, ſo ſhe defy'd him. 

Cloxvn. Sir, if it pleaſe your honour, this is not ſo. 

Elb. Prove it before theſe varlets here, thou honour- 
able man, prove it. 

Eſcul. Do you hear how he miſplaces? [To AN TO. 

Clown. Sir, ſhe came in great with child; and longing 
(ſaving your honour's reverence) for ſtew'd prunes ; Sir, 
we had but two-in the houſe, which at that very diſtant 
time ſtood, as it were, in a fruit- diſn, a diſſi of ſome three- 
pence; your honours have ſeen ſuch diſhes; they are not 

China diſhes, but very good diſhes, 

Eſcal. Go to, go to; no matter for the diſh, Sir. 

Clown. No, indeed, Sir, not of a pin; you are therein 
in the right: but, to the point: As, I ſay, this miſtreſs 

Elbow, being, : as I ſay, with child, and being great-belly'd_ 
and longing, as I ſaid, for prunes; and having but two 
m the diſh, as 1 ſaid, maſter Froth here, this very man 
having eaten the reſt, as I ſaid; and, as I fay, paying for 
them very honeſtly for as you know, maſter Froth, I 
could not give you three-pence again. 

Froth. No, indeed. 

Clown, Very well: you being then, if you be remem- 


ber'd, cracking the ſtones. of the foreſaid prunes 
. F roth. 
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Frotb. Ay; ſo I did, indeed. 

Clown, Why, very well : I telling you cheny if you be 
remember'd, that fuch a one, and ſuch a one, were paſt 
cure of the thing you wot of uſcleſs, they kept very good 
diet, as I told you. 

Froth. All this is true. | 4 

Clown. Why, very well then. = 

Eſcal. Come, you are a tedious fool: to the purpoſe.— 
What was done to Elbow's wife, that he hath cauſe to 
complain of; come me to what was done to her. 

Clown, Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. 

Eſcal. No, Sir, nor I mean it not. 

Clan. Sir, but you ſhall come to it, by your honour's 
leave: And, I beſecch you, look into maſter Froth here, 
Sir; a man of fourſcore pound a year; whoſe father dy'd 
at Hallowmas :!>_——- Was it not at Hallowmas, maſter 
Froth ? | 

£Froth. All-hollond eve. | | | 

Clown. Why, very well: I hope here be truths : He, 
Sir, ſitting, as I ſay, in a lower chair, Sir; t was in the 
Bunch of Grapes, where, indeed, you have a delight to ſit, 
have you not ? a 

Froth J have ſo, becauſe it is an open room, and good 
for winter. 

Clown. Why, very well then ;—1 hope here be truths. 

Ang. This will laſt out a night in Ruſſia, 

When nights are longeſt there: I'll take my leave, 
And leave you to the hearing of the caule ; 
Hoping, you'll find good cauſe to whip them all. 
Eſcal. I think no leſs: Good-morrow to your lordſhip. 
[Exit ANGELO. 
Now, Sir, come on: What was done to Elbow's wife, 
once more ? 
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Clown. Once, Sir! there was nothing done to her once. b 
Eil. I beſcech you, Sir, aſk him what this man did to 4 
my wife? iz 
Clozon. I beſecch your honour, aſk me. 1 
Eſcal. Well, Sir; what did this gentleman to her? 4 
Clown, I beſeech you, Sir, look in this gentleman” s face: # 

9 

| 4 
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—Good maſter Froth, look upon his honour; 'tis for 2 
good purpoſe : Doth your honour mark his face? 

Eſcal. Ay, Sir, very well. | 728855 

Cleton. Nay, I beſeech you mark it well. 

Eſcal. Well, I do fo. 

Clown. Doth your honour ſee any harm i in his face? 

Eſcal. Why, no. 

Clown, VIl be ſuppos'd upon a book, his 1 is the worſt 
thing about him: Good then; if his face be the worſt 
thing about him, how could maſter Froth do the conſtable's 
wife any harm? I would know that of your honour. 

Eſcal. He's in the right: conſtable, what ſay you to it ? 

£16. Firſt, an it like you, the houſe is a reſpectable 
houſe ; next, this is a reſpected fellow; and his miſtreſs is 
aweſpected woman. 

Clown. By this hand, Sir, his wife is a more reſpected 
perſon than any of us all. 

Elb. Varlet, thou lieſt; thou lieſt, wicked * : the 
time is yet to come, that ſhe was ever reſpected with man, 
woman, or child. 

Clown. Sir, ſhe was reſpected with him before he mar- 
ry'd with her. | 

Eſcal. Which is the wiſer here? Juſtice or Iniquity— 185 
Is this true? . 

EIB. O thou caitiff! O thou varlet [ O thou wicked 
Hannibal! I reſpected with her, before I was marry'd to 


her? If ever I was reſpected with her, or ſhe with me, let 
not your worſhip think me the poor Duke's officer ;— 


Prove this, thou wicked Hannibal, or I'll have mine ac- 
tion of battery on thee, % 

E/cal. If he took you a box o'the ear, you oe have 
your action of ſlander too. 

Elb. Marry, | thank your good worſhip for it : What 


is' t your worſhip's pleaſure I ſhall do with this wicked 


caitiff ? 
Eſcal. Truly, officer, becauſe he hath ſome offences in 


him, that thou wouldſt diſcover if thou couldſt, let him 
continue in his courſes, till thou knoweſt what they are. 


8 * thank your worſhip for it: — Ihou ſeeſt, 
2 | tLou 
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thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon thee; thou 
art to continue now, thou varlet; thou art to continue. 

e Where were you born, friend? 

{To FRoTH, 

Froth. Here in Vienna, fir. | 

Eſcal. Are you of fourſcore pounds a year ? 

Froth. Yes, an't pleaſe you, fir. _ 

fal. So. - What trade are you of, ſir? 

[ To the Clown, 

Clown. A tapſter; a poor widow's tapſter. 

Eſcal. Your miſtreſs's name ? 

Clown Miſtreſs Overdone. | 

Eſcal. Hath ſhe had any more than one huſband ? 

Clown. Nine, ſir; Over-done by the laſt 

Eſcal. Nine! — Come hither to me maſter Froth. 
Maſter Froth, I would not have you acquainted with 
tapſters; they will draw you, maſter Froth, and you will 
hang them: Get you gone, and let me hear no more of 
you. | 

Frith, I thank your worſhip : for mine own pazt, I 
never come into any room in a tap- houſe, but I am drawn 
in. P 

Eſcal. Well: no more of it, maſter Froth: fare- 
well. Come you hither to me, maiter Tapſter ; what's 
your name, maſter Tapſtcr ? 

Clown, Pompey. 

Eſcal. What cle? 

Cloæum. Bum, fir. 

Eſeal. Troth, and your bum is the greateſt thing a- 
bout you; fo that, in the beaſtlielt ſenſe, you are Pompey 
the Great. Pompey, you are partly a bawd, Pompey, 
howſoever you colour it in being tapſter; Are you not ? 
come, tell me true; it ſhall be the better for you. 

Clown, Truly, fir, I am a poor fellow that would live. 

Eſcal. How would you live, Pompey ? by being a 
bawd? What. do you think ol the o_ Pompey ? is it a 
lawful trade? 

Clown, If the law will allow it, fir, N 
Von | . Lſcai 
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= ood maſter Froth, look upon his honour; 'tis for 2 


good purpoſe : Doth your honour mark his face? 
Eſcal. Ay, Sir, very well. 
Cleton. Nay, I beſeech you mark it well. 
Eſcal. Well, I do ſo. 
Clown. Doth your honour ſee any harm in his face? 
Eſcal. Why, no. 
Cloꝛon. VIl be ſuppos'd upon a book, his face i is the worſt 


thing about him: Good then; if his face be the worſt 


thing about-him, how could maſter Froth do the conſtable's 
wife any harm? I would know that of your honour. 

Hou, He's in the right: conſtable, what ſay you to it? 

Eb. Firſt, an it like you, the houſe is a reſpectable 
houſe ; next, this is a reſpected fellow; and his miſtreſs is 
aveſpeted Woman. 

Clown. By this hand, Sir, his wife is a more reſpeated 
perſon than any of us all. 

Elb. Varlet, thou lieſt; thou leſt, wicked varlet : the 
time 1s yet to come, that ſhe was ever reſpected with man, 
woman, or child. 

Clown. Sir, ſhe was reſpected with him before he mar- 
ry'd with her. 

Eſcal. Which is the wiſer here? Juſtice or Iniquity— 
Is this true ? : 

ib. O thou caitiff! O thou varlet! O thou wicked 
Hannibal! I reſpeRed with her, before I was marry'd to 


her? If ever I was reſpected with her, or ſhe with me, let 


not your worſhip think me the poor Duke's officer ;— 
Prove this, thou wicked Hannibal, or I'II have mine ac- 
tion of battery on thee. 7 

Efcal. If he took you a box o'the ear, you might have 


your action of ſlander too. 
Eib. Marry, I thank your good worſhip for it: What 


- 3s*t your worſhip's pleaſure [ ſhall do with this wicked 


caitiff ? | 
Eſcal. Truly, officer, becauſe he hath ſome offences m 


| him, that thou wouldſt diſcover if thou couldſt, let him 
continue in his courſes, till thou knoweſt what they are. 


al — thank your wore: for it ;—Thou ſeeft, 
2 | tou 
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thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon thee; thou 
art to continue now, thou varlet; thou art to continue. 
£/cal. Where were you born, friend ? 
3 | {To FRoTH, 

Froth. Here in Vienna, ſir. . 

Eſcal. Are you of fourſcore pounds a year? 

Froth. Yes, an't pleaſe you, fir, 

Efeal. So. — What trade are you of, ſir ? 

| | To the Clown, 

Clown. A tapſter; a-poor widow's tapſter. 

Eſcal. Your miſtreſs's name? 

Clown Miſtreſs Overdone. 

Eſcal. Hath ſhe had avy more than one huſband ? 

Clown. Nine, ſir; Over-done by the laſt 

EJcal. Nine Come hither to me maſter Froth. 
Maſter Froth, | would not have you acquainted with 
tupſters ; they will draw you, maſter Froth, and you will 
hang them: Get you gone, and let me hear no more of 
you. | 

Froth. 1 thank your worſhip : Far mine own part, 
never come into ay room in a tap-houſe, but I am —_ 

in. 3 | 
Eſ:al. Well; no more of it, maſter Froth: fare- 
well. Come you hither to me, maſter Tapſter ; what's 
your name, maſter Tapſtcr ? 

Clown. Pompey. 

Eſcal. What cle ? 

Cl»2vn. Bum, fir. 

Eſcal. Troth, and your bum is the wrench thing as 
bout you; fo that, in the beaſtlte!t ſenſe, you are Pompey 
the Great. Pompey, you are partly a bawd, Pompey, 
howſoever you colour it in being tapſter; Are you not? 
come, tell me true; it ſhall be the better for you. 


Ciown, Truly, fir, I am a poor fellow that would live. 


Eſcal. How would you live, Pompey ? by being a 
bawd? What do you think ol the 5 Pompey ? is it a 
lawful trade? 

Cloꝛon. If the law will allow it, fir, 

Vol. I. | X | Lſcai 
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Eſcal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; nor it 
ſhall not be allowed in Vienna, 

Clown. Does your worſhip mean to geld and ſpay all 
the youth in the city ? 

Eſcal. No, Pompey. 

Clown. 'Truly, fir, in my poor opinion, they will to't 
then : If your worſhip will take order for the drabs and 
the knaves, you need not to fear the bawds. 

Eſcal. There are pretty orders beginning, I can tell 
you : it is but heading and hanging. 

Clown. If you head and hang all that offend that way 
but for ten year together, you'll be glad to give out a 


commiſſion for more heads. If this law hold in Vienna 


ten years, I'll rent the faireſt houſe in it, after three-pence 
a bay: If you live to ſee this come to paſs, ſay, Pompey 
told you ſo. 

Eſcal. Thank you, good Pompey : and in requital of 
your prophecy, hark you, —l adviſe you, let me not 


find you before me again upon any complaint whatſoever, 


no, not for dwelling where you do; if I do, Pompey, I 


| ſhall beat you to your tent, and prove a ſhrewd Cæſur to 


you; in plain dealing, Pompey, I ſhall have you whipt: 


Io, for this time, Pompey, fare you well. 


Clown. I thank your worſhip ſor your good counſel; 
but I ſhall follow it, as the fleſh and EN ſhall pena 


- determine. 


Whip me? No, no; let carmen TORY jade; 

The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. [ Exit. 

Eſcal. Come hither to me, maſter Elbow; come bi- 
ther, maſter conſtable. How long have you been in this 
Place of conſtable? | | | 
Eib. Seven year and a half, Sir. 

Eſcal. 1 thought by your readineſs in the office, you 
had continued in it ſome time: Lou lay, ſeven years to- 
gether ? 

Elb. And a half, Sir. 

Eſcal. Alas! it hath been great pains to you! they do 
you wrong to put you ſo oft 1 upon't: Are there not men 
in your ward ſufficient to ſerve it? | 

ns | Ell, 
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Zub. Faith, Sir, few of any wit in ſuch matters: as 


they are choſen, they are glad to chooſe me for them I. 


do it for ſome piece of money, and go through with all. 


Eſcal. Look you, bring me in the names of ſome ſix 


or ſeven of the, molt ſufficient of your pariſh. 
Elb. To your worſhip's houſe, Sir? 
Eſcal. To my houſe : Fare you well. 
What's aclock, think you ? 
Fuſt, Eleven, Sir. 
Eſcul. I pray you home to dinner with me. 
uſt. 1 knmbly thank you, p 
Eſcal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio; 
But there's no remedy. | 
Juſt. Lord Angelo is ſevere. 
Eſcal. It is but needful : 
Mercy is not itſelf, that oft looks ſo;. 
Pardon is ſtill the nurſe of ſecond woe: 
But yet,—poor Claudio There's no remedy. 


Come, Sir. |  [Exeunts 
SCENE TI. 


| ANctLo's Hauſe. Eee Proveft and a Servant. 


Serv. He's hearing of a cauſe ; he will come ſtraight c 


Ji tell him of you. 

Prov. Pray you, do. | Exit Ser want. | PU know 
His pleaſure ; may be he will relent: Alas, 
He hath but as offended in a dream 
All ſets, all ages, ſmack of this vice; and he 
To die for it 


Enter ANGELO, 


Ang. Now, what” s the matter, provoſt } ? 
Prov. Is it your will Claudio ſhould die to-morrow ? 
Ang. Did I not tell thee, yea? hadſt thou not order? 
Why doſt thou alk again? | 
Prov, Leſt I might be too raſh : | 
. Under 
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Under your good correction, I have ſzen, 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 

Ang. Go to; let that be mine: 

Do you your office, or give up your place, 
And you fhall well be ſpar'd. 

Prov. I crave your honour's pardon. 
What ſhall be done, Sir, with the groaning Juliet? 
She's very near her hour. 

Arg. Diſpoſe of her 
Jo ſome more fitting place; and that with ſpeed. 


[ Re-enter Servant, | 


Serv. Here is the ſiſter of the man condemn'd 
Deſires acceſs to you. 
Ang. Hath he a ſiſter? 
Prov. Ay, my good Lord; a very virtuous maid, 
And to be ſhortly of a. ſilterhood, 
1 net already. . 8 
Ang. Well, let her be admitted. [Exit Servant. 
See you the fornicatreſs be remov'd; 
Let her have needful, but not laviſh means; 
There ſhall be order for it. k 


Enter Lucio and ISABELLA, 


Prov, Save your honour ! 
Ang. Stay yet a while. To Is AB.] You are welcome; 7 
What's your will. 

Jab. Lam a woeful ſuitor to your honour, 
Pleaſe but your honour hear me. | 

Ang, Wel, what's your ſuit? 

Jab. There is a vice that moſt T do abhor, 
And moſt deſire ſhould meet the blow of juſtice; 
For which I would not plead, but that I muſt; 
For which I muſt not plead, but that I am 
At war 'twixt will, and will not. 

Ang. Well, the matter ? 

1/ab. 1 have a brother is condemn'd to die: 

1 do beicech you, let it be his fault, 


And 


OY 
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And not my brother. 
Prov, Heaven give thee moving graces ! 
Ang. Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it! 
Why every fault's condemn'd ere it be done: 
Mine were the very cypher of a function, 
To find the faults, whoſe fine ſtands in record, 
And Iet go by the actor, 
1/14, O juſt, but ſevere law! 
I had a brother then.— Heaven keep your honour, 
Lucio. {To I8AB.] Give't not o'er ſo: : to him again, 
entreat him; 
Kneel down before nw, hang upon his gown ; 
You are too cold: if you ſhould need a pin, 
You could not with more tame a tongue deſire it: 
To him, I ſay.. 
Jb. Muſt he needs die? 2 
Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 
Tſub. Yes; I do think that you might pardon him, 
And neither heaven, or man, grieve at the mercy. 
Ang. I will not do't. | 
Jab. But can you, if you would ? 
Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 
1/ab. But might you do't, and do the world no wrong, 
If ſo your heart were touch'd with that remorſe 
As mine is to him? 
Ang. He's ſentenc'd ; tis too late. 


2 


* 


Zucio. You are too cold. [To ISABELLA, 


Zſab. Too late? why, no; I, that do ſpeak a word, 
May call it back again: Well, believe this, 
No ceremony that to great ones longs, 
Not the king's crown, nor the deputed ſword, 
The marſhal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe, 
Become them with one half ſo good a grace, 
As mercy does. 
If he hay een as you, and you as he, 
You would have {lipt, like him; bur he, like you, 
Would not have been ſo ſtern. 
Ang. Pray you, be gone. 
J. | would to heaven I had your potency, 
oO | And 
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And you were Iſabel! ſhould it then be thus? 
No; 1 would tell what 'twere to be a judge, 
And what a priſoner. > 
Lucio, | Afige.] Ay, touch him: there's the vein, 
Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 
And you but waſte your words. : 
Iſad. Alas! Alas! 
Why, all the ſouls that were, were forfeit once; 
And He that might the vantage beſt have took 
Found out the remedy :, How would you be, 
If.he, which is the top of judgment, ſhould 
But judge you 2s you are ? Oh, think ca that, 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips 
Like man new made. | 
Aug. De you content, fair maid : 
ft is the law, not I, condemns your brother: 
Were he my kinſman, brother, or my ſon, 
It ſhould be thus with him —he nt dic to-morrow. 
Jſab. To-morrow ! Oh, that's ſudden! Spare him, 
ſpare kim 
"> not prepar'd for death! Fverrfor cur kitchens. 
We kill the ſow of ſeaſon ; ſhall we ſerve heaven 
With leſs reſpect than we do miniſter 
ro our greſs ſelves? Good, good my Lord, bethink zou: 
Tho is it that hath died for this offence ? 
There's many have committed it. 
Zucto. Ay well ſaid. 
Ang. The law hath n ot been dead, though it hath fie p-: 
'Tt, oe many bad not dar'd to do el, 
E the firſt man, that did the edict infringe, 
Had anſwered fot his deed : now *tis awake; 
Jakes note of what is done; and, like a prophet, 
Looks in a glaſs that ſhews what future evils, 
(Either now, or by remiſſneſs new-conceiv'd, 
Ard ſo in progreis to be hatch'd and born) 
Are now to have no ſucceilive degrees, 
But, ere they live, to end. 
1/ab. Yet ſhew ſome pity. 
Arg. I ſhew it molt of all, when I ſhew juſtice; 


Ae II. ME ASURE FOR MEASURE, 247 


For then I pity thoſe I do not know, 
Which a diſiniſs'd offene would after gall: 
And do him * that, anſwering one foul wrong, 
Lives not to a& another. Be ſatisfy'd; 
Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 
1/ab. So you mult be the firſt that gives this ſentence; 
And he that ſuffers : Oh, 3t is excellent 
To have a giant's ſtrength ; but it is Eyrannous: 
To ule it ike a giant. 
Lucio. That's well ſaid | 
Jab. Could great men thunder 
As Jove himſelf docs, Jove would ne'er be quiet, 
For every pelting, petty. officer, | 
Would ule his heaven for thunder; n but e 
Merc:tul heaven! 
Thou rather with thy ſharp and ſulphurous bolt 
Split'ſt the unwedgeable and gnarled oak, 
"han the ſoft myrtle: O, but man, proud mau, 
Dreſt in a little brief anthority, 
Nloſt ignorant of what he's moſt aſſur'd, 
His glafly eftence) like an angry ape, 
Plays ſuch fantaſtic tricks before high heaven 
As make the angels weep; Who, with our ſpleens, 
Would all themſelves laugh mortal. 
Lucio. Oh, to him, to him, wench : he will relent,. 
He's coming; I percetv't. 
Prev. Pray heaven ſhe win him! 
Zub. We cannot weigh our brother with ourſelf: 
Great men may jeſt with faints ; 'tis wit in them; 
zut in the leſs, foul profanation. 
Lucio. Thou'rt in the right, girl; more o' that. 
Jb. That in the captain's but a choleric word, 
Wiuch in the ſoldier is flat blatphemy. 
Lucio. Art advis'd o' that? more on't. 
Aug. Why do you put theſe ſayings upon me? 
1jab. Becauſe authority, though it err like others, 
IIath yet a kind of medicine in itſelf 
That ſxins the vice o the top: Go to your boſom; _ 
Knock. dere; and aſk your heart what it doth know 
That's 
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That's like my brother's fault: if it confeſs 
A natural guiltineſs ſuch as is his 
Let it not ſound a thought upon your tongue 
Againſt my brother's life. 
Ang. [ Ajide.) She ſpeaks, and tis 
Such ſenſe, that my ſenſe breeds with it.—[ To ISAB. 
Fare you well. 
Zab. Gentle, my lord, turn wick; 
Ang. I will bethink-me :—Come again to-morrow. 
If. Hark, how lil bribe you: Good my lord, turn 
back. 
Ang. How! h*ibe. me? 
Lab. Ay, with ſuch gifts that heaven Bal mare with 
you. 
Lucio. You had marr'd all elſe. 
Jab. Not with fond ſheckles of the teſted gold, 
Or ſtones, whoſe rates are either rich or poor 
As fancy values them : but with true prayers, 
That ſhall be up at heaven, and enter there, 
Ere ſun-riſe ; prayers from preſerv'd ſouls, 
From faſting maids, whoſe minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. | | 
Ang. Well, come to-me to-morrow. 
Lucio, Go to; tis well; [Ade to Is AB.] away. 
Jſal. Heaven keep your honour ſafe! 
Ang. Amen |! 
For j am that way going to arenen [Alide. 
Where prayers crols. _ | 
Jab. At what hour to-morrow 
Shall J attend your lordſhip? 
Ang. At any time fore noon. 
1/ab. Save your honour! _ [ Exeunt Luolo and Is aB. 
Ang. From thee; even from thy virtue !—— 
What's this? what's this ? Is this her fault, or mine ? 
The tempter, or the tempted, who ſins moſt ? Ha! 
Not ſhe ; nor doth ſhe tempt : but it is I, 
That lying, by the violet, in the ſun, 
Do, as the carion does, not as the flower, 
Corrupt with virtuous ſeaſon. Can it be, 
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That modeſty may more betray aur ſenſe 
Than woman's lightneſs? having waſte ground enough, 
Shall we deſire to raze the ſanctuary, 

And pitch our evils there ? Oh, fie, fie, fie! 

What doſt thou? or what art thou, Angelo ? ? 

Doſt thou deſire her foully, for thoſe things + 

That make her good? Oh, let her brother live: 
Thieves for their robbery have authority, b 
When judges ſteal themſelves, What? do J love her, 
That I deſire to hear her ſpeak again, | 
And feaſt upon her eyes? what is't I dream on? 
Oh, cunning enemy, that, to catch a ſaint, 

With ſaints doſt bait thy hook! moſt dangerous. 
Is that temptation, that doth goad us on | 

To fin in loving virtue: never could the ſtrumpet,. 
With all her double vigour, art and nature, 

Once ſtir my temper; but this virtuous maid. 
Subdues me quite: Exer, till now, 
When men were fond, I ſinil'd and wonder'd how. Exit. 


— 


SCENE III. 


A Priſon, Enter Dale, babited like a Friar, and Provofs, 


Duke. Hail to you, provoſt ! ſo, I think, you are. 
Prov, I am the provoſt : What's your will, good friar. 
Dude. Bound by my charity, and my bleſs'd order, 
come to viſit the afflicted ſpirits | 
Here in the priſon : do me the common right 
To let me ſee them; and to make me know 
The nature of thei crimes, that I may miniſter 
To them accordingly. 
Prov. I would do more than that, if more were need- 
©: Dubs 


Enter uli r. 
Look, here comes one; a gentlewoman of mine, 
Who falling in the flaws.ot her own youth, 
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Hath bliſter'd her report: She is with child; 
And he that got it, ſentenc'd: a young man 
More fit to do another ſuch offence, 
Than die for this. 
Dale. When muſt he die] . 
Prov. As] do think, to-morrow . | 
J have provided for you; ſtay a while, b 0 JULIET, 
And you ſhall be conducted. 
Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the ſin you carry! ? 
Juliet. I do; and bear the ſhame moſt patiently. 
Dake. VN tech you how you ſhall rraign your con- 
ſcience, | 
And try your penitence, it it be en 
Or hollowly put on, 
Juliet. L'Il gladly learn. 
Duke. Love you the man that wrong'd you? 
Juliet. Ves, as I love the woman that wrong'd him. 
Duke. So then, it ſeems, your moſt offenceful act 
Was mutually committed? | 
Juliet. Mutually. 
Duke. Then was your ſin of heavier kind than his; 
Juliet. I do confeſs it, and repent it, father. ; 
Dake. Tis meet ſo, daughter: But leſt you do repent, 
As that the ſin bath brought you to this ſhame——— 
Which ſorrow is always towards ourſelves, not heaven; 
Shewing, we would not ſpare heaven, as we ww it, 
But as we ſtand in fear. 
Juliet. I do repent me, as it is an evil; 
And take the ſname with joy. 
Duke. There reſt. 
Your partner, as | hear, muſt die to-morrow, 
And I am going with inſtruction to him: - 
Grace go with you? benedicite ! | [ Exit; 
Juliet. Muſt die to-morrow ! Oh, injurious love, 
That reſpites me a life, whoſe very comfort 
Is ſtill a dying horror? N— 
Prov. 'Fis pity of him, | [Exeunt,. 
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SCENE IP. 


ANGELO's Houſe, Enter ANGELO. 


Arg. When I would pray and think, I think and pray 
To ſeveral ſubjects: heaven hath my empty words; 
Whilſt my intention, hearing not my tongue, 
Anchors on Iſabel: Heaven is in my mouth, 

As if I did but only chew its name; 

And in my heart, the ſtrong and ſwelling evil 
Of my conception : The ſtate, whereon I ſtudied, 
Is like a good thing, being often read. 
Grown fear'd and tedious; yea, my gravity, 
Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride, 
Could I, with boot, change for an idle plume 
Which the air beats ſor vain. Oh place! oh form ! 
How often doſt thou with thy caſe, thy habit, 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiſer ſouls 
To thy falſe ſeeming ? Blood, thou art but blood: 
Let's write good angel on the devil's horn, 

Tis not the devil's creſt, 


Enter Servant. 


How now, who's there? 
Ser. One Iſabel, a ſiſter, deſires acceſs to you. 
Ang. Teach her the way. [Solus.] Oh heavens! 
Why docs my blood thus muſter to my heart, 
Making both it unable for itſelf, 
And diſpoſſeſſing all my other h 
Of neceſlary fitneſs ? 
So play the fooliſh throngs with one that fwoons ; 
Come all to help him and fo ſtop the air 
By which he ſhould revive : and even fo 
The general, ſubje& to a well wiſh'd king, 
Quit their own part, and in obſequious fondneſs 
Crowd to his preſence, where their untaught love 
Muſt needs appear offence, 


s | | Enter 
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Enter ISABELLA. 


How now, fair maid ? 
Ja. lam come to know your pleaſure, 
Ang. That you might know it, would much better 


pleaſe me, | 5 
Than to demand what "tis. Your brother cannot live, 
Jab. Even fo ?—Heaven keep your honour ! | Going, 


Arg. Yet may he live a while; and, it may be, 
As long as you, or 1: Yet he muſt die. 

1/ab. Under your ſentence ? 

Ang. Vea. 

Jſab. When, I beſcech cs that in his reprieve, 
Longer, or ſhorter, he may be ſo fitted, 
That his foul ficken not. 

Ang. Ha! Fie, theſe filthy vices! It were as good 
To pardon him, that hath from nature ſtolen 
A man already made, as to remit f 
Vheir fawcy Tſweetnels, that do coin heaven's image 
In ſtamps that are forbid : tis all as eaſy 

Falſely to take away a life true made, 
As to put metal in reſtrained means, 
To make a falſe one. 

Tſtb.” Tis ſet down ſo in Heaven, dut not on earth. 

Ang. Say you fo? then I ſhall poze you quickly. 
Which had you rather, "That the moſt juſt law 
Now tock your brother's life; or, to redeem him, 
Give up your body to ſuch ſweet uncleanneſs, 
As ſhe that he hath ſtain'd.? 

T/ab. Sir, believe this, 
I had rather give my body than my ſoul. 

Ang. I talk not of your ſoul; Our compell'd ſins 
Stand more for number than for accompt. 

Jſab. How ſay you? 

Ang. Nay, i' not warrant that; for I can ſpeak 
Againſt the thing l ſay. Anſwer to this — 
I, now the voice of the recorded law, 
Pronounce a ſentence on your brother's life: 


Might there not be a charity in fin, 
2 | AT 


A L. MEASURE FOR MEASURE, | 253 


To fave this brother's life? 

1/ab. Pleaſe you to do't, 

Il take it as a peril to my ſoul, 

It is no fin at all, but charity. 

Ang. Pleas'd you to do't, at peril of your Cond, 
Were equal poize of ſin and charity. 

Zab. That I do beg his life, if it be fin, 

Heaven, let me bear it! you granting of my ſuit, 
If that be fin, I'll make it my morn prayer 

To have it added to the favlts of mine, 

And nothing of your, anſwer. 

Ang. Nay, but hear me : 

Your ſenſe purſues not mine: either you are ignorant: 
Or ſeem ſo, craftily ; and that's not good. 

1/ab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
But graciouſly to know I am no better. 

Ang. Thus wiſdom wiſhes to appear moſt bright, 
| When it doth tax itſelf ; as theſe black maſks 
Proclaim an enſhield beauty ten times louder 
Than beauty could, difplay'd.—But mark me; 
To be received plain, I'll ſpeak more groſs : 
Your brother is to dic. 

Lib. So! 

Ang. And his offence is fo, as it appears 
Accountant to the law upon that pain. 

1/ab, Trae. 

Ang. Admit no other way to ſave his life, 

{As ] ſubſcribe not that, nor any other, 

But in the loſs of queſtion) that you, his ſiſter, 
Finding yourſelf defir'd of ſuch a perſon, 
Whoſe credit with the judge, or own great place, 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 

Of the all-binding law ; and that there were 

No earthly mean to fave him, but that either 
You muſt lay down the treaſure of your body 
To this ſuppoſed, or elſe let him ſuffer ; 

What would you do? 

Jab. As much for my poor brother, as myſelf: 
That is, were I under thy terms of death, 

Vor. I. E | The 
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The impreſſion of keen whips I'd wear as rubies, 
And ſtrip myſelf to death, as to a bed 
That longing I have been ſick for, ere I'd yield 
My body up to ſhame, 
Ang. Then muſt your brother die. 
Tab. And *twere the cheaper way: 
Better it were, a brother dy'd at once, 
Fhan that a ſiſter, by redeeming him, 
Should die for ever. 
Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the ſentence 
That you have ſlander'd ſo ? 
1/4b. Ignominy in ranſom, and free pardon, 
Are of two houſes; lawful mercy 
As nothing kin to foul redemption. | 
Ang. You ſeem'd of late to make the law a tyrant ; 
And rather prov'd the ſliding of your brother 
A merriment than a vice. 
1/ab. O pardon me, my lord; it oft falls out 
'Co have what we would have, we ſpeak not what we 
mean: | | 
I ſomething do excuſe the thing J hate, 
For his advantage that I dearly love, 
Ang. We are all frail. 
{/ab. Elſe let my brother die, 
If not a feodary, but only he, 
Owe, and ſucceed by weakneſs. 
Ang. Nay, women are frail too. 
1/ab. Ay, as the glaſſes where they view themſelves; 
Which are as eaſy broke as they make forms. 
Women |—Help heaven] men their creation mar 
In profiting by them. Nay, call us ten times frail; 
For we are as ſoft as our complexions are, 
And credulous to falſe prints. | 
Ang. I think it well : 
And from this teſtimony of your own ſex, 
(Since, I ſuppoſe, we are made to be no ſtronger, 
Than faults may ſhake our frames) let me be bold 
Ido arreſt your words; be that you are, 
That is, a woman; if * be more, you're none; ; 
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If you be one (as you are well expreſs'4 
By all external warrants) ſhew it no w, 
By putting on the deſtin'd livery. | 
Jab. I have no tongue but one gentle, my lord, : 
Let me intreat you ſpeak the former language. 
Ang. Plainly conceive, I love you. 
Iſab. My brother did love Juliet; 
And you tell me, that ſhe ſhall die for it. 
Ang. He ſhall not, Iſabel, if you give me love. 
1/ab. 1 know, your virtue hath a licence in't, 
Which ſeems a little fouler than it is, 
To pluck on others, 
Ang. Believe me, on mine honour, 
My words expreſs my purpoſe. 
Zab. Ha] little honour to be much believ'd, 
And moſt pernicious purpoſe !—Seeming, ſeeming. 
I will proclaim-thee, Angelo; look for't ; 
Sign me a preſent pardon for my brother; 
Or, with an out-ſtretch'd throat, I'Il tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art. 
Ang. Who will believe thee, Iſabel? : 
My unſoiPd name, the auſtereneſs of my life, 
May vouch againft you, and my place i' the ſtate, 
Will ſo your accuſation over-weigh, 
That you ſhall ftifle in your own report, 
And ſmell of calumny. I have begun; 
And now I give my ſenſual race the rein: 
Fit thy conſent to my ſharp appetite ; 
Lay by all nicety, and prolixious bluſhes, 
That baniſh what they ſue for ; redeem thy brother 
By yielding up thy body to my will; 
Or elſe he muſt not only die the death, 
But thy unkindneſs ſhall his death draw out 
To lingering ſufferance : anſwer me to-morrow, 
Or, by the affection that now guides me moſt, 
I'll prove a tyrant to him: As for you, 
Say what you can, my falſe oer weighs your true. [ Exit. 
Jab. To whom ſhould I complain? Did I tell this, 
Who would believe me? O perilous mouths, | 
Y3 | That 


Ta 
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That bear in them one and the ſelf-ſame tongue, 

Either of condemnation or approof ! 

Bidding the law make court'ly to their will; 

Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite, 

To follow as it draws! I'll to my brother: 

Though he hath fallen by prompture of the blood, 

Yet hath he in him ſuch a mind of honour, 

That had he twenty heads to tender down 

On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them up, 

Before his fiſter ſhould her body ſtoop 

To ſuch abhorr'd pollution. 

Then, Iſabel, live chaſte—and, brother, de: 2 

More than our brother is our chaſtity. 

P1! tell him yet of Angelo's requeſt, ; 
And fit his mind to death, for his ſoul's reſt. [ Exit, 


ACTH. SCENE T. 


The Priſon. Enter Duke, CLAu pio, and Proveſ. 
Duke. 


So, then you hope of pardon from lord Angelo? 
Claud. The miſerable have no other medicine, 
But only hope : 

I have hope to live, and am reaps to die, 

Due. Be abſolute for death; either death or life 
Shall thereby be the fweeter. Reaſon thus with life,. 
If I do loſe thee, 1 do loſe a thing 
That none but fools would keep: a breath thou art 
Servile to all the ſkiey influences | 
That do this habitation, where thou keep'ſt, 

Hourly afflict: merely, thou art death's fool; 

For him thou labour'ſt by thy flight to ſnhun, 

And yet runneſt toward him ſtill: Thou art not noble; 
Fer all the accommodations that thou bear'it 


Are 
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Are nurs'd by baſeneſs; Thou art by no means valiant z 
For thou doſt fear the ſoft and tender fork 
Of a poor worm: Thy beſt of reſt is fleep, 
And that thou oft provok It; yet groſsly fcar'ſt 
Thy death, which is no more. Thou art not thyſel 
For thou exiſt'ſt on many a thouſand grains 

That iſſue out of duſt : Happy thou art not; 

For what thou haſt not, ſtill thou ſtriv'ſt to get; 

And what thou halt, forget'ſt: Thou art not certain; 
For thy complexion ſhifts to ſtrange effects 


Aſter the moon ; if thou art.rich, "thou art poor; - 


For, like an aſs, whoſe back with ingots bows, 
Thou bear'it thy heavy riches but a journey, 
And death unloads thee :. Friend haſt thou none ; 
For thy own bowels, which do call thee fire, 
The mere effuſion of thy proper loins, 
Do curſe the gout, ſerpigo, and the rheum, 
For ending thee no ſooner: Thou haſt nor youth no: 
| age, 
But, as it were, an aſter-dinner's ſleep, 
Dreaming on both; for all thy bleſſed youth 
Becomes as aged, and doth beg the aims 
Of palſied eld: and when thou art old, and fich, 
Thou haſt neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty 
To make thy riches pleaſant. What's yet in this 
That bears the name of life ! Yet in this life 
Ly hid more thouſand deaths; yet death we een 
That makes theſe odds all eveu. 

Claud. I humbly thank you. 
To ſue to live, I find, I ſeek to die; 
And, ſeeking death, find life: Let it come on. 


Enter ISABELLA. 


Zab. What, ho! Peace here; grace and yo comple 
ny! 
Prov. Who's there? Come in: the with deſcrves 2 
welcome, | „ 
Date. Dear Sir, ere long 1 n viſit you again, 
Ciuud. Moſt holy Sir, I thank you, 
| * Lab. 
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Jab. My bufineſs is a word or two with Claudio. 

Prov. And very welcome. Look, ſignior, here's your 

ſiſter. 

Dute. Provoſt, a word with you. 

Prov. As many as you pleaſe. 

| Duke. Bring them to ſpeak where I may be conceal'd, 
Yet hear them.  [ Exennt Duke and Provoſt, 

Claud. Now, ſiſter, what's the comfort? 

Lab. Why, as all comforts are; moſt good indeed: 
Jord Angelo, having affairs to heaven, | 
intends you for his ſwift ambaſſador, 

Where you ſhall be an everlaſting leiger : 
Therefore your beſt appointment make with ſpeed : 2 
To-morrox you ſet on. 

Claud. Is there no remedy ? 

Jſab. None, but fuch remedy, as, to ſave a head, 
'To cleave a heart in twain. 

Claud. But is there any? 

7/ab. Yes, brother, you may. live; 

"There is a deviliſk mercy in the judge, 
If you'll implore it, that will free your life, 
But fetter you till death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance? 

Jſab. Ay, juſt, perpetual durance; a reſtraint, 
"Though all the world's vaſtidity you had, 

Toa determin'd ſcope. 

Claud. But in what nature? 

Jab. In ſuch a one as (you conſenting to't) 

Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear, 
And leave you naked. 

Claud. Let me know the point. 

Jab. Oh, I do fear thee, Claudi): and I quake, 
Leſt thou a feverous life ſhould'ſt entertain, 

And 11x or ſeven winters more reſpect 

Than a perpetual honour,” Dar'ſt thou die? 
"The fente of death is moſt in apprehention z 
Aud the poor beetle, that we tread upon, 

zn corporal ſufferance finds a pang as great 
As when @ giant dies. 
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Claud. Why give you me this ſhame ? 
Think you I can a reſolution fetch 
From flowery tendernefs; if I muſt die, 
I will encounter darkneſs as a bride, 
And hug it in mine arms, 
ab. There ſpake my brother! there 3 father" 5 
grave 
Did utter forth a voice! Ves, thou muſt die: 
Thou art too noble to conſerve a liſe 
In baſe appliances. This outward - ſainted deputy— 
Whofe ſettled vifage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i” the head, and follies doth emmew, 
As faulcon doth the fowl—is yet a devil 
His filth within being caſt, he would appear 
A pond as deep as hell 
Claud. The princely Angelo ? 
T/ab. Oh, tis the cunning livery of hell, 
The damned'ſt body to inveit and cover 
In princely guards! Poſt thou think, Claudio, 
If I would yield him my virginity, 
Thou might ſf be freed ? 

Claud. Oh, heavens! it cannot be. 

Jab. Ves, he would give it thee, for this rank offence, 
80 to offend him fil} : This night's the time 
That I ſhould do what J abhor to , 

Or elſe thou dy'ſt to-morrow. 

Claud. Thou ſhalt not do't. 4 

Jab. Oh, were it but my life, 

I'd throw it down for your dehverance 
As frankly as a pin, | 

Claud. Thanks, dear Iſabel. 

1/ab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-morrow, 
Cuaud. Yes.—Has he affections in him, 

That thus can make him bite the law by the noſe ? 
When he would force it, ſure it is no ſin; 
Or of the deadly ſeven it is the leaſt. 

Tſab. Which is the leaſt ? 

Claud. If it were damnable, he, being ſo wiſe, 
Why would he for the momentary trick 
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Be dls find? Oh Ifabel! 

Zab. What ſays my brother? 

Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 

Zab. And ſhamed life à hateful. 

Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not where; 
To lie in cold obſtruction, and to rot; 
This ſenſible warm motion to ference | 
A kneaded clod; and the delighted ſpirit 
'To bathe in fiery floods, or to reſide 
In thrilling. region of thick-ribbed ice; 
To be impriſon'd in the viewleſs winds, 
And blown with reſtleſs violence round about 
The pendant world; or to be worſe than worſt 
Of thoſe, that Jaw)eſs and uncertain thoughts 
Imagine howling !—tis too horrible! 
The wearieſt and moſt loathed worMly life, 
That age, ach, penury, and impriſonment 
Can lay on nature, is 4 Paradiſe 
To what we fear of death. 

hab. Alas! alas! 

Claud. Sweet ſiſter, let me live: 1 
What fin you do to ſave a brother's life, 
Nature diſpenſes with the deed ſo far, 
That it becomes a virtue. 

T/ab, Oh, you beak ! 
Oh, faithleſs coward ! Oh, diſhoneſt wretch! 
Wilt thou be made a man out of my vice? 
Js't not a kind of inceſt, to take life 
From thine own ſiſter's ſhame ? What ſhould I think ? 
Heaven ſhield, my mother play'd my father fair 
For ſuch a warped flip of wilderneſs 
Ne'er iſſu'd from his blood, Take my defiance ; 
Die! periſh ! might but my bending down 
Reprive thee from thy fate, it ſhould proceed: 
Pl pray a thouſand prayers for thy death, 
No word to ſave thce. 

Claud. Nay, hear me, Iſabel. 

1/ab. Oh, fie, fie, fie! 
Ty ſin's not accidental, but a trade: 
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Mercy to thee would prove itſelf a bawd 3 
'Tis beſt that thou dy'ſt quickly, 
Claud. Oh, hear me, Iſabella. 


» Re-enter Duke. 


Duke. Vouchſafe a word, young ſiſter, but one word. 

Jab. What is your will? 

Duke, Might you diſpenſe with your leiſure, 1 would 
by and by have ſome ſpeech with you: the ſatisfaction I 

would require, is likewiſe your own benefit, 

1ſab. 1 have no ſuperfluous leifure ; my ſtay muſt be 
ſtolen out of other affairs; but I will attend you a while. 

Duke. {To Ciaunio aſide. } Son, I have over-heard 
what hath paſt between you and your ſiſter. Angelo had 
never the purpoſe to corrupt her; only he hath made an 
aſſay of her virtue, to practiſe his judgment with the diſ- 
poſition of natures : ſhe, having the truth of honour in 
her, hath made him that gracious dental, which he is moſt 
glad to receive: I am confeſſor to Angelo, and | know 
this to be true; therefore prepare yourſelf to death. Do 
not ſatisfy your reſolution with hopes that are fallible: 
to-morrow you mi die; go to your _— and make 
ready, 

Claud. Let me a& my ſiſter pardon, I am ſo out of 
love with life, that I will ſue to be rid of it. 

[Exit CLaup. Re-enter Provoſt, 

Due. Hold you there; Farewell. Provoſt, a word 
with you. 

Prov. What's your will, father! : 

Duke. That now you are come, you will be gone: 
Leave me a while with the maid ; my mind promiſes 
with my habit, no loſs ſhall touch ber by my company. 

Prov. In good tinte. 13 Exit Prov. 

Dale. The hand, that hath made you fair, hath' made 
you good: the goodneſs, that is cheap in beauty, makes 
beauty brief in goodneſs: but grace, being the ſoul of your 
complexion, ſhould keep the body of it ever fair. The 
aſſault, that Angelo hath made to you, fortune hath con- 
. to my 2 ; and, but that frailty hath 

examples 
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examples for his failing, I mould wonder at Angelo: How 
would you do to content this ſubſtitute, and to ſave your 
brother? | 

Jab. 1 am now going to ine by | 
brother-die by the law, than my ſon ſhould be unlawfully 
born. But oh, how much i is the good duke deceived in 
in Angelo! if ever he returns, and I can ſpeak to him, 1 

will open my lips in vain, or diſcover his government. 

Duke. That ſhall not be much amiſs ; jet, at the mat- 
ter now ſtands, he will avoid your accuſation ; he made 
trial of you only.——Therefore, faſten your car on my 
_ advilings; to the love I have in doing good, a remedy. 
preſents itſelf, _ I do make myſelf believe, that you may 
moſt uprighteouſly do a poor wronged lady a merited be- 
nefit-; redeem your brother from the angry law; do na 
ſtain to your own gracious perſon; and much pleaſe the 
abſent duke, if, peradventure, he tal ever return to a 

hearing of this buſineſs, 

Zab. Let me hear you ſpeak —— : I have fpirit to | 
do any thing, that appears not foul in the truth of my 
ſpirit. 

Duke. Virtue i is bold, and goodneſs n never fearful. Ss: 
you not heard ſpeak of Mariana, the ſiſter of e 
the great ſoldier, who miſcarried at ſea ? 

1/ab. J have heard of the lady, and good words went: 
with her name. 

Duke, Her ſhould this Angelo have marry'd; vas affi- 

anced to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed: between 
which time of the contract, and limit of the ſolemnity, 
her brother Frederick was wreck'd at fea, having in that 
periſh'd veſſel the dowry of his ſiſter. But mark, how 
- heavily this befel to the poor gentlewoman : there ſhe 
loſt a noble and renowned brother, in his love toward her 
ever moſt kind and natural; with him the portion and 
ſinew of her fortune, her marriage=dowry:; ; with both, 
her combinate huſband, this well- ſeeming Angelo. 

Jab. Can this be ſo? Did Angelo ſo leave her? 

Dule Left her in her tears, and dry'd not one of them 
with his comfort; ſwallow*d his vows whole, pretending, 

| a 12 
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in her, diſcoveries of diſhonour : in ſew, beſtow'd her on 
her own lamentation, which yet ſhe wears for kis ſake ; 
and he, a marble to her tears, is waſhed with them, 250 
relents not. 

Iſab. What a merit were it in death, to take this poor 
maid from the world! What corruption in this life, that 
it will let this man live But how out of this can ſhe 
avail! 

Duke. It is a rupture that you may eafily heal: and the 
cure of it not only faves your brother, but keeps you- from 
diſhonour in doing it. 

I fab. Shew me how, good father, | 

Duke, This fore-named maid hath yet in her the con- 
tinuance of her firſt affection; his unjuſt unkindneſs, that 
in all reaſon ſhould have quenched her love, hath, like an 
impediment in the current, made it more violent and un- 
ruly. Go you to Angalo; anſwer his requiring with a 
plauſible obedience; agree with his demands to the point; 

only refer yourleE to this advantage —firſt, that your ſtay 
with him may not be long; that the time may have all 
madow and filence in it; and the place anſwer to con- 
venience: this being granted in courſe, now follows all. 
We ſhall adviſe this wronged maid to ſtead up your ap- 
Pointment, go in your place; if the encounter acknow- L 
ledge itſelf hereafter, it may compel him to her recom- 5 
pence: and here, by this, is your brother ſaved, your 
honour untaintea, the poor Mariana advantaged, and the 
corrupt deputy ſcaled. The maid will I frame, and make 

fit for his attempt. If you think well to carry this as you 
may, the doubleneſs of the bencfit defends the deceit 
from reproof, What think you of it? 8 

Jab. The image of it gives me content already; and, I 

_ truſt, it will grow to a moſt proſperous perfection. | 

Due. It lies much in your holding up: Haſte you 

ſpeedily to Angelo; if tor this night he entreat you to his 

bed, give him promiſe of ſatisfaction. I will preſently to 

St Luke's; there, at the moated grange reſides this de- 

jected Mariana: at that place call upon me; and difpatch 

with Angelo, that it may be quickly, 


Jab, 
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Jab. I thank you for this comfort: Fare you well, good 
father. - [ Exeunt ſeverally, 


— 1 


rm b — is < 


SCENE I. 


The Street, Re-enter Duke as a Friar, Elbe "_ ard 
Officer S, 


- F#ilbow. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that you 
wall needs buy and ſell men and women like beaſts, we 
ſhall have all the world drink brown and' white baſtard. 

Duke. Oh, heavens ! what ſtuff is here? 

Clown, 'T'was never merry world, ſince, of two uſuries, 
the merrieſt was put down, and the worſer allow'd by 
order of law a furr'd gown to keep him warm ; and furr'd 
with fox and lamb ſkins too, to ſignify, that craft, being 
richer than innocency, ſtands for the facing. 

£14, Come your way, vir ;—Bleſs you, good father 
friar. 

Duke. And you, good 13 father: What offence 
hath this man made you, Sir ? 

Elb. Marry, Sir, he hath offended the Jews and, Sir, 
we take him to be a thief too, Sir; for we have found 
upon him, Sir, a ſtrange Pome which we have ſent 
to the deputy. 

Duke. Fie, ſirrah; a bawd, a wicked bawd! 

The evil that thou cauſeſt to be done, 

That is thy means to live: Do thou but think 
What tis tö cram a maw, or cloath a back, 
From ſuch a filthy vice: ſay, to thyſelf — 

From their abominable and beaſtly touches 

I drink, 1 eat, array myſelf and live. | 
Canſt thou believe thy living is a life 

So ſtinkirgly depending? Go, mend; go, mend. 

Chron. Indeed, it does ſtink in ſome tort, Sir; but yet, 
Sir, I would prove 

Duke. Nay, if the devil hath given thee proofs ſor ſia, 


Thou wilt prove his. Take hien to priſon, officer; 
2 Correction 
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Correction and inſtruction muſt both work, 
Ere this rude beaſt will profit. 

1b. He muſt befere the deputy, Sir; he has given bim 
warning: the deputy cannot abide a Whore-maſter: if 
he be a whore-monger, and comes before him, be were 
az good go a mile on his errand, 

Dute. That we were all, as ſome would ſeem to be, 

Free from all faults, as faults from ſeeming free! 


Enter Lucio. 


EIb. His neck will come to your waiſt, a cord, Sir, 

Clown. I ipy comfort; I cry bail; here's a gentleman, 
and a friend of mine. 

Lucio. How now, noble Pompey ? what, at the heels 
of Cæſar? art thou led in triumph? What, is there none 
af Pigmalion's images, newly made woman, to be had 
now, for putting the hand in the pocket and extracting 
it clutch'd? what reply? ha! what ſay'ſt tlzou to this 
tune, matter, and method? Ist not .drewn'd i' the laſt 
rain? he! what ſay'ſt thou, trot? is the world as it was, 
man? Which is the way? is it ſad, and few words? or 
how ? the trick of it ? 

Duke. Still thus, and thus! till worſe ! 

Lucio. How doth my dear morſe}, thy miftreſs? pro- | 
cures ſbe ſtil, ha? 

Clown. Troth, Sir, ſhe hath eaten up all her beek, and 
Me is herſelf in the tub. 

Lucio. Why, tis good; it is the right of it; it DEE” be 
ſo: ever your freſh whore, and your powder'd bawd : 
an unſhun'd conſequence; it muſt be ſo: Art going to 
priſon, Pompey ? 

Clown. Ves, faith, Sir. | 

Lucio. Why, "tis not amiſs, Pompey : Farewell: go: 
fay, I fent thee thither. For debt, Pompey ? or how? 

Elb. For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Lucio. Well, then, impriſon him: if impriſonment be 
the due of a bawd, why, tis his right: Bawd is he, doubt- 
leſs, and of antiquity too; bawd-born. Farewell, good 
Pompey : Commend me to the 5 he Pompey : You 

Vo. I. : Z will 
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will turn good huſband now, Pompey ; you, will keep the 
houſe. 

Cloꝛon. J hope, Sir, your good worſhip will be my bail? 

Lucie, No, indeed will I not, Pompey ; it' is not the 
wear, I will pray, Pompey, to encreaſe your bondage: 
if you take it not patiently, why, your mettle is the more: 
Adieu, truſty Pompey.—Bleſs you, friar. 

Duke. And you. 

Lucio. Does Bridget paint till, Pompey ? ? ha! 

Elb. Come your ways, Sir; come. 

Clown. You will not bail me, then, Sir? 

Luoio. Then, Pompey ? nor now. What news abroad, 


#riar ? what news ? 
£13, Come your ways, Sir, come. 


Lucio. Go—to kennel, Pompey—go. 
[Exeunt ELBOw, Clozwn, an d Offcer 


What news, friar, of the Duke ? 


Duke. I know none: can you tell me of any? 

Lucio, Some ſay he is with the emperor of Ruſſia ; o- 
ther ſome, he isin Rome. But where 1s he, think you ? 

Duke. 1 know not where: But whereſoever, I wiſh him 


well. 
Lucio, It was a 3 fantaſtical trick of him, to ſteal 


from the ſtate, and ufurp the beggary he was never born 
to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his abſence; he puts 
tranſgreſſion tot, | 

Dule. He does well in't. a 

Lucio. A little more lenity to lechery would do ns 
harm in him: ſomething too crabbed that way, friar, 

Duke. It is too general a vice, and ſeverity muſt cure it. 

Lucio. Yes, in good ſooth, the vice is of a great kin- 
elred: it is well ally'd: but it is impoſſible to extirp it 
quite, friar, till eating and drinking be put down. They 
fay, this Angelo was not made by man and woman, after 
the downright way of creation. Is it true, think vou? 

Due. How ſhould he be made, then ? 

Lucio. Some report a ſea-maid ſpawn'd him :—Some, 


hat he was begot between two ſtock- ſiſhes: — But it is 
| certain, 
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certain, that, when he makes water, his urine is con- 
geal'd ice; that I know to be true: and he is a motion 
unge nerative, that's infallible, | 

Duke. You are pleafant, Sir, and ſpeak apace. 

Lucio. Why, what a ruthleſs thing is this in him, for 
the rebelhon of a cod-picce to take away the life of a 
man? Would the duke, that is abſent, have done this? 
ere he would have hang'd a man for the getting a hun- 
dred baftards, he would have paid for the nutſing a 
thouſand : he had fome feeling of the ſport ; he Kew 
the W and that inſtructed him to mercy. 

Due. ! never heard the abſent duke much detected 
for women; he was not inclin'd that way. 

Lucio. O, Sir, you are decciv'd. 

Dre. *Tis not poſſible. rg 

Lucio. Who? not the duke? yes, your beggar of fifty; 
and his uſe was, to put a ducket in her clacketith; the 
duke had crotchets in him: He would be drunk oo, that 
let me inform you. | 

Dube. You do him wrong, ſurely. 

Lucio. Sir, | was an inward of lus : A ſhy fellow was 
the duke: and, I believe, I know the cauſe of his withs 
drawing, | 

Due. What, I pr 'sthee, might be the cauſe ? 

Lucio. No—pardon tis a fecret mult be lock'd withe 
in the teeth and the ligs ; but this { can let you under- 
ſtand— The greater fie of che ſubject held the duke to be 
wile, | 
Duke. Wiſe ? why, no queſtion but he was. 

Lucio. A very ſuperticaal, ignorant, unweighing fel- 
low. | | 
Dake. Either this is envy in you, folly, or miſtaking ; 
the very ſtream of his lite, and the buſineis he hath helm- 
ed, muſt, upon a warranted need, give hun a better pro- 
clamation. Let him be but tellimo:ied in his own 
bringings ferth, and he ſhall appear, to the chvious, a 
ſcholar, a ſtateſman, and a ſoldier: Therefore gon peak 
unſk fully; or, if your Knowledge be more, it |» wich 
darkcu'd in your malice, 

Z 2 Lucio: 


, 
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Lucio. Sir, I know him, and I love him. 

Dute, Love talks with better knowledge, and know- 
ledge with dearer love. 

Lucio, Come, Sir, I know what I know, 

Dude. I can hardly believe that, ſince you know not 
what you fpeak. But, if ever the duke return, (as our 
prayers are he may) let me deſire you to make your an- 
ſwer before him: If it be honeſt you. have ſpoke, you 
have courage to maintain it: I am bound to call upon 
you; and, I pray you, your name? 

Lucio, Sir, my name is Lucio; well known to the duke, 

Dube. He ſhall know you beter, Sir, if I may live to 
report you. 

Lucio, J fear you not. 

Duke. Oh, you hope the Duke will return no more; or 
you imagine me too unhurtful an oppoſite. But, indeed, 
I can do you little harm : you'll forfwear this again, 

Lucio, I' be hang'd firſt: thou art deceiv'd in me, 
friar, But no more of this: Canſt thou tell if Claudio 


die to-morrow, or no? 


Duke. Why ſhould he die, Sir? 

Lucio, Why, for filling a bottle with a tun-diſh. I 
would, the duke we talk of, were return'd again: this 
ungenitur'd agent will unpeople the province with con- 
tinency ; fparrows mult not build in his houſe-eaves, be- 
cauſe they are lecherous. The duke yet would have dark 
deeds darkly anſwered; he would never bring them to 
light: Would he were return'd ! marry, this Claudio 3 


condemn'd for untruffing, Farewell, good friar; I pr'y- 


thee pray for me. The duke, I ſay to thee again, would 
eat mutton on Fridays. He's now paſt it; yet, and } ſay 
to thee, he would mouth with a beggar, though ſhe ſmelt 
brown bread and garlick; fay, that I faid fo, Farewell. 
. [Exits 
Duke. No might nor greatneſs in mortality 


Can cenſure ſcape; back-wounding calumny 


The whiteſt virtue ſtrikes: What king ſo ſtrong, 
Can tie the gall up in the ſlanderous tongue ? - 
But who comes hexe? 
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Eater Escalus, Provoſt, Baud, and Officers. 


Ecul. Go, away with her to priſon. 

Bawwd, Good my lord, be good to me; your honour 
is accounted a merciful man: good my lord, a 

Eſcal. Double and treble admonition, and ſtill forfeit in 
the ſame kind? this would make mercy ſwear, and play 
the tyrant. 

Prov. A bawd of eleven years continuance, may it 
pleaſe your honour. 

Baud. My Lord, this is one Lucio's information againſt 


me: miſtreſs Kate Keep-down was with child by him in 


the duke's time, he promiſed her marriage : his child js a 
year and quarter old, come Philip and Jacob; I have 
kept it myſelf; and fee, how he goes about to abuſe me. 

Eſcal. That fellow is a fellow of much licence : let 
him be call'd before us. —Away with her to priſon : Go 
to; no more words. | Excunt with the Baud. Provoſt, 
my brother Angelo will not be alter'd.; Claudio muſt dic 
to-morrow ; let him be furniſh'd with divines, and have 
all charicable-preparae on: if my brother wrought by my 
Pity, it ſhould not be ſo with him. 

Pro. So pleaſe you, this friar has been with kim, and 
advis'd him ſor the entertainment of death, 

E/cal. Good even, good father. 

Duke. Bliſs and goodneſs on you! 

Eſcal. Of whence are you? 

Dule. Not of this country, though my chance i is nov 
To uſe it for my time: I am a brother 
Of gracious order, lately come from the ſee, 

In ſpecial buſineſs from his holineſs, 

Eſcal. What news abroad i' the world? 

Duke. None, but that there is fo great a fever on good- 
neſs; that the diſſolution of it muſt cure it: novelty is on- 
ly in requeſt; and it is as dangerous to be aged in any 
kind ol courſe, as it is virtuous to be conſtant in any un- 
dertaking. There is ſcarce truth enough alive to make 
focicties ſecure; but ſecurity enough to make fellowſhips 
ann, Much upon this riddle runs the wiſdom of the 
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world. This news is old enough, yet it is every day's 

news. I pray you, Sir, of what diſpoſition was the duke? 
Eſcal. One, that, above all other ſtrifes, contended eſ- 

pecially to know himſelf. 

Due. What pleaſure was he given to? 

Eſcal. Rather rejoicing to fee another merry, than 
merry at any thing which profeſs'd'to make him rejoice : 
a «gentleman of all temperance. But leave we him to his 
events, with a prayer they may prove proſperous ; and 
let me deſire to know, how you find Claudio prepar'd? 1 
am made to underſtand, that you have lent him viſitation, 

Dule. He profeſſes to have received no ſiniſter meaſure 
from his judge, but moſt willingly-humbles himſelf to the 
determination of juſtice : yet had he fram'd to himſelf, 
by the inſtruction of his frailty, many deceiving promiſes 
of life; which I, by my good leiſure, have diſcredited to 
him, 5 now is he reſolv'd to die. . 

Eſcal. You have paid the heavens your function, and 
the priſoner the very debt of your calling. 1 have la- 


bour'd for the poor gentleman, to the extremeſt ſhore f 


my modeſty; but my brother juſtick have I found ſo ſe- 
vere, that he hath Worcen me to tell 72 he is indeed 
juſtice. | 5 
| Duke. If his own life anfwer the ſtraitnefs of his pro- 
ceeding, it ſhall become him well; wherein if he chance 
to fail, he hath ſentenced himſelf. 
Eſcal. 1 am going to viſit the priſoner: Fare vou well. 
| | [Exits 
Dule. Peace be with you! 
He, who the fword of heaven will bear, 
Should be as holy as ſevere: 
Pattern in himſelf to know, 
Grace to ſtand, and virtue go; * 
More nor leſs to others paying, 


Than by felf-offences weighing: 


Shame to him, whoſe cruel ſtriking: | 
Kills for faults of his own liking !- 
Twice treble ſhame on Angelo, 


ob, 
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Oh, what may man within hide, 
Though angel on the outward fide ! 
How may that likeneſs, made in crimes, 
Making practice on the times, 8 
Draw with idle ſpiders' ſtrings 
Moſt pond'rous and ſubſtantial things! 
Craft againſt vice I muſt apply ; 

With Angelo to-night ſhall ly 

His old betrothed, but deſpis'd ; 

So diſguiſe ſhall, by the diſguis'd, 

Pay with falſehood falſe exacting, 


And perform an old contracting, . nb 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 
A Grange. Enter MARIAN, and Boy ſinging; 


S O N G. 


Tale, ob, take thoſe lips away, 
That fo feoeetly were for ſtvorn 
Aud thoſe eyes the break of day, 
Lights that do mis-lead the morn :. 
But my kiſſes bring again, | 
| bring again, 
Seals of love, but feal'd in vain, 


ſeal min vaini 


Muri. Break off thy ſong, and haſte thee quick away; 
Here comes a man of comfort, whoſe advice 
Hath often ſlill'd my brawling diſcontent.— 


| Enter Dule. 
F cry you mercy, Sir; and well could wiſh, : 
You had not foand me here ſo muſical: _ 
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Let me excuſe me, and believe me ſo _ 
My mirth is much diſpleas'd, but pleas'd my woe. 

Duke. Tis good: though muſic oft hath ſuch a charm, 
To make bad good, and good provoke to harm. 
T pray you, tell me; hath any body enquir'd for me here 
to day? much upon this time have I promis'd ot to 
meet. 

Mari. Vou have not been enquir'd after: 1 have fat 


here all day. 8 


Euter ISABELLA. 


Date. I do conſtantly believe you: 
The time is come, even now. I ſhall crave your forbeap- 
ance a little; may be, I will ow po you- anon for ſome 
advantage to yourfelf. | 

Mari. 1 am always bound to you. | [ Exit. 

Duke. Very well met, and welcome. 

What is the news from this good deputy ? 

1/ab. He hath a garden circummur'd with brick, 
Whoſe weſtern ſide is with a vineyard back'd ; < 
And to that vineyard is a planched gate, 

That makes his opening with this bigger key: 
This other doth command a little door, 

Which from the vineyard to the garden leads; 
There have I made my promiſe to call on him, 
Upon the heavy middle of the night. - 

Duke. But ſhall you on your knowledge find this way? 

1/ab._1 have ta'en a due and wary note-upon't ; 
With whiſpering and moſt guilty diligence, 

In action all of precept, he did ſhew me 
The way twice o'er. 

Dule. Are there no other tokens 
Between you greed, concerning her obſervance? 

1/ab. No, none; but only a repair i' the dark; 
And that I have poſſeſs'd Kim, my moſt ſtay 
Can be but brief: for I have made him know, 
L have a ſervant comes with me along, 

That ſtays upon me; whoſe perſuaſion is, 
1 come about may brother. 


Du: 7 
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Duke. Tis well borne up. | 
] have not yet made known to Mariana 
A word of this :—What, ho! within! come forth 


Re-enter MARIANA, 
pray you be acquainted with this maid, 
She comes to do you good, 
1/26. ] do deſire the like. 
Duke, Do you perſuade yourſelf that I reſpe& you? 
| Mari. Good iriar, I know you do; and have found it, 
Duke, Take then this your companion by the hand, 
Who hath a ſtory ready for your ear: 
] ſhall attend your leiſure; but make haſte ; 
The vaprous night approaches, 
M. ri. Will't pleaſe you walk aſide ? | | 
[ Exeunt Ma R. and ISAB. 
Due. O place and greatneſs, millions of falſe eyes 
Are ſtruck upon thee ! volumes of report 
Run, with theſe falſe and moit contrarious queſts 
Upon thy doings! thouſand *ſcapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dream, 


And rack thee in their fancies nn Walon? : How a- 


greed? 
Re-enter MARIANA and ISABELLA, 


Jab. She'll take the enterprize upon her, father, 
Ik you adviſe it. 

Duke, It is not my conſent, 
But my entreaty too, 

1/ab, Little have you to ſay. 
When you depart from him, but ſoft and low, 
Remember now my brother. 

Marl. Fear me not, 

Duke, Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all ; 
He is your huſband on a pre- contract: 
Jo bring you thus together, tis no ſin; 
Sith that the juſt ice of your title to hum 
Doth fourih the deceit. Come, let us go; 


Our coru's to reap, for yet our tithé's to low. Exeunt· ; 


SCENE 
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SCENE TI. 


Changes to the Priſon. Enter Prod and Clrwn, 


Prov. Come hither, ſirrah: Can you cut off a man's 
head ? 

Cloron. If the man be a bachelor, Sir, I can ; but if he 
be a marry'd man, he is his wite's head, and I can never 
cut off a woman's head, 

Prov. Come, Sir, leave me your ſnatches, and yield me 
a dire& anſwer, To-morrow morning are to die Clau- 


dio and Barrardine : Here is in our priſon a common ex- 


ecutioner, who in his office lacks a helper : if you will 
take it on you to aſſiſt him, it ſhall redeein you from your 
gyve3; if not, you ſhall have your full time of impriſon- 
ment, and your deliverance with an unpity'd whipping, 
for you have been a notorious baw d. 

Clown, Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd time, out of 


mind; but yet I will be content to be a lawful hangmen , 
f would be glad to receive ſome inſtruction from my fel- 


low-partner, 
Prov. What ho, Abhorſon! * 8 Abborlen, there? 


Euter ABHORSON. 


Abbor. Do you call, Sir? 

Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to-morrow 
in your execution: if you think it mect, compound with 
him by the year, and let him abide here with you; if not, 
uſe him for the preſent, and diſmiſs him; he cannot plead 
his eſtimation with you, he hath been a bawd. 

Albbor. A bawd, Sir? fie upon him, he will diſcredit 
our myſtery, 

Prov. Go to, Sir; you weigh equally ; a feather will 
turn the ſcale, Exit. 

Clown. Pray, fir, by your good favour (for, ſurely, fir, 
a good favour you have, but that you have a hanging 
Jook), do you call, fir, your occupation a myitery ? 

Aller. Ay, ſir; a myſtery. 


Clown. 


1 


—— 
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Clown, Painting, fir, I have heard ſay, is a myſtery; 1 
and your whores, ſir, being members of my occupation, 9 io 
uſing painting, do proye my occupation a myſtery : but 6 
what myſtery there ſhould be in hanging, if I ſhould be 4 
hang'd, I cannot imagine ? 1 
Abbor. Sir, it is a myſtery. N 
Clown. Proof. 30 
Abbor. Every true man's apparel fits your thief. 5 
Clown, If it be too little for your thief, your true man Cl 
thinks it big enough ; if it be too big for your thief, your _* 
thief thinks it little enough: ſo every true man's apparel al 
fits your thief, | 
Re-enter Provoſt. | # ; 
Prov. Are you agreed! ? | 1 
Clown. Sir, I will ſerve him; for I do find, your hang- 1 
man is a more penitent trade than your bawd; he doth NB 
_oftner aſk forgiveneſs. 


Prov. You, ſirrah, provide your block and your axe, 
to-morrow four o'clock. 1 
Abbor. Come on, bawd; I will inſtruct thee in my 5 

trade; follow. i | 
CloXvn. I do defire to learn, fir; and, 1 hope, if you have { 
occaſion to uſe me for your own turn, you ſhall find me Y 
yare ; for, truly, fir, for your kindneſs, I owe you a good [ 
: 


turn, | _ [Exih 

Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio: & 
One has my pity, not a jot the other, | | 
Being a murtherer, though he were my brother. | 


Emer CLAuDIO, 


Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death: 

*Fis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou muſt be made immortal. Where's Barnardine? 
Claud. As faſt lock'd vp in fleep, as guiltleſs labour 
When it lies ſtarkly in the W bones: | 
He will not wake. | W 

Prev. Who can do good on him? | 


Well, 
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Well, ga, prepare yourſelf, [ Exit. CLavp.] But, bark, 
what noiſe ? | | Knock withine 

Heaven give your ſpirits comfort By and by. 

1 hope it is ſome pardon, or reprieve, 

For the moſt gentle Claudio, r father. 


Zuter Duke, 


Dule. The beſt and wholſomeſt ſpirits of the night 
Envellop you, good provoſt ! Who call'd here of late ? 
Prov. None, ſince the curfew rung. 
Dude. Not Iſabel? 
Prov. No. 
Dube. They will then, ere't be 1 
Prov. What comfort is for Claudio? 
Duke. There's ſome in hope. 
Prov, It is a bitter deputy. 
Duke. Not fo, not ſo; his life is parallel'd 
Bred with the ſtroke and line of his great juſtice; 
He doth with holy abſtinence ſubdue ee: 
That in himſelf, which he ſpurs on his power 
To qualify in others: where he meal'd 
With that, which he corrects, then were he tyrannous: 
But this being ſo, he's juſt.— Now are they come.— 
| { Knock, Proveſt goes out. 
This is a a gentle provoſt, Seldom, when 
The ſteel'd goaler is the friend of men. 
How now? what noiſe ? that ſpirit's poſſeſs'd with haſte, 
That wounds the unreſiſting poſters with theſe ſtrokes. - 


% 


Proveft returns, ſpeaking to one at the door, 


Prov. There muſt he ſtay, until the officer 
* Ariſe to let him in; he is call'd up. 
Dute. Have you no countermand for Claudio yet, 
But he muſt. die to-morrow ? | | 
Prov. None, fir, none. 
Duke, As near the dawning, provoſt, as it is, 
You ſhall hear more cre morning. 


Prov. Happily, | 
1 5 You 
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You ſomething know; yet, believe there comes 
No countermand ; no Tach example have we. 
Beſides, upon the very ſiege of juſtice, 

Lord Angels hath to the public ear 

Profeſs'd the contrary. 


Enter a Meſſenger. | 


Dube. This is his lordſhip's man. 

Prov. And here comes Claudio's pardon. 

Mes. My lord hath ſent you this note; and by me, 
thus further charge, that you ſwerve not from the ſmalleſt 
article of it, neither in time, matter, ar other circumſtance, 
Good-morrow ; for, as I take it, it is almeſt day. | 

Prov. 1 ſhall obey him. [Exit Meſſenger. 

*. This 1 is his par don; purchas'd by ſuch ſin, 

Aſide. 


For which the pardoner himſelf is in: 

Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 
When it is borne in high authority: 

When vice makes mercy, mercy's ſo extended, 
That, for the fault's love, is the offender friended.— 
Now, ſir, what news-? 

Prov. I told you: Lord Angelo, be- like, thinking me 
remiſs in my office, awakens me with this r put- 
ting on: methinks, We for he hath not ui'd it be- 
fore. 

Duke. Pray you let's hear, 


Provoſi reads the letter. 6 


Whatſoever you may hear to the contrary, let Claudio Be exe- 
.cuted by four of the clock; and in the afternoon, Barnardine : 
for my better ſatisfa&tion, let me have Claudio's head ſent me by 


fue. Let this be duly perform'd ; with a" thought that more 


depends on it than ve muſt yet deliver. Thus fail not te do your 
Nice, as you wil anſwer it at your peril. - 
What fay you to this, fir ? f 
Duke. What is that Barnardine, who is to be executed 
in the afternoon ? | 
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Prov. A Bohemian born : but here nurs d up and bred: 
one that is a priſoner nine years old. 

Duke. How came it, that the abſent duke had not ei- 
ther deliver'd him to his liberty, or executed him? I have 
Heard, it wes ever his manner to do ſo. 

Prov. His friends ſtill wrought reprieves for him: And, 
indeed, his fact, till now in the government of lord An- 

clo, came not to an undoubtſul proof. 

Duke, Is it now apparent? 

Prov. Moſt manifeſt, and not deny'd be himſelf. 

Duale Hath he borne himſelf penitently in priſon ? how 
ſeems he to be touch'd ? 

Prov. A man that apprehends death no more dds 
fully, but as a drunken ſleep; careleſs, reckleſs, and fear- 
Jeſs of what's paſt, preſent, or to come; inlenſible of mor- 
tality, and deſperately mortal. 

Duke. He wants advice. 

Prov. He will hear none: he hath evermore had the 
liberty of the priſon; give him leave to eſcape hence he 
would not: drunk many times a day, if not many days 
entirely drunk. We-have very often awak'd him, as if 
td carry him to execution, and ſhew'd him a ſeeming 
warrant for it; it hath not mov'd him at all. 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written in your 
brow, provoſt, honeſty and cenſtancy : if I read it not 
truly, my ancient {kill beguiles me : but in the boldneſs 


of my cunning, I will lay myſelf in hazard. Claudio, 


whom here you have a warrant to execute, is no greater 


for ſeit to the law than Angelo who hath ſentene'd him: 
To make you underſtand this in a manifeſted effect, I 


_ crave but four days reſpite ; for the which yqu are to do 
me both a preſent and a dangerous courteſy. 


Prov. Pray, Sir, in what ? 
Duke. In the delaying death. | 
Prov. Alack! how may I do it? having the hour 


limited; and an expreſs command, under penalty, to de- 


liver his head in the view of Angelo? I may make my 
caſe as Claudio's, to croſs this in the ſmalleſt. 


Duale. By the vow oi minc order, I warrant you, if my 
inſtructions 


- 
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inſtructions may be your guide. Let this Barnardine be 
this morning executed, and his head borne to Angelo. 

Prov. Angelo hath ſeen them both, and will diſcover 
the favour 

Dal. Oh, death's a great diſguiſer: and you may add 
fo it. Shave the head, and tie the beard; and ſay, it was 
the deſire of the penitent to be fo barbed before his death? 
you know the courſe is common. If any thing fall to you 
upon this more than thanks and good fortune, by the 
faint whom J profeſs, ! will plead againſt it with my life. 

Prov. Pardon me, good father; it is againſt my oath. 

Duke. Were you ſworn to the duke, or to the deputy ? 
1 Prov. To him, and to his ſubſtitutes. 

Duke. You will think you have made no offence, if the 
duke avouch the juſtice of your dealing. 

Prov. But what likelihood is im that? 

Duke. Not a reſemblance, but a certainty, Yet ſince I 
fee you fearrul, that neither my coat, integrity, nor my 
| perſuaſion, can with caſe attempt you, I will go further 
than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you. Look, you, 
Sir, here is the hand and ſeal of the duke; You know 
the character, I doubt not: and the ſignet is not ſtrange 
fo you. 2 

Prov. I know them both. 

Duke. The contents of this is the return of the duke; 
you ſhall anon over-read it at your pleaſure; where you 
ſhall find, within the e two days he will be here. This is 
a thing that Angelo knows not: for he this very day re- 
celves letters of ſtrange tenor; perchance of the duke's 
death ; perchance, entering into ſome monaſtery ; but, by 
chance, nothing of what is writ. Look, the unfolding 
ſtar calls up the ſhepherd : Put not yourſelf into amaze- 
ment, how theſe things ſhould be : all difficulties are but 
eaſy when they are known. Call your executioner, and 
off with Barnardine's head: | will give him a preſent 
ſnrift, and adviſe him for a better place. Yet you are 
amaz'd; but this ſhail abſolutely reſolve you. Come 
away; it is almoſt clear dawn. 0 
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N CENE TIT. 
Enter Clown, 


Chwn. I am as well acquainted here, as I was in our 
houſe of profeſſion : one would think, it were miſtreſs 
Over-done's own houſe, for here be many of her old 
cuſtomers Firſt, here's young maſter Raſh ; he's in for 
a commodity of brown paper and old ginger, nineſcore 
and ſeventeen pounds; of which he made five marks, 
ready money: marry then, ginger was not much in re- 
queſt, for the old women were all dead. Then is there 
here one maſter Caper, at the ſuit of maſter Three- pile 
the mercer, for ſome four ſuits of peach'd-colour'd ſatin, 
which now peaches him a beggar. 'Then have we here 
young Dizy, and young maſter Deep-vow, and maſter 
Copper-spur, and maſter Starve-lucky, the rapier and 
dagger man, and young Drop-heir that kill'd luſty Pud- 
ding, and maſter Forth-right the tilter, and brave maſter 
Shoe-tye the great traveller, and wild Half-can that 
ſtabb'd Pots, and, F think, forty more; all great doers in 
our trade, and are now in for the Lord's ſake. 


Enter Au HoRSON. 
Abbor. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither. 
Clown, Maſter Barnardine? you mult rife and be hang'd, 
maſter Barnardine? 
Abbor. What, ho, Barnardine ! 
Barnar. [ Within. J A pox o' your throats ! Who makes 
that noiſe there? What are you? 
Clown. Your friends, fir; the hangman: You muſt 
be ſo good, fir, to riſe and be pat to death, 
Barnar. | W Gin. | Away, you rogue, away; 
leepy. 
Abbor. Tell him, he muſt awake, and that quickly too. 
Clown. Pray, maſter Barnardine, awake till you are 
executed, and ſleep afterwards. | 
Abbor. Go in to him, and fetch him out, . 
| Clonone 
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Clown. He is coming, fir, he is MF: 1 hear his 
ſtraw rultle. 


— 


Enter BARNARDINE. 


Albor. Is the axe upon the block, licrah ? 

Clown. Very ready, ir, 

Barnar. How now, Abhorſon! what's thenewswith you. 

Abhor. Truly, fir, I would deſire you to clap into your 
prayers; for, look you, the warrant's come. 

Barnar, You rogue, I have been drinking all night, 
Jam not fitted for't. 

Clown. Oh, the better, fir; for he that drinks all 
night, and is hang'd betimes in the morning, may fleep 
the ſounder all the next day. 


Enter Dude. 


Aßbbor. Lock you, fir, here comes your ghoſtly father; 
Do we jeſt now, think you? | 

Dake. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing how 
haſtily you are to depart, I am come to adviſe you, com- 
fort you, and pray with you. 

Barnar, Friar, not I; I have been driaking hard all 
night, and I will bave more time to prepare me, or they 
ſhall beat out my brains with billets: 1 will not conlent. 
to die this day, that's certain. 

Die. Oh, fir, you mutt : and therefore, I beſeech you, 
look forward on the journey you ſhall go. 

| Barnar, I ſweaz, I will not die * for any man's 
perſuaſion. | 

Duke. But hear you 

Barnar. Not a word: if you have any i to ſay e | 
me, come to my ward; for thence will not I to day. 

[ Exit. 
Enter Proveft. | 

Duke. Unfit to live, or die: Oh, gravel heart Allies 
him, fellows; bring him ta the block. 

[ Exeunt ABHORS@N 0 Clown 

Prov. Now fir, how do you find the priſoner? 

Dude. A creature unprepar'd, unmest for death; 

Aa 3 And, 
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And, to tranſport him in the mind he is, 
Were damnable. 
Prov. Here in the priſon, father, 
There dy'd this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a moſt netorions pirate, 
A man of Claudio's years; his beard and head, 


Juſt of his colour: What if we do omit 


This reprobate, til} he were well inclin'd; 
And fatisfy the deputy with the viſage 
Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio? 
Duke. O, tis an accident that heaven provides r 
Diſpatch it preſently ; the hour draws on 
Prefx'd by Angelo: See, this be done, 
And fent according.to command ; whiles F 
Perſuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 
Prov. This ſhall be done, good father, preſently, 
But Barnardine muſt die this afternoon ;' 
And how ſhall we continue Clandio, 
To ſave me from the danger that might come, 
If he were known alive? 
Dube, Let this be done Put them 
In ſecret holds, both Barnardine and Claudio: 
Ere twice the ſun hath made his journal greeting 
To the under generation, you fhall find 
Your fafety manifeſted. 
Prov. 1 am your free dependant.” - 
Duke. Quick, diſpatch, and fend the head to Angelo. 
[ Exit Provgft. 
Now will I write letters to Angelo 
The provoſt, he ſhall bear then>—whoſe contents 
Shall witneſs to him, I am near at home; 
And that, by great injunctions, I am bound 
To enter publicly: him J'Il deſire 
To meet me at the conſeerated fount, | 
A league below the city; and from thence, 
By cold gradation and a weabalanced form, 


We ihall proceed with Angelo, 


Re-enter 


OY 
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Re-enter PRovos r. 
Prov. Here is the head; Il carry it myſelf. 
Duke, Convenient is it; Make a ſwift return; 
For I would commune with you of ſuch things, 
That want no ear but yours. 
Prov. I'll make all ſpeed. | Exit. 
Jab. [Within | Peace, ho, be here! 
Duke, The tongùe of Ifabel !wmShe's come to know, 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither : 
But I will keep her ignorant of her good, * 
To make her heavenly cemforts of deſpair, 
When it is leaſt expected. 


Enter TSABELLA, 


70 26. Ho. by your leave. 
Duke. Good morning to you, fair and pom daugh-- 


ter. | 
1/zb. Fhe better, given me by ſo holy a man, 


Hath yet the deputy ſent iy brother's pardon ? 
Duke. He hath releas'd him, Iſabel from the world: 
Elis head is off, and ſent to Angelo. 
1/ab. Nay, but it is not ſo. 
Duke. It is no other: 
Shew your wiſdom, daughter, in your cloſe b 
Tab. Oh, i will to him, and pluck out bis eyes. 
Die. V ou ſhall not be admitted to his ſight. 
Jſab. Unhappy Claudio! Wretched Iſabel! 
Injurious world? moſt damn'd Angelo! | 
Dube. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot 3 
Forbear it therefore; give your cauſe to heaven. 
Mark, what I ſay ; which you ſhall find 
By every ſyllable, a faithful verity: 
The duke comes home to-morrow :—nay, dry your eyes; 
One of our convent, and his confeſſor, . 
Gives me this inſtance: already he hath carry d 
Notice to Eſcalus and Angelo; a 
Who do Prepare to meet him at the gates, 
There to give up their power, If you can, pace your wiſ- 
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In that good path, that I would wiſh it go; 
And you ſhall have your boſom on this wretch, 
Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart, 
And general honour. 
ſab. JI am directed by you. 
Duke. This letter then to friar Peter give; $- 
'Tis that he ſent me of the duke's return: 
Say, by this token, I defire his company 
At Mariana's houſe to-night, Her cauſe, and yours, 
PII perfect him withal; and he fhall bring you 
Before the duke ; and to the head of Angelo 
Accuſe him hows; and home. For my poor ſelf, 
Jam combined by a ſacred vow, 
And ſhall be abſent. Wend you with this letter: 
Command theſe freting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart; truſt not my holy order, 
If Ipervert your courſe— Who's here ? 


Ener Lucio. 


Zucio. Good even! 
Friar, where is the provoſt? 

Duke. Not within, Sir. ; 

Lucio. Oh, pretty Iſabella, J am pale at mine heart, to 
ſee thy eyes-ſo red : thou muſt be patient : I am fain to 
dine and ſup with water and bran; I dare not for my 
head fill my belly; one fruitful] meal would ſet me to't: 
But they ſay the duke will be here to-morrow, By my 
troth, Iſabel, I lov'd thy brother: if the old fantaſtical 
duke of dark corners had been at home, he had liv'd. 

h [ Exit. Is AB, 

Dake. Sir, ahi Aids is marvellous little beholder: to 
your report; but the beſt is, he lives not in them. 

Luc o. Friar, thou knoweſt not the duke ſo well as 1 do: 
he's a better woodman than thou tak'ſt him for. | 

| Duke. Well, you'll anſwer this one day. Fare ye well.. 

Lucio. Nay, tarry; I'll ge- along with thee; I can tel! 
thee pretty tales of the duke, 

Duke. You have told me too many of him already, Sir, 


F they be true; if not true, none were enopgh, 
Lucio 
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Lucio, I was once before him ſor getting a wench with 


child, 

Dube Did you uch A thing} 4 

Lucio. Yes, marry, did 1: but I was lain to forſwear 
it: they would elſe have marry'd me to the rotten med- 


lar. 


Duke. Sir, your company is fairer than honeſt ; Reſt 


you well. 
Lucio. By my troth, Ill go with thee to the lane's end: 


if bawdy talk offend you, we'll have -very little of it : 
Nay, friar, I am a kind of burr, I ſhall ſtick, [ Excunt, 


* = . * - 


wy * 


Changes to the Palace. Enter Ax dr Lo and ESCALUS, 


Eſial. Every letter he hath writ hath difvouch'd other. 

Ang. In moſt uneven and diſtracted manner, His ac- 
tions ſhew much like to madneſs; pray heaven, his wiſ- 
dom be not tainted ! And why meet him at the gates, and 
re-deliver our authorities there ? | 

Eſcal. I gueſs not. 

Ang. And why ſhould we proclaim it in an ben be 
fore his entering, that, if any crave redreſs of injuſtice, 
they ſhould exhibit their petitions in the ſtreet ? 

Aſcal. He fhews his reaſon for that: to have a-diſpatch 
ef complaints; and to deliver us from devices hereafter, 
which ſhall then have no power to ſtand againſt us, 

Ang. Well; I beſeech you, let it be proclaim'd: 
Betimes i' the morn, I'll call you at your houſe ; 

Give notice to ſuch men of ſort and ſuit, 
As are to meet him, 


E/cal. 1 ſhall, Sir; fare you well, [ Exit, 


Ang. Good night 
This deed unſhapes me quite, makes me unpregnant, 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflower'd maid! 
And by an eminent body, that enforc'd 
The law againit it — But that her tender ſhame 
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Win not proclaim againſt her maiden loſs, 

How might ſhe tongue me? Yet reaſon dares ner! ! as: 
For my authority bears a credeut bulk, 

That no particular ſcandal once can touch, 

But it confounds the breather. He ſhould have liv'd, 
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous ſenſe, 

Might, in the timo +» come, have ta'en revenge, 

By ſo receiving a diſhonou'xd bfe, 

With ranſom of ſuch ſhame. Would yet he had liv! 


Alack, when once cur grace we have forgot, 


Nothing goes right; we would and we would not. 
[Exit. 


— — 1 


SCENE << 


Change to the fields without the town, Enter Duke in bis 
own habit, and Friar Peter. 


Duke. Theſe letters at fit time deliver me. 
[ Giving letters. 

The Pi eve knows our WR? and our plot. 
The matter being afoot, keep your inſtruction; 
And hold you ever to our fpecia] drift ; | 
Thovgh ſometimes you do blench from this to that, 
As cauſe doth miniſter, Go, call at Flavius's houſe, 
And tell him where I ſtay : give the like notice 
Unto Valentius, Rowland, and to Craſſus, 
And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate; 


But ſend me Flavius firſt, | f 
Peter. It ſhall be ſpeeded well. [Ext Friar. 
Euter VARRIUS. 8 
Duale. 1 thank thes, Varrius; thou haſt made good 
haſte ; 


Come, we will walk: There's other of our ſriends 


Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. [Exeunt 


Is 82 


A 


SCENE 
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SCENE VT. 


Enter ISABLLLA and MARIANA. 


Vb. To ſpeak ſo indirectly, I am loth ; 
I would ſay the truth; but to accuſe him ſo, 
That is your part: yet I'm advis'd to do it ; 
He ſays, to vail full purpoſe, . 

Mari. Be rul'd by him. 

Jab. Beſides, he tells me, that if 8 
He ſpeak againſt me on the adverſe fide, 
J ſhould not think it ſtrange; for tis a rie 
That's bitter to ſweet end. 

Mari. I would, friar Peter — 

Jab. Oh, peace: the friar is come. 


Enter Friar PETER. 


Peter Come, I have found you out a ſtand moſt fit, 
Where you may have ſuch vantage on the duke, 
He ſhall not paſs you : Twice have the trumpets ſounded 
The generous and gravelt citizens | 
Have hent the gates, and very near upon 
Ine duke is entering: therefore hence, away. 

: [ Exeunt, 


ACT T. SCENE Z. 


A Public flace near the City. Enter Dule, VaxRIus, 
Lords ANGE Lo, ESCALUS, Lucio, and Citizens, at ſeverat 
doors, 


Du le. 


| Ms very worthy couſin, fairly met | 
Dur old and faithful friend, we are glad to ſee you. 


Ang. * Eſcal. HAPPY return be to your royal grace! | 
Dihe. 
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Dude. Many hearty thankings to you both. 
We have made enquiry of you ; and we hear 
.Such goodneſs of your juſtice, that our ſoul 
Cannot but yield you forth-to-public thanks, 
Fore-runing more requital. 
Arg. You make my bonds ſtill greater. 
Duke, Oh, your deſert ſpeaks loud; and I mould 
wrong it, 


To lock it in the wards of covert boſom, 
When it deſerves with characters of brafs 


A forted reſidence, *gainſt the tooth of time 


And razure af oblivion: Give me your hand, 


And let the ſubjerts ſee, to make them know 


That outward courteſies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within-—Come, Eſcalus; 


'You muſt walk by us on. our other hand :— 
And good ſupporters are yu. [As the Duke is going aut. 


Enter PETER and ISABELLA. 


ter. Now is your-time; ſpeak loud, and kneel befare 


him, 


= 1/ab. Juſtice, O royal Duke! veil your regard 


Upon a wrong 'd,1 would fain have ſaid, a maid! 

Qh worthy prince, diſhonour not your eye 

By throwing it on any other object, 

Till you have heard me. in my true complaint, 

And given me juſtice, juſtice, juſtice, juſtice! 
Dude. Relate your wrongs : In what? by whom? ? be t 

brief: 

Here is lord Angelo ſhall give you juſtice; 

Reveal yourſelf to him. . 
Jab. Ob, worthy duke, | 


3 


| You bid me ſeek redemption of the devil: 


Hear me yourſelf; for that which I muſt ſpeak 

Aluſt either puniſh-me, not being believ'd, 

Or wring redreſs from you: hear me, oh, hear me, here. 
Ang. My lord, her wits, 1 fear me, are not firm: 

She hath been a ſuitor to me for her brother, 


Cut off by courſe of juſtice. | 
| 1 Tt. 


Jab. By courſe of juſtice ! 
Ang. And ſhe will ſpeak moſt bitterly, and ſtrange. 
Jab. Molt ſtrange, but yet moſt truly, will I ſpeak z 
That Angelo's foreſworn; is it not ſtrange ? 
That Angclo's a mur therary is't not ſtrange ? ? 
That Angelo is an adulterous thict, 
An hypocrite; a virgin-violater ; 
Is it not ſtrange, and ftrange ? 
Duke. Nay, it is ten times ſtrange, 
1fab. It is not truer he is Angelo, 
Than this is all as true as it is ſtrange: 
Nay, it is ten times true; for truth is truth 
Jo the end of reckoning. 
Duke. Away with her: — Poor ſoul, 
She ſpeaks this in the infirmity of ſenſe. 
Jab. O prince, I conjure thee, as thou belicv'ft 
There 1s another comfort than this world, 
That thou negle& me not, with that opinion 
That I am touch'd with madneſs : make not impoſſible 
That which but feems unlike ; 'tis not impoſſible, 
But one, the wicked'ſt caitiff on the ground, 
May ſeem as ſhy, as grave, as juſt, as abſolute, 
As Angelo: even ſo may Angelo, 
In all his dreſſings, characts, titles, forms, 
Be an arch villain : believe it, royal prince, 
If he be leſs, he's nothing; but he's more, 
Had I more names for backs 
Due. By mine honeſty, 
If ſhe be mad (as believe no other) 
Her madnefs hath the oddeſt frame of ſenſe, 
Such a dependency of thing on thing, 
As e'er I heard in madneſs.” 
Jſab. Gracious duke, 
Harp not on that; nor do not baniſh reaſon 
For incquality : but let your reaſon ferve _ 
To make the truth appear, where it ſeems h:4; 
Not hide the falſe, ſeems true. « 
Duke. Many that are not mad, 


Have, ſure, more lack of reafon.—What would you ſ:y 
Yeu kh * | B b 1/4 
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Laab. J am the ſiſter of one Claudio, 
Condemn'd upon the act of fornication 
To loſe his head; condemn'd by Angelo: 
I, in probation of a ſiſterhood, | 
Was ſent to by my brother: One Lucio 
Was then meſſenger | 
Zucio. That's I, an't like your grace: 
I came to her from Claudio, and deſir'd her 
Jo try her gracious fortune with lord Angelo, 
For her poor brother's pardon. 
1/2b. That's he, indeed. 
Duke. You were not bid to ſpeak, 
Lucio. No, my good lord; 
Nor wiſh'd to hold my peace. 
Duke. I with you now then; 
Pray you, take note of it ; and when you have 
A. buſineſs for yourſelf, pray ben ven, you then 
Be perfect. 
Lucio. J warrant your honour. 
Duke. The warrant's for yourſelf; take heed to it. 
Za. This gentleman told ſomewhat of my tale. 
Lucio, Right. 
Due. It may be right; but you are in the wrong 
Jo ſpeak before your time. —Proceed. 
1/ab. I went 
To this pernicious caitiff-deputy. _ 
Dute. That's ſomewhat madly poked. 
1/ab. Pardon it; 
The phraſe is to hs matter. 
Duke. Mended again; the matter proceed. 
T/ab. In brief, —to ſet the needleſs proceſs by, 
How I perſuaded, how I pray'd, and kneel'd, 
How he refell'd me, and how I reply'd ; 
(For this was of much length) the vile concluſion 
1 now begin with grief and ſhame to utter : 
He would not, but by gift of my chaſte body 
To his concupiſcible intemperate Juſt, 
Releaſe my brother; and aiter a debatement, 
My liter]y remorſe confutes my honour, 


And 
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And I did yeild to him: But the next morn betimes, 
His purpoſe ſurfeiting, he ſends a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. 
Dube. This is moſt likely! | 
4/ab. Oh, that it were as like, as it is true! 
Duke, By heaven, fond wretch, thou know'lt not what 
thou ſpeak'| ; 
Or elſe thou art ſubor 1d againſt his honcur 
In hateful practice: Firſt, his integrity 
Stands without blemiſh: next, it imports no reaſon, 
That with ſuch vehemency he ſhould purſue 
Faults proper to himſelf : if he had fo offended, 
He would have weigh'd thy brother by humſelf, 
And not have cut him off: Some one hath ſet you on; 
Confeſs the truth, and ſay by whoſe advice 
Thou cam'ſt here to complain? 
{/ab. And is this all? 
Then, oh, you bleſſed miniſters above, 
Keep me in patience; and with ripen'd time, 
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up 
In countenance Heaven ſhield your grace from woe, 
As I, thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go! 
Duke, I know, you'd fain begone:—An officer 
To prifon with her :—Shall we thus permit 
A blaſting and a ſcandalous breath to fall 
On him ſo near us? This needs mult be a practice. 
Who knew of your intent, and coming hither ? 
J{ab. One that I would were here, friar Lodowick. 
Dube. A ghoſtly father, belike: who knows that 
Lodowick? 
Lucio. My lord, | know him; tis · a meddling friar; 
do not like the man: had he been lay, my lord, 
For certain words he ſpake againſt your grace 
In your retirement, I had ſwing'd him ſoundly. | 
Dube, Words againſt me? this a good friar belike ? 
And to ſet on this wretched woman here 
Againſt our ſubſtitute !—Let this friar be found. 
Tucio. But yeſternight, my lord, ſhe and that friar 
I ſaw them at the priſon: a fawcy friar, 
B b 2 A 
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A very ſcurvy fellow. 
Peter. Bleſſed be your royal grace! 
I have ſtood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal car abus'd : Firit, hath this woman 
Moit wrongfully accus'd your ſubſtitute; 
Who is as free from touch or ſoil with her 
As ſhe from one ungot. 
Duke. We did believe no leſs. | 
Know you that ftiar Lodowick, which he ſpeaks of ? 
Peter. I know him for a man divine and xd. ; 
Nor ſcurvy, nor a temporary medler, 
As he's reported by this gentleman ; 
And, on my truſt, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, mifreport your grace. 
Lucio. My Lord, moſt villanouſſy; believe it. 
Peter. Well, he in time may come to clear himſelf; 
But at this inſtant he is ſick, my lord, | 


Of a ſtrange fever: upon his mere requeſt, 


(Being come to knowledge that there was complaint 
Itended 'gainſt lord Angelo) came | hither, 

Ta ſpeak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 

Is true, and falſe ; and what he with his oath, 

And all probation, will make up full clear, 

Whenever he's convented, Firſt, for this woman; 
(To juitify this worthy nobieman, | 

So vulgarly and perionally accus'd) 

Her ſhall you hear diſproved to her eyes, 8 


ill ſne herſelf confeſs it. 


Due. Good friar, let's hear it. 
Do you not ſmile at this, lord Angelo ?—— 
O heaven! the vanity of wretched fools 
Give us ſome ſeats, Come, couſin Angelo,; 
In this I will be impartial ; be you judge 
Of your own cauſe, ls this the witneſs, friar ? 
[ISABELLA is carried off, guarded: 


Euter MARIANA, wel'd. 


Firſt, let her ſhew her face; and, after, ſpeak. 
Mari. Pardon, my lord; I will not ſhew my face, 


Patil 
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Until my huſband bid me. 
| Duke. What, are you marry'd ? 

Mari. No my lord. 

Duke. Are you a maid ? 

Atari. No, my lord. 

Dute. A widow, then? 

Mari. Neither, my lord. 

Dule. Why, you are nothing then 
Neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Lucio. My lord, ſhe may be a punk; for many of chem 

are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Duke. Silence that fellow: J would, he had ſome. cauſe 
To prattle for himſelf. | 

Lucio, Well, my lord.. 

Mari. My lord, I do confeſs, I ne'er was marry'd ; 
And, I confeſs, beſides, l am no maid ; 
I have known my huſband; yet my huſband knows not 

That ever he knew me... 
Lucio. He was drunk, then, my lord; it can be no better. 
Dude. For the benefit of ſilence, ul thou wert ſo too. 
Tucio. Well, my lord. 
Duke, This is no witneſs for lord Angelo. 
Mari. Now come to't, my lord: 
She that accuſes him of fornication, 
In: ſelſ ſame manner doth accuſe my huſband ;; 
And charges him, my lord, with ſuch a time, 
When I'll depoſe l had him in mine arms, 
With all the effe& of love. 
Ang. Charges ſhe more than me ?. 
Mari. Not that I know. 
Due. No? you fay, your huſband.  * [To Mars, 
Mari. Why, juſt, my lord, and that is Angelo, 
Who thinks, he knows, that he ne'er knew my body, 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows Iſabel's. | 
Ang. This is a ſtrange abuſe :—Let's ſee thy face. 
Mari. My huiband bids me; now I will-unmaſk. 
| [ Unveiling, 


This is that face, thou cruel Angelo, 
Which once thou ſwor'ſt, was worth the looking on: 
| Bb 3 This 
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T kis is the hand, which, with a vow'd contract, 
Was faſt belock'd in thine :. this is the body, 
That took away the match from Iſabel, 
And did ſupply thee at thy garden-houſe, 
In her imagin'd perſon. 
Duke. Know you this woman ? 
Lucio. Carnally, ſhe ſays. 
Duke. Sirrah, no- more, 
Lucio. Enough, my lord. 
Ang: My lord, I muſt confeſs, T know this woman; 
And, five years ſince, there was ſome ſpeech of marriage 
Betwixt myſelf and her: which was broke off, 
Partly, for that her promiſ'd proportions 
Came ſhort of compoſition; but, in chief, 
For that her reputation was diſvalu*d 
In levity ; ſince which time, of five years, 5 
T never ſpake with her, ſaw her, nor heard from her, 
Upon my faith and honour. ö 
Mari. Noble prince, 
As there comes light from heaven, and words from breath, 
As there is ſenſe in truth, and truth in virtue, 
I am affianc'd this man's wife, as ſtrongly 
As words could make up vows: and, my good lord, 
But Tueſday night laſt gone, in his garden-houle, » 
He knew me as a wife: As this is true, . 
Let me in ſafety raiſe me from my knees; 
Or elſe for ever be confixed here, 
A marble monument 
Ang. I did but ſmile *till now; 
Now, my good lord, give me the ſcope of juſtice ;; 
My patience here is teuch'd; I do perceive 
Theſe poor informal women are no more 
But inſtruments of ſome more mightier member, 
That ſets them on: let me have way, my lord, 
To find this practice out. . 

Duke. Ay, with my heart; | 
And puniſh them unto your height of pleaſure. 
Thou fooliſh friar ; and thou pernicious woman, 


= 36d with _ that's gonc chinkſt thou thy oaths, . 
_ Though 


48 . MEASURE FOR” MEASURE: 295 


Though they would ſwear down each particular faint, : | 


Were teſtimonies againſt his worth and credit, 
That's ſeal'd in approbation ?—You, lord Eſcalus, 
Sit with my couſin; lend him your kind pains 
Ts find out this abuſe; whence/tis deriv'd. 
There is another friar, that ſet them on; 
Let him be ſent for. 


Peter. Would he were here, my lord; for he, indeed, 


Hath ſet the women on to this complaint: 
Your provoſt knows the place where he abides, 
And he may fetch him. 
Duke, Go, do it inſtantly. 
And you my noble and well-warranted couſin, 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth, 
De with. your injuries as ſeems you beſt, 
In any chaſtiſement: I for a while 
Will leave you; ſtir not you, till you have well 
Determined upon theſe flanderers. Exit. 

Eſcal. My lord, we'll do it thoroughly.—Signior Lucio, 
did not you: fay, you knew, that friar Lodowick to be 
a diſhoneſt perſon ? 

Lucio. Cucullus non facit monachum + honeſt in nothing, 
but in his cloaths; and one that hath- * moſt villanous 
ſpeeches of the duke. 

Eſcal. We ſhall entreat you to abide here till he come, 
and enforce them n him. We ſhall find this friar a 
notable fellow: 

Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 

Eſcal. Call that ſame Iſabel here once again; I would 


| fpeak with her: Pray you, my lord, give me leave to 


queſtion; you ſhall ſee how I'Il handle her. 

Zucio. Not better than he, by her own report. 

Eſcal. Say you? 

Lucio, Marry, Sir, I think, if you handled: ber pri- 
vately, ſhezſhould ſoener confeſs: ee publicly ne I 


be aſham'd, 


Fnter Duke in the Friar s habit, and Provo. ISABELLA ir 
brought i in. 


Eſcal. I will go darkly to work with her. 
Tucio. That's the way; for women axe light at 2 
Ejcas- 


CC ee ——— c 


as 
WS. 
15 
* 
3 
1 


kt, 
oo i 
1 
1 
& 

7 
"Þ 

x 

* 


$A 


<>. us 20 — g « " 
a oc I 44 — 4X 
—_— — A. 3 4 


n 
8 
— —z 


F SEAS Eon + 5 om 


TIT Ls 
_— Hg « 
8 


e 


oy > = Da 
Ag. ů — EY —— v — 
2 —— 


rr 
E = 


”- — 22 > 
r 
— 223 — 


2 0 4 7 I 7 4 
n 


2 2 oi 
rr 


n 
n . 
” Jar. 


296 MEASBRE FOR MEASURP, 48 N. 


"RAR ——— on nt” 
. 3 


Efeal. Come on, miſtreſs; here's a gentlewoman dc- 
nu ies all that you have ſaid. 

Luclo. My lord, here comes the raſcal I ſpoke of; here 
with the provoſt. : | 

E/cal. In very good time ;——ſpeak not you to him, "till 
we call upon you. | 

Lucio. Mum. 

Eſcal. Come ſir; did you ſet theſe women on to ſlander 
lord Angelo? they have confeſſ'd you did. | 

Duke. *'Vis falſe, - 

Eſcal. How | know you where you are? 

Due. Reſpect to your great place! and let the devil 
Be ſometime honour'd for his burning throne : 
Where is the duke? *tis he ſhould hear me ſpeak. 

Eſcal. The duke's in us; ayd we will hear you ſpeak : 
Look, you ſpeak juſtly. . 

Duke. Boldly, at leaſt:— ut, oh, poor ſouls, i 
Come you to ſeek the lamb here of the fox? 

Good-night to your redreſs : Is the duke gone? 
Then is your cauſe gone too.— The duke's unjuſt, 
Thus to retort your manifeſt appeal, 

And put your trial in the villain's mouth, 
Which here you come tio accuſe, 

Lucio, This is the raſcal; this is he I fpoke of. 

Eſcul. Why thou unreverend aud unhallow'd friar ! 4 
Is't not enough, thou haſt ſuborn'd theſe women 
To accuſe this worthy man; but, in foul mouth, 

And in the witneſs of his proper ear, 
JV call him villain ? 
And then to glance from him to the duke himſelf, 
To tax him with injuſtice? — Take him hence; 
To the rack with him: — We'll touze you joint by joint, 
But we will know this purpoſe:— What? unjuſt ? 
Dude. Be not ſo hot; the duke 
Dare no more ſtretch this. finger of mine, than he- 
Dare rack his own; his ſubject I am not, 
Nor here provincial : my buſineſs in this ſtate- 
Made me a Jooker-on here in Vienna, 
Where I have ſeen corruption boil and bubble, 
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Till it o'er-run the ſtew: laws for all faults : 
But faults ſo countenanc'd, that the ſtrong ſtatutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's ſhop, 
As much in mock as mark. 
Eſcal. Slander to the ſtate? Away with him-to priſon. 
Ang. What can you vouch againſt him, ſignior Lucio! 
Is this the man that you did tell us of ? 
Lucio. Tis he, my lord. Come hither, goodman bald- 
pate : Do you know me? 
Duke. 1 remember you, ſir, by the ſound of your voice: 
met you at the priſon, in the abſence of the duke, 
Zucio. Oh, did you fo? And do you remember what 
you ſaid of the duke? 
D.. A.. Mott notedly, fir, 
Lucio. Do you fo, fir? And was the duke a Sefh-mongs 
er, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported him to be? 
Duke. You mult, fir, change perſons with me, ere you 
make that my report : you, indeed, ſpoke fo of him; and 
much more, much worſe, 
Lucio. O thou damnable fellow! Did not I pluck thee 
by the noſe for thy ſpeeches ? 
Dute. I proteſt, I love the duke, as I love myſelf. 
Ang. Hark! how the villain would cloſe now, after 


his treaſonable abuſes. 


E/zal. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal : Away 


with him to priſon: Where is the provoſt ?!—Away with 


him to priſon ; lay bolts enough upon him: let him ſpeak | 


no more: - away with thoſe giglots too, and with the 
other confederate companion. 
: [ The P/ ovoſ? lays hands on the Duke. 
Duke. Stay, fir; ſtay a while, 
Ang. What! reſiſts he! Help bim, Lucio. 
Lucio. Come, ſir ; come, fir ; come, ſir: foh, fir; Why, 


you bald-pated, wing raſcal! you muſt be hooded, muſt 
you? ſhow your knave's viſage, with a pox to you! ſhow 


your ſheep-biting face, and be hang'd an hour! Will't 
not off? Pulli off the friar's hood, and diſcovers the Duke, 


Duke. Thou art. the firſt knave, that e' er mad'ſt a 


duke — 


Firſt, 
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Firſt, provoſt, let me be theſe gentle three : 
Sneak not away, fir; to Zvcio.] for the friar and you 
Muſt have a word anon :—lay hold on him. 

Lucie, This may prove worſe than hanging. 

Duke. What you have ſpoke, [ pardon fit you down. 

| To Eſcalus, 

We'll borrow place of him — Sir, by yorr jeave. | 
[ To Angele. 
Haſt thou or word, or wit, or impudence, 
That yet can do thee office? if thou haſt, 
Rely upon it. till my tale be heard, 
And hold no longer out. 

Ang. O my dread lord, 
I ſhould be guiltier than my n 
To think I can be undiſcernible, 
When I perceive, your grace, like power divine, 
Hath look'd upon my paſſes: Then, good priuce, 


No longer ſeſlion hold upon my ſhame, 


But let my trial be mine own confeſſion ; 
Immediate fentence then, and ſequent death, 
Is all the grace I beg. 
Die, Come hither, Mariana 7 
Say, waſt thou e'er contracted to this woman? 
Ang. T was, my lord. 
Dude. Go, take her hence, and marry her inſtantly... 
Do you the office, friar ; which conſummate, 
Return him here again: - Go with him, provoſt. 
Exeunt ANGELO, MaRIANA, PETER, and Prove. 
_ Efzal. My lord, I am more amaz'd at his diſhonour,, 
Than at the ſtrangeneſs of it, g 
Dube. Come hither, Iſabel: 
Your friar is now your prince: As I was then 
Advertiſing, and holy to your buſineſs, 
Not changing heart with habit, I am till 
Attorney'd at your ſervice, 
Jſab. Oh, give me pardon, 
That I, your vaſſal, have e and yy 
Your unknown ſovereignty, 


Dube. You are Ge d, Iſabel: 
And, 
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And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 


294 


Your brother's death, I know, ſits at your heart: 


And you may marvel, why J obſcur'd myſelf, 


Labouring to fave his life ; and would not rather 


Make raſh remonſtrance of my hidden power, 


Than let him be ſo loſt ; Oh, moſt kind maid, 


It was the ſwift celerity of his death, 
Which | did think with flower foot came on, 


That brain'd my purpoſe : But, peace be with him! 


'That life is better life, paſt fearing death, 


Than that which lives to fear: make it yout comfort, 


Bo, happy is your brother, 


* Re-enter ANGELO, MARIANA, PETER, and Prove. 


4/ab. I do, my lord. 


Dake. Yor this new-marry'd man, approaching here, 


Whoſe ſalt imagination yet hath wrong'd 


Your well-defended honour, you muſt pardon him 
For Mariana's fake : But as he adjudg'd your brother 


{Being criminal, in double violation 

Of ſacred chaſtity, and of promiſe-breach, 
Thereon dependant, for your brother's life,) 
The very mercy of the law cries out 

Moſt audible, even from his proper tongue, 
An Angelo for Claudio, death for death. 


Haſte ſtill pays haſte, and leiſure anſwers leiſure; 
Like doth quit like, and Meaſure ſtill for Meaſure. 


Then, Angelo, thy fault's thus m anifeſted ; 


Which though thou would'ſt deny, denies thee vantage: 


We do condemn thee to the very block 


Where Claudio ſtoopꝰd to death, and with like haſte 


Away with him. 
Mari. Oh, my moſt gracious lord, 
I hope, you will not mock me with a huſband ! 


Dude. It is your huſband mock'd you with a huſband : 


Conſenting to the ſafeguard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit; elſe i mputation, 


For that he knew you, might reproach your life, 


And choak your good to come : for his poſſeſſions, 
| Although 
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Although by confiſcation they are ours, 
We do enſtate and widow you withal, 
'To buy you a better huſband. 
Mari. Oh, my dear lord, 
I crave no other, nor no better man. 
Dute. Never crave him: we are definitive, 
Mari. Gentle, my liege | [ Kneeling, 
Duke. You do but loſe your labour. 
Away with him to death.—Now, Sir, to you, [ To Luci. 
Mari. Oh, my good lord !—fweer Habel, take my part; 
Lend me your knees, and ali my life to come 
Jil lend you all my life to do you ſervice. 
Duke. Againſt all ſenſe you do importune her: 
Should ſhe knee] down, in mercy of this fact, 
Her brother's ghoſt his pav'd bed would break 
And take her hence in horror. 
Mari. Iſabel, 
Sweet Iſabel, do yet but kneel by me; 
Hol. up your hands, ſay nothing, Il ſpeak all. 
They ſay, beſt men are moulded out of faults ; 
And, for the moſt, become much more the better 
For being a little bad; ſo may my huſband, 
Oh, Iſabel, will you not lend a knee? 
Due. He dies for Claudio's death. 
1/ab. Moſt bounteous Sir, [ Kneeling, 
Look, if it pleaſe you, on this man condemn'd, 
As if my brother liv'd : I partly think, 
A due ſincerity govern'd his deeds, 
Till he did look on me; ſince it is fo, ; 
Loet him not die: my wre had but juſtice 
In that he did the thing for which he dy'd ; 
For Angelo, 
His act did not o'ertake his bad intent: 
And muſt be bury'd but as an intent, 
That periſh'd by the way: thoughts are no ſubjedts; 
Intents, but merely thoughts, . 
Mari. Merely, my lord. 
Dule. Your ſvit's unprofitable; ſtand up, I fay.— 


L have bethought me of another fault ; 
I Povelt, 


Provoſt, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
At an unuſual hour? 
Prov. It was commanded ſo. 
Duke. Had you a ſpecial wart ant for the deed ? 
Prov. No, my good lord; it was by private meſſage, 
Duke. For which I do diſcharge —_ of your office: 
Give up your keys. 
Prov. Pardon me, noble lord : 
thought it was a fault, but knew it not; 
Yet did repent me, after more advice: 
For teſtimeny whereof, one in the priſon, 
That Thould by private order elſe have dy'd, 
I have reſerv'd alive. 
Duke. What's he? 
Prov. His name is Barnardine, 
Due. I wouid, thou had'ſt done fo by Claudio, 
Go fetch him hither ; let me look upon him, 
Exit. Provgſt. 
Eſcal. Jam forry, one ſo learned and ſo wit 
As you, lord Angelo, have ſtill appear'd, 
Should flip ſo groſsly, both in the heat of blood, 
And lack of temper'd judgment afterward. 
Avg. J am ſorry, that ſuch forrow I procure; 
And ſo deep ſticks it in my penitent heart, 
That I crave death more willingly than inercy; 
"Tis my deſerying, and I do enterext it. 


Re-enter Provoſl, BaR NAR DINE, CLAUDTO, and JoLIETTA, 


Duke. Which is that Barnardine? 
Prov. This, my lord. 2 
Dute, There was a friar told me of this man 
Sirrah, thou art ſaid to have a ſtubborn ſoul, 
That apprehends no further than this world, 
And ſquar'it thy life according: Thou'rt condemn'd 
But, for thoſe earthly faults I quit them all; 
I pray thee, take this mercy to provide 
For better times tc come ;—Friar, adviſe him; 
leave him to your hand. What muffled f ellow⸗ s that? 
Prov. This is * prifoner, that I ſav'd. 


Vor. I. | Cc Who 
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Who ſhould have dy'd when Claudio Joſt his head; 
As like almoſt to Claudio, as himſelf. 
Duke, If he be like your 9 for his ſake 
| To Isa. 
Is he pardon'd; and, for your lovely ſake, 
Give me your hand, and ſay, you will be mine, 
He is my brother too: But fitter time for that. 
By this, lord Angelo perceives he's ſafe 
Methinks, I ſee a quick'ning in his eye — 
Well, Angelo, your evil quits you well: 
Look, that you love your wife; her worth, worth 
yours. 
4 find an apt remiſſion in myſelf ; 
And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon 
| You, ſirrah, that knew me for a fool, a coward, 
Te Lucio, 
One all of luxury, an aſs, a mad-man; 
Wherein have I deſerved fo of vou, 
That you extol me thus? 

Lucio. Faith my lord, I ſpoke it but according to the 
trick: if you. will hang me for it, you may, but I had 
rather it would pleaſe you, I might he whip'd. 

Duke. Whip'd firſt, Sir, and hang'd after. 
Proclaim it, provoſt, round about the city; 

If any woman's wrong'd by this lewd fellow 
(AsT have heard him ſwear himſelf there's one 
Whom he begot with child,) let her appear, 
And he ſhall marry her: the nyptial ans, ] 
Let him be whip'd and hang'd. 
| Lucie. I beſeech your highneſs, do not marry me to 2 
whore! your highneſs ſaid even now, I made you a duke: 
good, my lord, do not recompenſe me, in l me a 
cuckold. 

Duke. Upon mine honour, thou ſhalt marry her. 

Thy flanders I forgive; and therewithal - 
Remit thy other forfeits :—Take him to priſon ; 
And ſee our pleaſure herein executed, 
Lucio, Marrying a punk, my lord, is preſſing to death, 


whipping, and hanging. 
Duke. 


— 
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Due. Sland'ring a prince deſerves it, 

She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you reſtore.— 
Joy to you, Mariana !—love her, Angelo; 
1 have confeſs'd her, and I know her virtue. 
Thanks, good friend Eſcalus, for thy much goodneſs 2 
There's more behind, that is more gratulate. 
Thanks, provoſt, for thy care, and ſecreſy; 
We ſhall employ thee in a worthier place 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio's; 
The offence pardons itſc}f —-— Dear Iſabel, 
have a motion much inꝛports your good; 
Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline, 
What's mine is your's, and what is your's is mine 
8o bring us to our palace: where we'll ſhow 
What's yet behind, that's meet you all ſhould know. 

| [ Excunt, 


THE END. 


** 
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Dramatis Perſonae. 


ME N. 


Solinus, Duke of Epheſus. | 
Ageon, a Merchant of Syracufe. 


Antipbolis of Epheſus, U Eee and Sons to 


Antipbolis of Syracuſe, ron and Emilia, but un- 


known to each other. 
Dromio of Epheſus, F Twin-Brothers, and Slaves to 1. 
Dromio of Syracuſe, & two Antipholis's. 
Balthazar, a Merchant. 

Angelo, a Goldſmith. | 

A Merchant, Friend to Antipholis of Syracuſe, 
Dr Pinch, a Schoolmaſter, and a Conjurer, 


u OMEN. 
JEmilia, Wife to Fgeon, an Abbeſs at Epheſus. 
Adriana, Wife to Antipholis of Epheſus. 
Luciana, Siſter to Adriana, 


Luce, Servant to Adriana, 
A Courtezan. | 


Jailer „Officers, and other Attendants, 


SCENE, Epheſus, 
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ACT I. SCENE L. 


* 


De Duke's Palace. Kaser the: ind of Epheſus, ZE6Gt0N;. 


Jailer, and other Attendants, 


LR geon,. 


1 Solinus, to procure my fall, 
And, by the doom of death, end woes and alt; 
Due. Merchant of Syracuſa, plead no more; 
I am not partial, to infringe our laws: 

The enmity and diſcord, which of late 

Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your duke” 
To merchants, or well- dealing countrymen ,- 
Who, wanting gilders to redeem their lives, 


R 


Have ſeal'd his rigorous ſtatutes with their bloods. 


Excludes all pity from our threat ning looks. 
For, ſince the mortal and inteſtine jars 
Twixt tliy ſeditious countrymen and us, 

It hath in ſolemn ſynods been decreed, 

Both by the Syracuſans and ourſelves, 

To admit no traffic to our adverſe towns: 4 
Nay, more, If any, born at Epheſus, 

Be ſeen at Syracuſan marts and fairs; 
Again, If any, Syracuſan born, 

Come to the bay of Epheſus, he dies, 

His goods confiſcate to the duke's diſpoſe ; 3 
Unleſs a thouſand marks be levied, 

To quit the penalty and to ranſom him. 
Thy ſubſtance, valu'd at the higheſt rate, 
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks; 
Therefore, by law thou art condemn'd to die. 


een 
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Ageon. Vet this my comfort; when your words are done, , 
My woes end likewiſe with the evening ſun; 
Dute. Well, Syracuſan, ſay, in brief, the cauſe 
Why thou we apes from thy native home; 
And for what cauſe thou cam'ſt to Epheſus. 
LEgeon. A-heavier taſk could not have been * 
Than I te ſpeak my griefs unſpeakable: 
Yet, that the worid may witneſs, that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 
I'll utter what my ſorrow gives me leave. 
In Syracuſa was 1 born; and wed: 
Unto a woman, happy butfor me, 
And by me too, had not our hap been bad. 
With her I liv'd in joy; our wealth increasd 
By proſperous voyages | often made 
Jo Epidamnum, till my factor's death; 
And he, great care of goods at random left, 
Drew me from kind embracements of my ſpouſe: 
From whom my abſence. was not ſix months old,. 
Before herſelf (almoſt at fainting, under 
The pleaſing puniſhment that women bear) 
Had made r - eh for her following me, 
And ſoon, and ſafe, arrived where | was. 
There ihe had not been long, but ſhe became 
A joyful mother of two goodly ſons; 
And, which was ſtrange, the one ſo like the other, 
As could not be diſtingmfh'd but by names. 
That very hour, and in the felf-ſame inn, 
A poor mean woman was dehvered 
Of ſuch a burden, male twins, both alike ;' 
Thoſe, for their parents were exceeding poor, 
1 bought, and brought up to attend my ſons. 
My wife, not. meanly proud of two ſuch boys, 
Made daily motions for cur home return: 
Unwilling I agreed; alas, too ſoon. 
We came aboard: _ | 
A league from Eden had we fail'd, 
Before the always wind obeying deep 
Gave any iragic in ſtance of our arm: 


* 
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But longer did we not retain much hope; 

For what obſcured light the heavens did grant 
Did but convey unto our fearful minds | 
A doubtful warrant of immediate death; 
Which, though myſelf would gladly have embrac'd, - 
Yet the inceſſant weepings of my wife, 

Weeping before, for what ſhe ſaw muſt come, 
And piteous plainings of the pretty babes, 

That mourn'd for faſhion, ignorant what to fear, 
Forc'd me to ſeek delays for them and me. 
And this it was, — for other means were none. 
The ſailors ſought for ſafety by our boat; 

And left the ſhip, then ſinking ripe, to us: 

My wife, more careful for the latter-born, 

Had faſten'd him unto a ſmall ſpare maſt, 

Such as ſea-faring men provide for ſtorms; 

To him one of the other twins was bound , 
Whil'ſt 1 had been like heedful of the e 

The children thus diſpos'd, my wife and I, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fr d, 
Faſten' d ourſelves at either end the maſt; | 
And floating ſtraight, obedient to the from : 
Were carry'd cowards Corinth, as we thought. 
At length the ſun, gazing upon the earth,  - 
Piſpers'd theſe vapours that offerided us: 

And, by the benefit of his wiſh'd light, 

The ſeas wax'd calm, and we diſcovered - 

Two ſhips from far making amain to us, 

Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this: 

But ere they came, — Oh, let me ſay no more! 
Gather the ſequel by that went before. 


Duke. Nay, forward, old man, do not break off ſo; 


For we may pity, though not pardon thee. 


Egeon. Oh, had the gods done ſo; 1 had not now 


Worthily term'd them mercileſs to us! 
For, ere the ſhips could meet by twice five leagues, 
We were encountered by a mighty rock; 
Which being violently borne upon 

Our helpful ſhip was ſplitted in the nudſt, 
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So that, in this unjuſt divorce of us, 

Fortune had left ro both of us alike - 

What to delight in, what to ſorrow for. 

Her part, poor ſoul! ſeeming as burdened 
With leſſer weight, but not with leſſer woe, 
Was carry'd with more ſpeed before the wind; 
And in our ſight they three were taken up 

By. fiſnermen of Corinth, as we thought. 

At length, another ſhip had ſeiz' d on us; 

And, knowing whom it was their hap to ſave, 
Gave helpful welcome to their ſhipwreck'd gueſts; 
And would have reft the fiſher of their prey, | 
Had not their bark been very flow of fail, . 
And therefore homeward did they bend their eourſe.— 
Thus have you heard me ſever'd from my bliſs; . 

That by misfortunes was my life prolong'd, | 

To tell ſad ſtories of my own miſhaps. . 

Duke. And, for the ſakes of them thou ſorroweſt pt 
Do me the favour to delate at full | 
What hath befall'n of them, and thee, till now. 

Egeon. My youngeſt boy, and yet my: ie care, 

At eighteen years became inquifitive 

After his brother; and importun'd me, 
That his attendany (for his caſe was like, 

Reft of his brother, but retain'd his name), 
Might bear him company in the queſt of him; 
Whom whilit J labour'd of a love to fee, 

T hazarded the loſs of whom I lov'd. 

Five ſummers have I ſpent in fartheſt Greece, 
Roaming clean through the bounds of Aſia, 
And, coaſting homexward, came to Epheſus . 
Hopeleſs to find, yer loth to leave unſought, 
Or that, or any place that harbours men. 

But here muſt end the ſtory of my life; 

And happy were I in my timely death, 

Could all my travels-warrant me they live. 

Duke. Hapleſs Zgeon, whom the fates have mark'd- 
To bear the extremity of dire mishap ! 

Now, truſt me, were it not againſt our laws, 
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Againſt my crown, my oath, my dignity, 
Which princes, would they, may not diſannul, 
"My ſoul ſhould ſue as advocate for thee. 
But, though thou art adjudged to the death, 
And paſſed ſentence may not be recall'd, 
But to our honour's great diſparagement, 
Vet will I favour thee in what I can : 
Therefore, merchant, I'll limit thee this day, 
To ſeek thy help by beneficial help: 
Try alF-the friends thou haſt in Epheſus; 
: Bey thou, or borrow, to make up the ſum, 
And live; if not, then thou art doom'd to die 
Jailer, take him to thy cuſtody. [ Ex. Duke and Train, 
Jail, I will, my lord. RP | 
| Ageon. Hopeleſs, and helpleſs, doth 8 wend, 
But to procraſtinate his liveleſs end. 


5 [ Excunt EGON and Failer, 


— 
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SCENE IT. 


"Changes to the Street. Enter ANTIPBOLIS of Syrast: ie, 
Merchant, and Dkouio. | 


Mer. Therefore give out, you are of Epidamnum, 
Left that your goods too ſoon be-confiſcate, 

This very day, a Syracuſan merchant 

Is apprehended for arrival here; 
And, not being able to buy out his life, 
According to the ſtatute of the town, 
Dies ere the weary ſun ſet in the weft, 
There is your money, tliat I had to keep. 

Ant. Go bear it to the Centaur, where we hoſt, 
And ſtay there, Dromio, till i come to thee. 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time : 

Till that, I'll view the manners of the town, 
Peruſe the traders, gaze upon the buildings, 

And then return, and fleep within mine inn; 

For with long travel J am ſtiff and weary. = 
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Get thee away. 
Dro. Many a man would take · you at your word, 


And go indeed, having ſo good a means, 
[Exit Dromio, 

Ant. A triiſty villain, fir ; that very. oft, 
When 1 am dull with care and melancholy, 
Lightens my humour with his merry jeſts. 
What, will you walk. with me about the town, 
And then go to my inn and dine with me ? 

Mer. I am invited, fir, to certain merchants, 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit: 
I crave your pardon. Soon, at five o'clock, 
Pleaſe you, I'll meet with you upon the mart, 
And afterwards conſort you till bed-time ; 
My preſept buſineſs calls me from you now. 
Ai. Farewell till then: I will go loſe myſelf, 
And wander up and down to view the city. 

Mer. Sir, I-commend you to-your own content. 

0 [it Merchant. 

Art. He that commends me to mine own content, 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 
to the world am like a drop of water, 
That in the ocean ſeeks another drop; 
Who, falling there to find his fellow forth, 
Unſeen, inquiſitive, confounds himſelf ; 
80 J, to find a mother, and a brother, 
In quelt of them, unheppy, lofe myſelf, 


Enter DROMIO of Epbeſus. | 

Here comes the almanack of my true date.— 
What now ? How chance, thou art return'd ſo foon ? 

E. Dre. Return'd ſo ſoon ! rather approach'd too late 
The capon burns, the pig falls from the ſpit; 
The clock has ſtrucken twelve upon the bell, 
My miſtreſs made it one upon my cheek : 
She is ſo hot, becauſe the meat is cold; 
The. meat is cold, becauſe you come not home; 
You come not home, becauſe you have no ſtomach ; 


You have no ſtomach, having broke your faſt ; 
Ff. „ 
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But we, that know what tis to faſt and pray, 

Are penitent for your default to-day. 

Ant. Stop in your wind, ſir: tell me this, I pray; 
Where have you left the money, that I gave you? 

E. Dr. Oh, —ſix-pence, that I had o' Wedneſday laſt, 
To pay the ſadler for my miſtreſs' crupper j— 

The ſaddler had it, fir, I kept it not. 

Ant. 1 am not in a ſportive humour now : 
Tell me, and dally not, where is the er? 
We being ſtrangers here, how dar'ſt thou truſt 
So great a charge from thine own cuſtody ? 

E. Dro. | pray you, jeſt, fir, as you fir at dinner: 
from my miſtreſs come to you in poſt 
If I return, I thall.be poſt indeed, 

For ſhe will ſcore your fault upon my pate. 
Methinks, your maw, like mine, ſnould be your clock, 
And ſtrike you home without a meſſenger. 

Ant. Come, Dromio, come, theſe jeſts are out of ſeaſon; 
Reſerve them till a merrier hour than this:: 

Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee ? 

E. Drs, To me, fir? why you gave no gold to me. 

Ant. Come on, ſir knave, have done your fooliſhneſs, 
And tell me, how thou haſt diſpos'd thy charge. 

E. Dro. My charge was but to fetch you from the mart 
Home to your houſe, the Phœnix, fir, to dinner 
My miſtreſs, and her ſiſter, ſtay for you. 

Ant, Now, as lam a Chriſtian, anſwer me, 

In what ſafe place you have diſpos'd my money; 
Or I ſhall break that merry ſconce of yours, 

That ſtands on tricks when I am undi ſpos'd: 
Where are the thouſand marks thou had'ſt of me? 

E. Dre. I have ſome marks of yours upon my pate, 
Some of my miltreſs marks upon my ſhoulders, | 
But not a th ouſand marks between you both, 
If 1 ſhould pay your w orſhip thoſe again, 
Perchance, you will not bear them paticnrly, 

Ant. Thy miſtreſs' marks! what miſtreſs, flave, haſt 

thou ? 

E. Dre. Your worſhip's wife, my ire at the Phenix; 

ol. L Dd | She, 


* 
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She, that doth faſt, till you come home to dinner, 
And prays, that you will hie you home to dinner, 
Ant. What, wilt thou flout me thus un to my face, 
Being forbid ? There, take you that, ſir knave. 
E. Dro. What mean you, fir? for God's ſake, hold 
. _ _ your hands; 
Nay, an you will not fir, I'II take my heels. 
Exit Dani, 
Ant. Coin my life, by ſome device or other, 
The villain is o'er-raught of all my money. 
They fay, this town is full of cozenage; 
As, nimble jugglers, that deceive the eye, 
Dark-working ſorcerers, that change the mind, 
Soul-killing witches, that deform the body; : 
_ Diſguiſed cheaters, prating mountebanks, 
And many ſuch like liberties of fin : 
If it prove ſo, I will be gone the ſooner. 
In to the Centaur, to go ſeek this ſlave; 
I greatly fear, my money is nat ſafe. 
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ACT 14. SCENE 1. 


The Hoe of Antipholis of Fpbeſus. Enter ADRIANA, and 
Luciana. DE h 


Adriana. 


N EITHYR my huſband, nor the Nave return' d, 
That in ſuch haſte 1 ſent to ſeck his maſter ! 
Sure, Luciana, it is two o Jock. 
Luc. Perhaps, ſome merchant hath invited him, 
And from the mart he's ſomewhere gone to dinner. 
Good ſiſter, let us dine, and never et: - 
A man is maſter of his liberty; 
Time is their maſter ; and, when tj ey ſee time, 
They'll go or come: If ſo, be patient, ſiſter. 
Aur. Why ſhould their liberty than ours be more ? 
Lu, 
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Luc. Becauſe their buſineſs ſtill lies out o door. 
Adr. Look, when I ſerve him fo, he takes it ill. 
Tuc. Oh, know, he is the bridle of your will. 
Adr. There's none, but aſſes, will be bridled ſo. 
Luc. Why head-ſtrong liberty islaſh'd with woe. 
There's nothing, ſituate under heaven's eye, 
But hath his bound, in earth, in ſea, in ſky ; 
T he beaſts, the fiſhes, and the winged fowls, = 
Are their males“ ſubje&, and at their controuls ; 
Men, more divine, the maſters of all theſe, 
Lords bf the wide world, and wild watry ſcas, 
Indu'd with intellectual ſenſe and ſouls, 
Of more pre- eminence than fiſh and fowls, - 
Are maſters to their females, and their lords: 
Then let your will attend on their accords, 
Adr. This ſervitude makes you to keep unwed. 
Luc. Not this, but troubles of the marriage-bed. 
Adr. But, were you wedded, you would bear ſome ſway. 
Zuc. Ere I learn love, I'll practice to obey. 
Aar. Row if your huſband ſtart ſome other where? 
Luc. Till he come home again, I would forbear. 
Adr. Patience, unmov'd, no matvel though ſhe pauſe ; : 
They can be meek, that have no other cauſe. 
A wretched foul, bruis'd with adverſity, 
We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry; 
But were we burden'd with like weight of pain, 
As much, or more, we ſhould ourſelves complain: 
So thou, that haſt no unkind mate to grieve thee, 
With urging helpleſs patience would'it relieve me: 
But, if thou live to ſee like right bereft, : 
This fool-begg'd patience in thee will be left. J 
Luc. Well, Iwill marry one day, but to try 
Here comes your maa, now is your huſband nigh, 


Enter DRO MO of Epheſus. 


Adr. Say, is your tardy maſter now at hand ? 
E. Dro. Nay, he is at two hands with me, and that my 
two Cars can witneſs, 


D d 2 ; . 
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Adr. Say, did'ſt thou ſpeak with him 3 ? | know” ſt 3 
his mind ? 

E. Dro. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine ear: 
Beſhrew his hand, I ſcarce could underſtand it, 

Luc. Spake he ſo doubtfully, thou could'ſt not feel his 
meaning ? 

ZE. Dro. Nay, he ſtruck ſo plainly, I NP too well fee! 
his blows; and withul ſo deubtfully, that L could ſcarce 
underiland them. 

Adr But ſay, I pr'ythee is he coming home! : 

It ſeems, he hath great care to pleaſe his wiſe. 

B. Dro. Why, miſtreſs, ſure my maſter is horn-mad. 

Adr. Horn-mad, thou villain ? 

E. Dre, I mean not cuckold-mad ; but, _— he's ſtark 

mad ? 
When! defir'd him to come 8 to dinner, 
He aſk'd me for a thouſand marks in gold: 
Tia dinner-time, quoth I; My gold, quoth he: 
Your meat doth burn, nh I; My gold, quoth he: 
Fill you come ? queth I; My gold, quoth he: 
Where is the thoryſand marks I gave thee, villain ? 
Phe pig, quoth I, is burn'd; Ny go'd, quoth he: 
AZy miſtreſs, ir, quoth I; Hang up thy miſt. ; 
7 know not thy miſt "eſs ; out on thy miſtreſs # 

Luc, Quoth who? 

E. Dro. Quoth my maſter :. : 

I know, quoth he, no houſe, no wife, no in argh; — 
So that my errand, due unte my tongue. 

I thank him, I bare home upon my ſhoulders; 
For, in concluſion, he did beat me there. 

Adr. Go back again, thou Cave, and fetch him home. 

E. Dro. Go back again, and be new beaten home? 
For God's ſake, ſend ſome other meſſenger. 

Adr. Back, flave, or I will break thy pate acroſs, 

E. Dro. And he will bleſs that croſs with other beating: 
Between you I ſhall have a holy head, i 

dr. Hence, prating peaſant; fetch thy maſter home, 

E. I ro. Am I fo round with you, as you with me, 


That like a foot-ball you do ſpurn me thus? ? 


You 
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You ſpurn me hence, and he will ſpurn me hither : 

If I Jaſt in this ſervice, you muſt caſe me im leather. | Exit. 
Zu. Fye, how impatience lowreth in your face! 
Adr. His company muſt do his minions grace, 

Whilſt I at home ſtarve for a merry look. 

Hath homely age the alluring beauty took 

From my poor cheek ?. then, he hath waſted it: 

Are my diſcources dull? barren my wit? 

If voluble and ſharp diſcourſe be marr'd, 

Unkindneſs blunts it, more than marble hard. 

Do their gay veſtments his affections bait? 

That's not my fault, he's maiter of my ſtate: 

| What ruins are in me, that can be found 

By him not ruin'd ? then is he the ground- 

Of my defeatures : My decayed fair 

A ſunny look of his would ſoon repair: 

But, too unruly deer, he breaks the pale, 

And feeds from home: poor I am but his ſtale. 
Luc. Self-harming jealouſy !—fye, beat it hence. 
Adr. Uniceling. fools can with ſuch wrongs diſpenſe. 

I know his eye doth homage other-where ; 

Or elfe, what lets it but he would be here? 

Siſter, you know, he pramis'd me a chain !— 

Would that alone alone he would detain, 

So he would keep fair quarter with his bed ! 

I ſee, the jewel, beſt enamelled, 

Will loſe his beauty: and the gold *bides ſtill, - 

That others touch; yet often touching will 

Wear gold: and fo no man, that hath a name, 

But falſchood and corruption doth it ſhame. 

Since that my beauty cannot pleaſe his eye, F 

U'V weep what's left away, and weeping die. 0 


Luc. How many fond fools ſer ve mad jealouſy ! 
| [ Exeunt. 
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SCENE II. 


The Street. Enter ANTIPHOLIS of Syracuſe. 


Ant. The gold, I gave to Dromio, is laid up 
Safe at the Centaur; and the heedful flave 
Is wander'd forth, in care to ſeek me out. 
By computation, and mine hoſt's report, 
I could not ſpeak with Dromio, ſince at firſt 
I ſent kim from the mart : See, here he comes. 


Enter DROMIO of Syract Co 


* now, Sir? is your merry humour alter'd ? 
As you love ſtrokes, ſo jeſt with me again. 
You know no Centaur? you receiv'd no gold ? 
Your miſtreſs ſent to have me home to dinner? 
My houſe was at the Phoenix ? Waſt thou mad, 
That thus fo madly thou didſt anſwer me? 
S. Dro. What anſwer, Sir? when ſpake I ſuch a word? 
Ant, Even now, even here, not half an hour ſince. 
S. Dro. 1 did not fee you ſince you ſent me hence, 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 
Ant. Villain, thou didſt deny the gold's receipt; 
And told'ſt me of a miſtreſs, and a dinner; 
For which, I hope, thou felt'ſt I was diſpleas'd. 
S. Dro. I am glad to ſee you in this merry vein 2 
What means this jeſt ? I pray you, maſter, tell me. 
Ant. Yea, doſt thou jeer and flout me in the teeth ? 
Fhink'ſt thou, I jeſt ? Hold, take thou that, and that. 
{ Beats Dk 0M1O, 
S. Dro. Hold, Sir, for God's ſake : now your jeſt is 
earneſt : | 
Upon what bargain do you give it me ? 
Ant. Becauſe that I familiacly ſometimes 
Do uſe you for my fool, and chat with you, 
- Your ſaucineſs will jeſt upon my love, 
And make a common of my ferious hours, 


When the ſun ſhines, let fooliſh gnats make ſport, 


But 
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But creep in crannies, When he hides his beams. 
If you will jeſt with me, know my aſpect, 
And faſhion your demeanour to my looks. 
Or 1 will beat this method in your ſconce. | 
S. Bro. Sconce, call you it? fo you would leave bat- 
tering, I had rather have it a head; an you uſe theſe 
blows long, I mult get a ſconce for my head, and inſconce 
it too, or elſe I ſhall ſeck my wit in my ſhoulders, Bur, 
I pray, Sir, why am | beaten ? 
Ant. Doit thou not know ? 
S. Dro. Nothing, Sir; but that I am beaten, 
Aut. Shall I tell you why ? | 
| S. Dro. Ay Sir, and whereſore ; for, they ſay every 
why hath a wherefore, 
Ant. Why, firſt, for flouting me; and then, where- 
fore, 
For urging it the ſecond time to me. 
S. Dro. Was there ever any man thus beaten out of 
ſeaſon ? | 
When, in the why, and the . is neither rhime 
nor reaſon?— 
Well, Sir, I thank, you. 
Ant. Thank me, Sir ? for what ? 
S. Dro. Marry, Sir, for this ſomething that you gave 
me for nothing, 
Ant. I'll make you amends-next, to give you nothing 
for ſomething. But ſay, Sir, is it dinner- time? 
S. Dro. No, Sir: I think, the meat wants that I have. 
Ant. In good time, Sir, what's that? 
S. Dro. Paſting. 
Ant. Well, Sir, then 'twill be dry. 
S. Dro. If it be, Sir, pray you eat none of i it. 
Ant. Your reaſon ? 
S. Dro. Leſt it make you cholerick, and purchaſe me 
another dry-baſting, 
Ant. Well, Sir, learn to jeſt in | good time; There's a 
9 for all things. 
3. Dro 1 Quilt have deny'd that, before you were fo 
.der. 


Ant: 


—_— COMEDY Or ERRORS, AST, 


Ant. By what rule, Sir ? 

S. Dro. Marry, Sir, by a rule as plain a as the plain bald 
pate of father Time himſelf. 

Ant. Let's hear it. | 

S. Dro. There's no time for a man to recover his hair, 
that grows bald by nature. 

Ant. May he not do it by fine and recovery ? 5 

S. Dro. Ves, to pay a fine for a peruke, and recover the 
loſt bair of another man. 

Ant. Why is time ſuch a niggard of hair, being, as it is, 
ſo plentiful an excrement? 

S. Dro. Becauſe it is a bleſſing that he beſtows on 
beaſts: and what he hath ſcanted men in hair, he hath: 


given them in wit. 
Ant. Why, but there's many a man hath more hair 


than wit. 
S. Dro. Not a man of thoſe, but he hath the wit-to 


loſe his hair. 
Ant. Why, thou didſt conclude hairy men plain dealers 


without wit. 

S. Dro. The plainer dealer, the ſooner loſt : Yet he 
loſeth it in a kind of jollity. | 

Ant. For what reaſon? - 

S. Dre. For two; and ſound ones too, 

Ant. Nay, not ſound, I pray you. 

S. Dro Sure ones then. 

Ant. Nay, not ſure, in a thing falſing. 

S. Dro. Certain ones then. 

Ant. Name them. 

S. Dro. The one, to ſave the money that he ſpends in 
tiring ; the other, that at dinner they ſhould not oy in 


his porridge. | 
Ant. You would all this time have prov'd, there is no 


time for all things. 
S. Dro, Marry, and did, Sir; namely, no time to re- 


cover hair loſt by nature. | 
Ant. But your reaſon was not ſubſtantial, why there is 


No time to recover. : 


* Dro. Thus 1 mend it: r is bald, and 


therefore to the world's end, will have bald followers. 
A. 
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Ant. 1 knew, *twould be a bald concluſion: 
But ſoit ! who wafts us yonder ? 


Enter ADRIANA, and LUCIANA, oY 


Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholis, loo ſtrange, and frown ; 
Some other miſtreſs hath thy ſweet aſpects, 
Jam not Adriana, nor thy wile, 
The time was once, when thou unurg'd, wou'dſt vow, 
That never words were muſic to thine ear, 
That never obje& pleaſing in thine eye, 
That never touch was welcome to thy hand, 
That never meat ſweet-ſavour'd in thy taſte, 
Unleſs I ſpake, or look'd,, or touch'd, or cary'd to thee, 
How comes it now, my huſband, oh, how comes it, 
That thou art then eſtranged from thyſelſ? 
Thyſelf I call it, being ſtrange to me, 
That, undividable, incorporate, 
Am better than thy dear ſelf's better part. 
Ah, do not tear away thyſelf from me; 
For know, my love, as eaſy may'ſt thou fall 
A. dzop of water in the breaking gulph, 
And take unmingled thence that drop again, 
Without addition, or diminiſhing,” 
As take from me thyſelf, and not me too. 
How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 
Shouldſt thou but hear, I were licentious ? 
And that this body, conſecrate to thee, 
By ruffian luſt ſhould be contaminate ? 
Wouldſt thou not ſpit at me, and ſpurn at me, 
And hurl the name of huſband in my face, 
And tear the itain'd ſkin off my harlot-brow, 
And from my falie hand cut the wedding-ring,! 
And break it with a deep-divorcing vow ? 
I know thou can't ; and therefore, ſee, thou do it. 
Jam poſſeſs'd with an adultcrate blot; 
My blood is mingled with the crime of luſt ; 
For, if we two be one, and thou play falſe, 
do digeſt the poiſon of thy Reſh, 
Being ftrumpeted by thy contagion, 
Keep then fair league ard truce with thy true bed: 

I ive 
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I live diſ-ſtain'd, thou undiſhonoured. 

Ant. Plead you to me, fair dame? I know you not: 
In Epheſus Jam but two hours old, 

As ftrange unto your town, as to your talk; 
Who, every word by all my wit being ſcann'd, 
Want wit in all one word to underitand, 

Luc. Fys, brother! how the world is chang'd with you? 
When were you wont to uſe my ſiſter thus? E 
She ſent for you by Dromio home to dinner, 

Ant. By Dronuo ? 

S. Dre. By we? | 

Adr. By thee; and thus thou didſt return from him,. 
That he did buffet thec, and, in his blows, 

Deny'd my houſe for his, me for his wife. 

Ant. Did you converſe, Sir, with this gentle woman? ? 
What is the courſe and drift of your compact ? 

S. Yro. I, Sir? I never ſaw her till this time. 

Ant. Villain, thou lieſt ; for even her very words 
Didſt thou deliver to me on the mart: 

S. Dro. I never ſpake with her in all my life. 

Ant. How can ſhe thus then call us by our names, 
Unleſs it be by inſpiration 7 | 

Adr. How ill agrees it with your gravity, 

Fo counterfeit thus groſsly with your ſlave, 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood? 

Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt, 
But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt. 
Come, 1 will faſten on this ſleeve of thine ; 
Fhou art an elm, my huſband, I a vine; 
Whoſe weakneſs, marry'd to thy ſtronger ſtate, 
Makes me with thy ſtrength to communicate: 
Fought poſſeſs thee from me, it is droſs, 
Ulſurping ivy, briar, or idle moſs; | 
Who, all for want of pruning, with intruſion 
Infect thy fap, and live on thy confuſion, 

Ant. To me ſhe ſpeaks; ſhe moves me for her theme: : 
What, was I marry'd to her in my dream ? | 
Or ſleep I now, and think I hear all this? 

What error drives our eyes and ears amiſs Þ 


Until 
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Until I know this ſure uncertainty, 
Tl! entertain the favour'd fallacy. 
Luc. Dromio, go bid the ſervants ſpread for dinner. 
S. Dro. Oh, for my. beads! 1 croſs me ſor a ſinner. 
This is the N land ;—oh, ſpight of ſpights; 
We talk with goblins, owls, and elviſh ſprights; 
If we obey them not, this will enſue, : 
They'll fuck our breath, and pinch us black and blue, 
Luc. Why prat'ſt thou to thyſelf, and anſwer'ſt not: 
Dromio, thou drone, thou ſnail, thou ſlug, thou ſot! 
S8. Dre. I am transformed, maſter, am I not? 
Ant. Ithink thou art, in mind, and ſo am I. 
8. Dro. Nay, maſter, both in mind, and in my ſhape. 
Ant. Thou Haſt thine own form. 
S. Dro. No, I am an ape. | 
Tuc. If thou art chang'd to ought, tis to an aſs. 
S. Dro, Tis true; ſhe rides me, and 1 long for grafs 
Tis ſo, J am an aſs; elſe it could never be, 
But I ſhould know her as well as ſhe knows me. 
Adr. Come, come, no longer will I be a fool, 
To put the finger in the eye and weep, 
Whilit man, and maſter, laugh my woes to ſcorn, 
Come, Sir, to dinner; Dromio, keep the gate: 
Huſband, u dine have with you to-day, 
And ſhrive you of a thouſand idle pranks : 
Sirrah, if any aſk you for your maſter, 
Say, he dines forth, and let no creature enter,— 
Come, ſiſter: Dromio, Play the porter well. 
Ant. Am 1 in earth, in heaven, or in hell? 
Sleeping or waking ? mad, or well advis'd ? 
Known unto theſe, and to myſelf diſguis'd! 
I'll fay as they ſay, and perſevere ſo, 
And in this miſt at all adventures go. 
S. Dro. Maſter, ſhall I be porter at the gate? 
Adr. Ay, let none enter, leſt I break your pate. 


Luc. Come, come, Antipholis, we dine too late. 
[ Exeunt, 


— 
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ACT 111, SdENE T. 


De Street before Ax TTP HOIISs' ? Houſe. Enter AN r- 
PHOLIS of Fpbeſus, DROο ghet, ANGELO, and 
BALTHAZAR, 


E. Ant, 


Coop ſignior Angelo, you muſt excuſe us all; 

My wife is ſhrewiſh when I keep not hours: 

Say, that I linger'd with you at your ſhop, 

Jo ſee the making of her carcanet, \ 
And that to-morrow you will bring it home, 

But here's a villain, that would face me down 

He met me at the mart ; and that I beat him, 

And charg'd him with a thouſand marks in gold; 
And that I did deny my wife and houſe :— 

Thou drunkard, thou, what didſt thou mean by this? 

E. Dro. Say what you will, fir, but I know what I know: 
That you beat me at the mart, I have your hand to ſhow : 
If the ſkin were PEI and the blows you gave were 

ink, 
Your own hand-writing would tell you what I * 

E. Ant. I think thou art an ais. 

E. Dro. Marry, ſo it doth appear 
By the wrongs 1 ſuffer, and the blows I bear, 

I ſhould kick, being kick'd; and, being at that paſs, 
You would keep from my heels, and n 
E. Ant. You are ſad, ſignior Balthazar : Pray god; our 
cheer 
May anfwer my good-will, and your good welcome here. 

Bal. 1 hold your dainties cheap, fir, and your welcome 
car, 

E. Ant. Ah, Gonler Balthazar, either at fleſh or fiſh, 
A table-full of welcome makes ſcarce one dainty diſh. 

Bal. Good meat, fir, is common, that every churl af- 

fords. 

-Z. Ant. And, welcome more common; for that's no- 


*- thing but words. 
1 Bal. | 
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Bal. Small cheer, and great welcome, makes a merry 
feaſt. 
E. Ant Ay, to a en hoſt, and more ſparing 
gueſt : - 
But though my cates be mean, take them in good part; 
Better cheer may you have, but not with better heart. 
But, ſoft; my door is lock'd; Go bid them let us in. 
E. Dre. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, Gillian, Ginn ? 
S. Dro. kaun Mome, malt-horſe, capon, cron, 
idot, patch! 
Either get thee from the door, or fit down at the hatch : 
Doſt thou conjure for wenches, that thou call'dſt for ſuch 
ſtore, = 
When one is one too many? go, get thee rom the door. 
E. Dro. What patch is made our porter! my maſter 
ſtays in the ſtreet. 
S. Dre. Let him walk from whence he came, leſt he 
| catch cold on's feet. 
Z. Aut. Who talks within there? ho, open the door. 
S. Dro. Right, fir, il tell you when, an you'll tell me 
wherefore. 
Z. Ant. Wherefore ? for my dinner; J have not din'd 
to-day. _ 
S. Dro. Nor to-day here you mult not; come again, 
when you may. 
E. Ant. What art thou, that e me out from the 
houſe I owe ? 
8. Dro, The porter for this time, 45 and my name is 
Dromio. | 
E. Dro. O en, thon halt Rolen both mine office and 
my name 
The one ne'er wie me credit, the other mickle * BO: 
If thou had'ſt been Dromio to-day in my place, 
Thou would'ſt have chang'd thy face for a name, or thy 
name for an aſs, 
Luce. [within] What a coil is there! a Dromio, who are 
thoſe at the gate ? 
E. Dro. Let my maſter in, Luce, 


Vol. I. E e Laect, 
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Luce, Faith no; he comes too late; 
| And fo tell your maſter. 
E. Dro, O Lord, I muſt laugh: 
| Have at you with a proverb.—Shall I ſet in my ſtaff ?- 
1 Luce, Have at you with another: that's, When? can 
8 you tell? _ 
i S. Dro. If thy name be called Inos, Loee, thou haſt 
| | anſwer' d him well. 
| | E. Ant. Do you hear, you minion! you'll let us in, 1 
b - | trow? 
Luce. I thought to have aſk'd you. 
S. Dro. And you ſaid, no. | 
E. Dro. So, come, help; well Rewck 3 there was blow 
for blow. | 
| E. Ant. Thou baggage let me in. 
Zuce. Can you tell for whoſe ſake ? 
A. Dro. Maſter knock the door hard. 
Luce, * him knock till it ake. 


E. Ant. You'll cry for this, minion, if I beat the door 
| rag 
Luce, What needs all that, and a pair of ſtocks in the 
| town? | 
Adr. (within] Who is that at the door, that keeps all 
this noiſe ? 
S. Dre. By my troth, your town is troubled with 5 
boys, 
E. Ant. Are you chere, wife? you might have come be- 
fore, 


Adr. Your wife, fir knave ! go, get you from the door, 
E Dre. If you went in pain, * this knave would 


go ſore. 
Arg. Here is neither cheer, ſir, nor * we would 


fain have either. 
Bal. In debating which was beſt, we ſhall ut with 


neither. 
E. Dro. They ſtand at the door, maſter; bid chem wel- 


come hither, 
Z. Ant. There is ſomething i in the wind, that we can- 
not get in. | 


E. Py 
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E. Dro. You would ſay ſo, maſter, if your garment, 
were thin. 
Your cake here i is warm Within; you ſtand here In the cold, 
It would make a man mad as as a buck, to be ſo boughe 
and ſold. 
E. Aut. Go, fetch me ſomething, Fil break ope the 
ate. 
4 Fs Break any ching here, and Til wok your 
knave's pate. ; 
E. Dro. A man may break a word with you, fir; and 
words are but wind; . 
Ay, and break it in your faee, ſo he 3 it not behind. 
S. Dre. It ſeems, thou wanteſt breaking; Out upon 
thee, hind! 
E. Dre, Here's too much, nd upon thee! I pray thee, 
let me in. | 
S. Dro. Ay, when fowls have no feathers, and fiſh have 
no fin. 
E. Ant. Well, PII bones in; Go borrow me a crow. 
E. Dro. A crow without feather ; maſter, mean you ſa? 
For a fiſh without a fin, there's a fowl without a feather + 
Ha crow help us in, ſirrah, we'll pluck a crovy together. 
E. Ant. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an iron crow. 
Bal. Have patience, ſir; oh, let it not be ſo; 
Herein you war againſt your reputation. - 
And draw withinthe compaſs of ſuſpect 
The unviolated honour of your wife, 
Once this, Your long experience of her wiſdom, 
Her ſober virtue, years, and modeſty, 
Plead on her part ſome cauſe to you unknown ; 
And doubt not, fir, but ſhe will well excuſe, 
Why at. this time the doors are made againſt you, 
Be rul'd by nic; depart in patience, 
And let us to the Tyger all to dinner: 
And, about evening, come yourſelf alone, 
To know the reaſon of this ſtrange reſtraint. 
If by ſtrong hand you offer to break in, 
Now in the ſtirring paſſage of the day, 
A vulgar comment will be made of it ; 
Ces _. | And 
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And that ſuppoſed by the common rout 
Againſt your yet ungalled eſtimation, 
That may with foul intruſion enter in, 
And dwell upon your grave when you are dead: 
For ſlander lives upon ſucceſſion ; | | 
For ever hous'd, where't gets poſſeſſion, 
E. Ant. You have prevail'd; I will depart in quiet, 
And, in deſpight of mirth, mean to be merry, 
I know a wench of excellent diſcourſe, — 
Pretty and witty ; wild, and yet too * 
There will we dine: this woman that I mean, 
My wife (but, I proteſt, without deſert) _ 
Hath oftentimes uprbraided me withalz 
To her will we to dinner.,—Get you home, 
And fetch the chain; by this, I know, *tis made: 
Bring it I pray you to the Porcupine; | 
For there's the houſe ; that chain will Lbeſtow. 
(Be it for nothing but to ſpight my wife), 
Upon mine hoſteſs there: good ſir, make haſte: 
Since my on doors refuſe to entertain me, 
I'll knock elſewhere, to fee if they'll diſdain me. 
Ang. Vil meet you at that place, ſome hour, fir, hence. 
B. Ant. Do fo; This _ ſhall coſt me ſome expence. 
_ | Exeunt. 


* 


WE 2 * V - yu — 


SCENE II. 


The Houſe of ANTI nOoIIs of Epheſus, Enter LUCIANA 
with ANTIPHOLIS of Syrac! ſe. . 


Tuc. And may it be that you have quite forgot 
A buſband's office ? ſhall, Antipholis, hate 
Even in the ſpring of love, thy love-ſprings rot? 
Shall love, in building, grow ſo ruinate? 
If you did wedꝭ my ſiſter for her wealth, 
Then, for her wealth's ſake, uſe her with more kindneſs: 
Or, if you like elſewhere, do it by ſtealth; | 


Muffle your falſe love with ſome ſhew of blindneſs: 
Let 
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Let not my ſiſter read it in your eye; 
Be not thy tongue thy own ſhame's orator ; 
Look ſweet, ſpeak fair, become dilioyalty ; 
Apparel vice, like virtue's harbinger : 
Bear a fair preſence, though your heart be taintcd ; 
Teach ſin the carriage of a holy taint; 
Be ſecret falſe; What need ſhe be acquainted ? 
What fimple thief brags of his own attaint 2 
is double wrong, to truant with your bed, 
And let her pang it in thy looks at board : 
Shame hath a baſtard fame, well managed; 
Ill deeds are doubled with an evil word. 
Alus, poor women! make us but believe, 
Being compact of credit, that you love us; 
Though others have the arm, ihew us the liecve 
We in your motion turn, and you may move us. 
Then, gentle brother, get you in again; 
Comfort my ſiſter, cheer her, call her wife: 
is holy ſport, ta be a little vain, 
When the ſweet breath of flattery conquers ſtrife. 
S. Aut. Sweet miſtreſs (what your name is elſe, I know 
= = a | 
Nor. by what wonder you is: hit of mine) . | 
Leſt, in your knowledge, and your grace, yourſhow not 
Than our earth's wonder; more than earth divine. 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and ſpeak ; 
Lay open to my earthy groſs cenceit, 
$mother'd in errors, feeble, ſhallow, weak, 
'The folded meaning of your words' deceit, 
Againft.my ſoul's pure truth why labour you, 
To make it wander in an unknown field? 
Are you a god? would you create me new? 
Transform me then, and to your power III yield, 
But if that I am I, then well I know, 
Vour weeping iter is no wife of mine, 
Nor to her bed no homage do I owe; 
Far more, far more, to you do! le 
Oh, train me not, feet mermaid, with thy note, 
To drown me in thy ſiſter's flood of tears; | 
wn ez 8¹ 
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Sing, ſyren, for thyſelf, and I will dote: 
Spread ofer the ſilver waves thy golden hairs, 
And as a bed I'll take thee, and there lie; 
And, in that glorious ſuppoſition, think - 
He gains by death, that hath ſuch means to die. 
Let love, being light, be drowned if he fink! ! 
Luc. What are you mad, that you do reaſon ſo ? 
S. Ant. Not mad, but mated ; how, I do not know, 
Luc. It is a fault that fpringeth from your eye. 
S. Ant. For gazing on your beams, fair ſun, being by. 
Luc. Gaze where you ſhould, and that will clear m_ 
ſrght. 
S. Aut. As good to wink, ſweet love, as look on night. 
Lac. Why call you me, love? call my ſiſter ſo. 
S. Ant. Thy ſiſter's ſiſter. 
Luc, That's my ſiſter. 
S. Ant. No; \ 
It is thyſelf, mine own ſelf's better part; 
Mine. eye's clear eye, my dear heart's deares heart; 
My food, my fortune, and my {ſweet hope's aim, 
My ſole earth's heaven, and my heaven's claim. 
Luc. All this my ſiſter is, or elſe ſhould be. 
Ant. Call thyſelf ſiſter, fweet, for I mean thee « -— 
Thee will I love, and with thee lead my life; 
Thou haſt no huſband yet, nor I no wife: 
Give me thy hand. | : 
Luc. Oh, ſoft; fir, hold you Ai; 
Pl fetch my ſiſter, to get her good-will; [Ex. Lue. 
Enter DRO lO of Syracuſe. 
S. Ant. Why, how now, Dromio? where run'ſt thou 
ſo faſt? 
S. Dro. Do you know me, fir? am I Dromio? am : 
your man? am I myſelf? 
S. Ant. Thou art Dremio, thou art . art 
thyſelf. 
S. Dro. I am an aſs, Jam a woman's man, and beſides 
myſelf. 
S. Ant, What woman's man ? and din befides thyſelf? 
S. Dro. Marry, fir, beſides OY L am due to a. wo- 
8 man; 
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wan; one that claims me, one that haunts me, one that 


wall have me. 

S. Ant. What claim lays ſhe to thee ? 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, ſuch a claim as you would lay to 
your horſe; and ſhe would have me as a beaſt : not that, 
I being a beaſt, ſhe would have me; but that ſhe, being 
a very beaſtly creature, lays claim to me. 

S. Ant, What is ſhe ? 

S. Dro. A very reverent body; ay, fuch a one as a man 
may not ſpeak of, without he ſay, ſir- reverence: I have 


But lean luck in the match, and yet is ſhe a wondrous fat 


marriage. 

S. Ant. How doſt thou mean, a fat marriage? 

S. Dro. Marry, ſir, ſhe's the kitchen-wench, and all 
greaſe; and I know not what uſe to put her to, but to 
make a lamp of her, and run from her by her own light. 


J warrant, her rags, and the tallow in them, will burn a 
Poland winter: if ſhe lives till doomſday, ſhe'll burn a. 


week longer than the whole world. 
«7 And; What complexion is ſhe of ? 

S. Dro. Swart, like my ſhoe, but her face nothing like 
ſo clean kept: For why ?: ſhe ſweats, a man may go over 
ſhoes in the grime of it. 

S. Ant. That's a fault that water will mend. 


S. Dro. No, ir, tis in grain; Noah's flood could not. 


do it. 
S. Ant, What's her name? 


S. Dro. Nell, fir ;—but her name and three quarters 


(that is, an ell and three quarters). will-not meaſure her 
from hip to hip. 

S. Ant, Then ſhe bears ſome breadth 2. 

S. Dro, No longer from head to foot, than from hip to 


hip: ſhe is ſpherical, like a debe: ;. I could find out coun- 


tries in her. 


S. Aut. In what part of her body ſlands Ireland ?- 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, in her buttocks ; L found it out. by 
the bogs. 

. 425 Where Scotland! ? 


S. Dre. 
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S. Dro. 1 found it by the barreneſs ; hard, in the palm 
ef the hand. 

S. Ant. Where France? 

S. Dre. In her forchead; arm'd and reverted, making 
war againit ker hair. 

S. Art, Where England? 

S. Drs. 1 look'd for the chalky cliffs, but I could find. 
no whiteneſs in them: but 1 gueſs it ſtood in her chin, 
by the ſalt rheum that ran between France and it. 

S. Ant, Where Spain? 

S. Dro. Faith, I ſaw it not; but I felt it, hot in her breath. 

S. Ant, Where America, the Indies: 

S. Dre. Oh, fir upon her noſe, all o'er embelliſh'd with 
rubies, carbuncles, ſapphires, declining their rich afpe& to 
the hot breath of Spain; who ſent whole armadoes of 
carracks to be ballaſted at her noſe. 

S. Ant. Where Rood Belgia, the Netherlands? 

S. Dro. Oh, ſir, I did not look fo low. To conclude, 
this druge, or diviner, laid claim to me; call'd me Dro- 
mio, ſwore, I was afſtur'd to her; told me what privy 
marks I had about me, as the mark of my ſhoulder, the 
mote in my neck, the great wart on my left arm, that 1, 
amaz'd, ran from her as a witch: And, I think, if my 
breaſt had not been made of faith, and my heart of ſtec}, 
Ne had transform'd me ro a nn and made me 
turn i the wheel. 

S. Aut. Go, hie thee preſently, poſt to the road; 

And if the wind blow any way from ſhore, 
will not harbour in this town to-night, 
If any bark put forth, come to the mart, 
Where I will walk, *till thou return to me. 
If every one know us, and we know none, 
"1 K time, I think, to tradge, pack, and be gone. 
&. Dro. As Fawn a bear a man would run for life, 
80 ty I from her that would be my wife. [ Exit, 

S. Ant. There's none but witches do inhabit here : 
And therefore 'tis high time that I were hencc, 

Zu, that doth call me huſband, even my ſoul 
Doth for a wife abhor: but her fair filter, 


* 


Poſl, ad 
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Poſſeſs'd with ſuch a gentle fovereign grace, 
Of ſuch inchanting preſence and diſcourſe, 
Hath almoſt made me traitor to myſelf ; 

But, leſt myſelf be guilty of ſelf-wrong, 

11 ſtop mine ears againſt the mermaid's ſong, 


Enter ANG? LO, Twith a Chain. 


Ang. Maſter Antipholis? 7 

S. Ant. Ay, that's my name. 

Ang. L know it well, ſir: Lo, here is the chain; 
I thought to have ta'en you at the Porcupine: 


The chain unfiniſh'd made me ſtay thus long. 
S. Ant. What is your will, that I ſhall do with this? 


Ang. What pleaſe yourſelf, fir; I have made it for you. 


S. Art. Made it for me, ſir! I beſpoke it not. 


Ang. Not once, nor twice, but twenty times you have: 


Go home with it, and pleaſe your wife withal ; 
And ſoon at ſupper-time I'll viſit you, 
And then receive my money for the chain, 

S. Ant, I pray you, fir, receive the money now, 
For fear you ne'er ſee chain, nor money, more, 


Ang. You are a merry man, ſir; fare you well. [ Exit. 


S. Ant. What I ſhould think of this, I cannot tell: 
But this I think, there's no men is ſo vain, 

That would refuſe ſo fair an offer'd chain, 

I ſee, a man here needs not live by ſhifts, 
When in. the ſtreets he meets ſuch golden gifts, 

I'll to the mart, and there for Promio ſtay; 


If any ſhip put out, then ſtraight away. [Zxit. 


4 v. ScRNE I. 


The Street, Enter a Merchant, ANGELO, and an Officer. 


Mercbani. 


You know, ſince Pentecoſt the ſum is due, 
And ſince I have not much importun'd you, 
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Nor now I had not, but that J am bound 
To Perſia, aud-want gilders for my voyage : 
Therefore make preſent ſatisfaction, 
Or I'!l attach you by this officer. 
Ang. Even juſt the ſum, that I do owe to you, i 
Is growing to me by Antipholis : | 
And, in the inſtant that I met with you, 
He had of me a chain; at five o'clock, 
I ſhall receive the 9 for the ſame: 
Pleaſe you but walk with me down to his houſe. 
I will diſcharge my bond, and thank you too. 


Enter ANTIPHOLIS of Eobeſus, and DROMIO Alete, as 
from the Courtezan's. 


. That lab our you may fave ; fee-where he comes. 
E. Ant. While I go to the goldfmith? s houſe, go thow 

And buy a rope's end; that will I beſtow 

Among my wife and key confederates, 

For locking me out of my doors by day.— 

But ſoft, I fee the goldſmith :—get thee gone; 

Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me, 
E. De. 1 buy a e N a year! I buy a rope! 

[Exit Dromioc. 

E. Ant. A man is well holp up, that truſts to you: 

I promiſed your preſence, and the chain ; 

But neither chain, nor goldſmith, came to me; 

Belike, you thought our love would laſt too long, 

If it were chain'd together; and therefore came not. 

As. Saving your merry humaur, here's the note, 

How much your chain weighs to the utm̃oſt carrat; 

The fineneſs of the gold, and chargeful faſhion ; 

Which do- amount to three old ducats more 

Than I ſtand debted to this gentleman ; _ 

I pray you, ſee him preſently diſcharg'd,. 

For he is bound to ſea, and ſtays but for it. 

E. Ant. I am not furniſh'd with the preſent money; 

Beſides, I have ſome buſineſs in the town : 

Good ſignior, take the ſtranger to my houſe, 

And with you take the chain, and bid my wife 


Diſburſe 


Diſburſe the ſum on the receipt thereof: 
Per chance, 1 will be there as ſoon as you. 
Ang. Then you will bring the chain to her yourſelf? 
E. Ant. No; bear it with you, leſt I come not time enough. 
Ang. Well, fir, I will: Have you the chain about you? 
E. Anl. An if I have not, fir, I hope you have; ; 
Or elſe you may return without your money. 
Ang. Nay, come, 1 pray you, fir, give me the chain; 
Both wind and tide ſtays for this gentleman, 
And I, to blame, have held him here too long. 
E. Ant. Goed lord, you uſe this dalliance, to excuſe 
Your breach of promiſe to the Porcupine: 
1 ihould have chid you for not bringing it, 
But, like a ſhrew, you firſt begin to-brawl. 

Mer. The hourſteals on; I pray you, fir, diſpatch, 
Ang. You hear, how he importunes me: the chain 
E. Ant, Why, give it to my wife, and fetch your money. 
Ang. Come, come, you know, | gave it you even now; 

Either ſend the chain, or ſend me by ſome token. 
E. Ant. Fye, now you run this humour out of breath! 
Come, where's the chain? I pray you, let me ſee it. 
Mer. My buſineſs cannot brook this dalliance : 
Good Sir, ſay, whe'r you'll anſwer me, or no; 
If not, Pll leave him to the officer. 
E. 44.1 anſwer you! why ſhould'I anſwer you? 
Ang. The money, that you owe me for the chain, 
E. Ant. I owe you none, till 1 receive the chain. 
Ang. You know, I gave it you half an hour ſince. 
E. Ant. You gave me none: you wrong me much to 
ſay fo. 
Ang. You wrong me more, "RY in denying it: 
Conſider, how it ſtands upon my credit. 
Mer. Well, officer, arreſt him at my ſuit. 
OF. I do; 
And charge you in the duke's name to hey me. 
Ang. This touches me in reputation ;— 
Either conſent to pay the ſum for me, 
Or attach you by this officer. 
E. Ant. Conſent to pay for that I never had! | 
Arreſt 
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Arreſt me, fooliſh fellow, if thou dar'ſt. 
Ang. Here is thy ſee; arreſt him, officer; 
I would not ſpare my brother in this caſe, 
It he ſhould ſcorn me ſo apparently. 
V. 1 do arreſt you, Sir; you hear the ſuit. 
E. Ant. I do obey thee, till l give thee bail: 
But, firrah, you ſhall buy this ſport as dear 
As all the metal in your ſhop Will anſwer. 
Ang. Sir, Sir, I ſhall have law in Epheſus, 
To your notorious ſhame, I doubt it not. 


Enter DRoMto of Syracuſe, from the Bay. 
S. Dro. Maſter, there is a bark of Epidamnum, 
"That ſtays but till her owner comes aboard, 
Then, Sir, ſhe bears away: our fraughtage, Sir, 
I have convey'd aboard; and I have bought 
The oil, the balſamum, and aqua-vite. 
The ſhip is in her trim; the merry wind 
Blows fair from land: they ſtay for nought at all, 
But for their owner, maſter, and yourſelf. 
E. Ant, How now! a madman! why thou peeviſh _ 
What ſhip of Epidamnum ſtays for me ? 
S. Dre. A ſkip you ſent me to, to hire waftage. 
E. Ant. Thou drunken flave, I ſent thee for a rope; 
And told thee to what purpoſe, and what end. 
S. Dro. You ſent me for a ropc's-end as ſoon : 
You ſent me to the bay, Sir, for a bark? | 
Z. Ant. I will debate this matter at more leifure, 
And teach your ears to liſt me with more heed, 
To Adriana, villain, hie thee ſtraight ; | 
Give her this key, and tell her, in the deſk . 
That's cover'd o'er with Turkiſh tapeſtry, 
There is a purſe of ducats; let her ſend it; 
Tell her, I am arreſted in the ſtreet, 
And that ſhall bail me: hie thee, flave; begone: 
On, officer, to priſon till it come, [ Exceunt. 
S. Dro. 'To Adriana! that is where we din'd, 
Where Dowſabel did claim me for her huſband 2 


She is too big, I hope, for me to compals, 
| 2 | Thither 


Thither I muſt, although againſt my will, 
For fervants mult their maſter's minds fulfil, {| Exits 


F 
fy n — 


SCENE II. 


De Houſe of AxTIPHOLIS of Epheſus. Enter ADRIANA 


and LUCIANA. 


Adr. Ah, Luciana, did he tempt thee ſo ? 
Might'it thou perceive auſterely in his eye 
That he did plead in earneſt, yea or no? 
Look'd he or red, or pale; or ſad, or merrily ? 
What obſcrvation mad'ſt thou in this caſe, 
Of his heart's meteors tilting in his face? 
Luc. Firſt he deny'd you had in him no right. 
Adr. He meant, he did me none: the more my ſpight. 
Luc. Then ſwore he, that he was a ſtranger here, 
Adr. And true he ſwore, though yet forſworn he were. 
Luc. Then pleaded I for you. 
Adr. And what ſaid he? 
Luc. That love I begg'd for you, he begg'd of ma. 
Adr. With what perſuaſion did he tempt thy love ? 
Luc, With words, that in an honeſt ſuit might move, 
Wirſt, he did praiſe my beauty; then, my ſpeech, 
Adr. Did'ſt Speak him fair? 
Luc. Have patience, 1 beſeech. 
Adr. I cannot, nor I will not, hold me - ſtill; 
My tongue, though not my heart, ſhall have its-will. 
He is deformed, crooked, old, and ſere, 
Iil-fac'd, worſe-body'd, ſhapeleſs every where; 
Vicious, ungentle, fooliſh, blunt, unkind; 
Stigmatical in making, warſe in mind. 
Luc. Who would be jealous then of ſuch a one? 
No evil loſt is wail'd when it is gone. 
Adr. Ah! but i think him better than I ſay, 
And yet, would herein others eyes were worſe: 
Far from her neſt the lapwing crics away: 
My heart p: rays for him, though my tongue do curſe. 
Vo. I. | FF Enter. 
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Enter DRoMIO of Syracuſe. | 

. Dro. Here, go; the deſk, the purſe; ſweet now 

make haſte. | | 

Luc. How, haſt thou loſt thy breath ? 

S. Dro. By running ſaſt. 
Har. Where is thy maſter, Dromio ? is he well? 
S. Dxo, No, he's in Tartar limbo, worſe-than hell: 
A devil in an everlaſting garment hath him, 
One, whoſe hard heart is button'd up with ſteel ; 
A fiend, a fairy, pitileſs and rough.; 
A wolf, nay, worſe, a fellow all in buff; 
A back-fricnd, a fhoulder-clapper, one that countermands 
The paſſages of alleys, creeks, and narrow lands; 
A hound that runs counter, and yet draws dry-foot wel ; 
One that, beſore the judgment, carries poor ſouls to hell. 

Adr. Why, man what is the mattor? 

S. Dro. I do not know the matter; he is reſted on the caſe, 

Adr. What, is he arreſted ?-tell me, at whoſe ſuit. 

S Dro. I know not at whoſe ſuit he is arreſted, well; 
But he's in a ſuit of buff, which 'reſted him, that I can tell: 
Will you ſend him, miſtreſs, . the money in 

4 his deſk ? 
Ar. Go fetch it, ſiſter. — This 1 wonder af, 
[Ext LUCIANA, 
That he, unknown to me, ſhould be in debt ! 
Tell me, was he arreſted on a band ? 
S. Dro. Not on a band, but on a ironger thing ; 


A chain, a chain; do you not hear it ring? 


Ad. . chain; 
S Dro. No, no; the bell: *tis time that I were gone. 
It was two ere I left him, and now the clock ſtrikes one. 
Adr. The hours come back! that I did never hear. 
S. Dro. O yes, If any hour meet aſcrjcant, a' turns back 
for very fear. 
Adr. As if time were in debt e fandly doſt thou 
reaſon? 
S. Dre, Time is a very bankrout, and owes more than 
he's worth, to ſeaſon. 
Day, he's a thief too: Have you not 28 men lay, 


That 
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That time comes ſtealing on by night and day: ? 
If time be in debt, and theft, and a ſerjeant in the way, 
Hath he not reaſon to turn back an hour in a day? 


| | Enter LuclaNna, 
Adr. Go, Dromio: there's the money, bear it ſtraight ; 
And bring thy maſter home immediately.— 
Come ſiſter: 1 am preſs'd down with conceit ; 
Conceit, my comfort, and my injury. [ Exeunt. 


„ — — — * 


SCENE III. 


The Street. Fry AN TrIPHOLIS of Syracuſe. 


S. Ant. There's not a man I meet, but doth ſalute me 

As if I were their well- acquainted friend 

And every one doth call me by my name. 

Some tender money to me, ſome invite me; 
Some other give me thanks for kindnelles ;, 

Some offer me commodities to buy: 

Even now a tailor call'd me in his ſhop, 

And ſhow'd me ſilks that he had bought for me, 
And, there withal, took meaſure of my body. 
Sure, theſe are but imaginary wites, 
And Lapland ſorcerers inhabit here. 


Enter DROu1O of 3 prac. 


8. Dre: Maſter, here's the gold you ſent me for: What, 
ha ve you got the picture of old Adam new apparell'd ? 

S. Aut What gold is this? What Adam doſt thou mean ? 

S. Dro. Not that Adam, that kept the paradiſe, but that 
Adam, that keeps the priſon : he that goes in the calves- 
fin that was kill'd for the prodigal; he that came bes 
Lind you, fir, like an evil-anget, aud bid 225 forlake your 
Þberty, 

S. Ant. 1 underſtand thee not. 

S. Dro. No? why, it is a plain caſe: he that went like 


2 a baſc-viol, in a caſe of leather; the man, ſir, that, when 
Fiz gentlemen 
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gentlemen are tired, gives them a fob, and 'reſts them; 
he, fir, that takes pity on decayed men, and gives em 
ſuits of durance; he that ſets up his reſt to do more ex- 
ploits with his mace, than a morris pike, 

S. Ant, What! thou mean'ſt an officer? 

S. Dro, Ay, ſir, the ſerjeant of the band; he, that brings 
any man to anſwer it, that breaks his band; one that 
thinks a man always going to bed, and faith, God give you 
good ref ! 

S. Ant. Well, Sir, there reſt i in your foolery. Is there 
any ſhip puts forth to-night ? may we begone ? 

S. Dro. Why, Sir, I brought you word an hour ſince, 
that the bark Expedition put forth to-night; and then 
were you hindered by the ſerjeant, to tarry for the hoy 
Delay ; Here are the angels that you ſent for, to deliver 

ou. 
l S. Ant. The fellow is diſtract, and ſo am 13 
And here we wander in illuſions : 
Some bleſſed power deliver us from hence! 


Enter a Courtezan, 


Cour. Well met, well met, maſter Antipholis. 
1 See, Sir, you have found the goldſmith now: 
Is that the chain, you promis'd me to-day ? 

S. Ant. Satan, avoid! I charge thee, tempt me not! 

S. Dro, Maſter, is this miſtreſs: Satan ? 

S. Ant. It is the devil. 

S. Dro, Nay, ſhe is wor ſe, ſhe's the devil's dam; and 
here ſhe comes in the habit of a light wench: and there- 
fore comes, that the wenches ſay, God damn me, that's as 
much as to ſay, God make me a light wench, It is written, 
they appear to men like angels of light: light is an effect 
of fire, and fire will burn; ergo, light wenches will burn; 
Come not near her, 

Cour. Your man and you are marvellous merry, for. 
Will you go with me? we'll mend our dinner here. 

S. Dro, Maſter, if you do, expect ſpoon-meat, or be- 
ſpeak a long ſpoon. 

| S. Aut. 
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S. Ant. Why, Dromio ? 


341 


S. Dro. Marry, ke muſt have a long ſpoon, that muſt 


cat with the devil, 
S. Aut. Avoid then, fiend ! what tell'ſt thou me 
ping? 
Thou art, as you are all, a ſorcerefs: 
I conjure thee to leave me, and begone. 


: of 95 | 


Cour, Give me the ring of mine you had at dinner, 


Or, for my diamond, the chain you promis'd; 
And I'll be gone, fir, and not trouble you. 
9. Dro. Some devils 
Alk but the paring of one's nail, a ruſh, 
A hair, a drop cf blood, a pin, a nut, 4 
A cherry-itone ; but ſhe, more covetous, , 
Would have a chain. 
Maſter, be wiſe ; an' if you give it her, 


The devil will ſhake her chain, and fright us with 


it. 


Cour, I pray you, fir, my ring, or elſe the chain 


I hope you do not mean to cheat me fo ? 


S. Aut. Avaunt, thou witch! Come Dromio, let us go- 
S. Dro. Fly pride, ſays the peacock : Miſtaeſs, that 


you know. | [ Exeunt ANT. 4 
Cour. Now, out of doubt, Antipholis is mad, 

Elſe would he never ſo demean himſelf ; 

A ring he hath of mine worth forty ducats, 
Arid for the ſame he promis'd me a chain 

Poih one, and other, he denies me now. 

The reaſon that J gather he is mad, 

(Beſides this preſent inſtance of his rage) 

Is a mad tale, he told to day at dinner, 
Ol his own doors being ſhat againft his entrance. 
Belike, his wWife, acquainted wich his fits, 

On purpole ſhut the doors againſt his way. 

My way is now, to hie Bes to his houſe, 

And tell his wife, that, being lunatic, 

IIe ruſh'd into my houls; and took perforce 

My ring away: 1 his courſe I fitteſt chuſe; 

For ens a Jucats is much to loſe. 


bz 


4 Duo. 


[ Exit. 


SCENE 


SIS 22 
W 


"OE 
—— — —— — — rr 


—— 


342 COMEDY OF ERRORS. Ad IF. 


SCENE 1. 


— 


The Street. Enter ANTiPHOLIS of EPIESUS, abi, a Yailor, 


E. Ant. Fear me not, man, I will not break away; 
Fil give thee, ere I leave thee, ſo much money 
To' warrant thee, as I am reſted for ? 
My wife is in a wayward mood to-day ;' 
And will not lightly truft the meſſenger, 
That I ſhould be attach'd in Epheſus ; 
I tell you, 'twill ſound harſhly in her cars.—- 


Euter DRomio of Epbeſus; with a Rope's= End. 
Here comes my man; I think, he brings the money. 
How now, Sir ? have you that I ſent you for ; 
E. Dro, Here's that, I warrant you will pay them all. 
E. Ant. But where's the money ? | 
E. Dro. Why, Sir, I gave the money for the rope. 
E. Ant. Five hundred dncats, villain, for a rope? 
E. Dro. I'll ſerve you, Sir, five hundred at the rate. 
E. Ant, To what end did I bid thee hie thee home? h 
E. Dro. To a rope's end, Sir; and to that end am E 
return'd. 
E. Ant. And to that end, Sir, I will welcome you. 
| [Beats DROMulO. 
OF. Good, Sir, be patient. 
E. Dre. Nay, tis for me to be patient; I am in adverſity. 
. Good now, hold thy tongue. 
E. Dro. Nay, rather perſuade him to hold his hands. 
Z. Ant. Thou whoreſon, ſenſeleſs villain ! 
E. Dro. I would I were ſenſeleſs, fir, that I might not 


Feel your blows, 


E. Ant, Thou art ſenſible in nothing but blows, and 
Jo is an aſs. 

E. Dre. ] am an aſs, indeed; you may prove it by my 
long ears. I have ſerv'd him from the hour of my nati- 
vity to this inſtant, and have nothing at his hands for my 
ſervice, but blows: when J am cold, he heats me with 
beating: when Jam warm, he cools me with beating: I 

| am 
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am wak' d' with it, when I ſleep ; rais'd with it, when J 
ſit ; driven out of doors with it, when I go from home; 
welcom'd home with it, when I return : nay, | bear it 
on my ſhoulders, as a beggar wont her brat ; and, I think, 
when he hath lam'd me, I ſhall beg with it from door 
to door. | 


Enter ADRI1NA, Luciana, and the Courtezan,: with 4 
Sbbolmaſter called PiN cu, and others. 


E. Ant. Come, go along; my wife is coming yonder · 
E. Dro. Miſtreſs, reſpice finem, reſpect your end; or 
rather the prophecy, like the parrot, Bexvare the rope s end. 
E. Ant. Wilt thou ſtill talk? [Beats DRoM1O. 

Cour. How ſay you now? is not your huſband mad? 

Adr. His incivility confirms no leſs.— 

Good doctor Pinch, you ar? a conjurer; 

Eſtabliſh him in his true ſenſe again, 

And J will pleaſe you what you will demand. 

Luc. Alas, how fiery and how ſharp he looks! 

Cour. Mark, how he trembles in his ecſtacy ! 

Pinch. Give me your hand, and let me feel your pulſe, 

E. Ant. There is my hand, and let it feel your ear, 

Pinch. I gliarge thee, Sathan, houſ'd within this man, 
To yield poſſeſſion to my boly prayers, 

And to thy ſtate of darkneſs hie thee ſtraight ; 

I conjure thee by all the ſaints in heaven. 

E. Ant. Peace, doting wizard, peace; I am not mad. 

Adr. Oh; that thou wert not, poor diſtreſſed ſoul ! 

E. Ant. You minion, you, are theſe your cuſtomers ? 
Did this companion with the ſaffron face ; 
Revel and feaſt it at my houſe to day, 

Whilt upon me the guilty doors were ſhut, 
And I deny'd to enter in my houſe ? 


Adr. Oh, huſband, God doth know, you din'd at home, | 


Where would you had remain'd until this time, 

Free from theſe flanders, and this open ſhame |! 
E. Ant. Din'd Tat home? Thou villain, what ſay'ſt thou? 
E. Deo. Sir, ſooth to ſay, you did not dine at home. 
E. Ant, Were not my doors lock d vp, and I ſhut out? 
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E. Dio. Perdy, your doors were lock'd, and you ſhut out. 
I. Aut. And did not ſhe herſelf revile me there? 
E. Dro. Sans fable, ſhe herſelf revil'd you there. 
E. Ant. Did not her kitchen maid rail, taunt,and ſcornme? 
E. Dro. Certes, ſhe did; the kitchen-veſtal ſcorn'd you. 
E. Ant. And did not I in rage depart from thence ? 
E. Dro. In verity, you did; my bones bear witneſs, 
That ſince have felt the nt oi his rage. 
Adr. Is't good to ſooth him in theſe contraries ? 
Pinch, It is no ſhame; the fellow finds his vein, 
And, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 
E. Ant. Thou haſt ſuborn'd the goldſmith to arreſt me. 
Adr. Alas, I ſent you money to redeem you, 
By Dromio here, u ho came in haſte for it. 
E. Dro Money by me? heart and good-will you might, 
But, ſurely, maſter, not a rag of money. 
E. Ant. Went'ſt not thou to her for a _ of ducats ? 
Adr. He came to me. and I deliver'd it. 
Luc. And ] am witneſs with her, that ſhe did. 
E. Dro God and the rope-maker, bear me witneſs, 
That was! ſent for nothing but à rope. 
Pinch. Miſtreſs, both man and maſter is poſſeſs'd; 
I know it by their pale and deadly looks: 
They muſt be bound, and laid in ſome dark room, 
E. Ant. Say, wherefore didſt thou lock me forth to-day, 
And why doſt thou deny the bag of gold? 
Adr. I did not, gentle huſband, lock thee forth, 
E. Dro, And gentle maſter, I receiv'd no gold; 
But, I confeſs, Sir, that we were lock'd out. 
Adr. Diſſembling villain, thou ſpeak'ſt falſe in both, 
E. Ant. Diſlembling harlot, thou art falſe in all, 
And art confederate with a damned pack, | 
To make a loathſome abject ſcorn of me: 
But with theſe nails I'll pluck out theſe falſe eyes, 
That would behold me in this ſhameful ſport. 


Fenter three or four, and offer to bind him : he firives. 
Adr. Oh, bind bim, bind him, let him not come near 


* 


Pins b. 
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Pinch, More company the fiend is ſtrong within him. 
| Luc, Ay me, poor man, how pale and wan he looks! 
E. Ant, What, will you murder me? Thou jailor, thou, 
I am hy priſoner : wilc thou ſuffer them 
To make a reſcue? 
. Maſters, let him go: 
He is my priſoner, and you ſhall not have him. 
Pinch. Go, bind this man, for he is frantic too. 
Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peeviſh officer ? 
Haſt thou delight to ſee a wretched man 
Do outrage and diſpleaſure to himſelf ? 
ON. He is my priſoner ; if I let him go, 
The debt he owes, will be requir'd of me. 
Adr. 1 will diſcharge thee, ere 'I go from thee : 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor,” 
[ They bind ANTIPHOL1S and DROMIO. 
And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pay it. 
Good maſter doctor, ſee him ſafe convey'd 
Home to my houſe. — Oh, moſt unhappy day! 
E. Art, Oh, moſt unhappy ſtrumpet ! 
E. Dro. Maſter, I am here enter'd in bond for you. 
E. Ant. Out on thee, villain! whereforedoſt thou mad me? 
E. Dro. Will you be bound for nothing; be mad, 
Good maſter; cry the devil. 
Luc. God help, poor ſouls, how idly do they talk 
Adr. Go bear him hence. Siſter, go you with me. 
[Exeunt. PiNCcH, ANnNTiPH. DRoOMAo, .. 
Say now, whoſe ſuit is he arreſted at? 
Ofi. One Angelo, a goldſmith ; Do you know him; 
Adr. I know the man; What is the ſum he owes k 
M. Two hundred ducats, 
Adr. Say, how grows it due? 
N. Due for a chain, your huſhand had of him, 
Adr. He did beſpeak a chain for me, but had it not. 
Cour. When as your huſband, all in rage, to-day 
Came to my houſe, and took away my ring, 
(The ring I ſaw upon his finger now,) 
Straight after, did 1 meet him with a chain. 
Adr. It may be ſo, but 1 did never fee it. 


Come, 
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Come, jailor, bring me where the goldſmith is, 
I long to know the truth hereof at large. 
Anter' ANTIPHOLIS of Syraciſe, with his Rapier drawn, 
and Dxo vic of Syracuſe, 
Luc. God, for thy mercy! they are looſe again. 
Adr. And come with naked ſwords; let's call more help, 


To have them bound again. 
N. Away, they'll kill us. | [They run cut. 


HMaznent ANTIPHOLIS, and DRouio. 


S. Ant. I ſee, theſe witches are afraid of ſwords, 
S. Dre. She, that would be your wife, now ran from 


you. | 
S. Ant. Come to the Centaur; fetch our fluff from 
_ thence: 55 
I long, that we were ſafe and ſound aboard, _ 


S. Dro. Faith, ſtay here this night, they will ſurely 
do us no harm: you ſaw, they ſpeak us fair, give us gold 
methinks, they are ſuch a gentle nation, that but for the 
mountain of mad fleſh that claims marriage of me, I 
could find in my heart to ſtay here ſtill, and turn witch. 

S. Ant. J will not ſlay to-night for all the town; 
Therefore away to get our ſtuff aboard: [Exeunt, 


ACT v. SCENE L 


4 Street, before a Priory, Enter the Merchant, and 
| ANGELO. : 


Angelo. 


I! Au ſorry, Sir, that 1 have hinder'd you; 
But, I proteſt, he had the chain of me, 
Though moſt diſhoneſtly he doth deny it. 
AZ:r, How is the man efceem's here in the city? 


Ang. 
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Ang. Of very reverent reputation, Sir, 

Of credit infinite, highly belov'd, 

Second to none that lives here in the city : 

His word might bear my wealth at any time. . 
Mer. Speak ſoftly : yonder, as I think, he walks, 


Enter ANTIPHOLIS and DROMIO of Syracy > 


Ang.” Tis ſo; and that ſelf-chain about his neck, 
Which he ene, moſt monſtrouſly, to have. 
Good Sir, draw near to me, VI] ſpeak to him.— 
Signior Antipholis, I wonder much 
That you would put me to this ſhame and trouble; 
And not without ſome ſcandal to yourſelf, 
With circuraſtance, and oaths, fo to deny 
This chain, which now you wear ſo openly, : 
Beſides the charge, the ſhame, impriſonment, 
You have done wrong to this my honeſt friend; 
Who, but for ſtaying on our controverſy, 
Had hoiſted fail, and put to ſea to - day; 
This chain you had of me, can you deny it? 

S. Ant. I think, I had; I never did deny it. 

Mer. Yes, that you did, Sir: and forſwore it too. 

S. Ant. Who heard me to deny it, or forſwear it ? 

Mer. Theſe ears of mine, thou knoweſt, did hear thee : 
Fye on thee, wretch! 'tis pity that thou liv'ſt 
To walk where any honeſt men reſort. 

S. Ant. Thou art a villain, to impeach me thus: 
1˙ prove mine honour and my honeſty 
Ag thee preſently, if thou dar'ſt ſtand, 
Mer. 1 Tu and do defy thee for a villain. 

{ They draw. 


Enter ADRIANA, Luciana, Courtezan, and others. 


Adr. Hold, hurt him not, for God's ſake; he 1 is mad; 
Some get within him, take his ſword away: 
Bind Dromio too, and bear them to my houſe. 
S. Dro, Run, maſter, run; for God's ſake, take a houſe, 
2 is fone Priory In, or we are ſpoil'd. 
[ Excunrt to the Priory. 
Eney 
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Enter Lady Abbefs. 
Abb. Be quiet, people; Wherefore throng you hither # 
Adr. To fetch my poor diſtracted huſband hence: 
J. et us come in, that we may bind him faſt, 
And bear him home for his recovery. 
Ang. 1 knew, he was not in his perfect wits. 
Mer. I am ſorry now, that I did draw on him. 
Abb. How long hath this poſſeſſion held the man? 
Adr. This weck he hath been heavy, ſour, . 
And much, much different from the man he was 
But, *till this afternoon, his paſſion 
Ne'er brake into extremity ef rage, 
Alb. Hath he not loſt much wealth by wreck at ſea? ? 


Bury'd ſome dear friend? Hath not elſe his eye 


Stray'd his afteQtion in unlawful love? 
A fin prevailing much in youthful men, 
Who give their eyes the liberty of gazing. 
Which of theſe ſorrows.is he ſubject to ? 
Adr. To none of theſe, except it be the laſt; 


Namely, ſome love, that drew him oft from home. 


Alb. You ſhould for that have reprehended him. 
Agr. Why, fo I did. 
Ab. But not rough enough. 
Adr. As roughly, as my modeſty would let me. 
Abb. Haply, in private. 
Adr. And in aſſemblies too. 
Abb. Ay, but not enough. | 
Adr. It was the copy of our conference: 
In bed, he ſlept not for my urging it;; 
At board, he fed not for my urging it; 
Alone, it was the ſubject of my theme; 
In company, I often glanc'd at it; 
Still did I tell him it was vile and bad. 
Abb. And therefore came it, that the man, was mad: : 
The venom clamours of a jealous woman, 
Poiſon more deadly than a mad dog's tooth. 
It ſeems, his ſleeps were hinder'd by thy railing : 
And therefore comes it, that his hefd is light. 


Zhou ſay'ſt, his meat was ſauc'd with thy  upbraidings + 2 
Ly Unquict 
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Unquiet meals make ill digeſtions, 

Therefore the raging tire of fever bred; 

And what's a fever but a fit of madneſs ? 
Thou ſay'ſt, his ſports were hinder'd by thy brawls : 
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth enſue, 
But moody and dull melancholy, 

Kinſman to grim and comfortleſs deſpair ; 
And, at her heels, a huge infectious troop 

Of pale diſtemperatures, and foes to life? 

In food, in ſport, and life-preſerving reſt 
To be diſturb'd, would mad or man or beaſt : 
'The conſequence is then, thy jealous fits 


- Have ſcar'd thy. huſband from the uſe of wits. 


Luc, She never reprehended him but mildly, 
When he demean'd himſelf rough, rude, and wildly, 
Why bear you theſe rebukes and anſwer not ? 
Adr. She did betray me to my own reproof.— 
Good people, enter, and lay hold on him. 
Alb. No, not a creature enter in my houſe. 
Har. Then, let your ſervants bring my huſband forth, 
Abb. Neither: he took this place for ſanctuary, 
And it ſhall privilege him from your hands, 
Till T have brought him to his wits again, 
Or loſe-my labour in aſſaying it. 
Adr. I will attend my huſband, be his nurſe, 
Diet his ſickneſs, for it is my office; 
And will have no attorney but myſelf; 
And therefore let me have him home with me. 
Abb. Be patient; for I will not let him ſtir, 
»Till I have us'd the approved means I have, 
With wholeſome ſyrups, drugs, and holy prayers, 
To make of him a formal man again: | 
It is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 
A charitable duty of my order; 
Therefore depart, and leave him here with me. 
Adr. 1 will not hence, and leave my huſband here ; 
And ill it doth beſeem your holineſs, 
To ſeparate the huſband and the wife. 
Abb. Be quiet, and depart, thou ſhalt not have him. 
Vor, 1 I, G g ; Luc. 
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Tbat here and there his fury had committed. 
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Luc. Copel unto the duke of this indignity. 
[ Exit Abbeſs. 
Adr. Come, go; I will fall proſtrate at his fect, | 
d never riſe until my tears and prayers 
ave won his grace to come in perſon hither, 
And take perforce my huſhand from the abbeſs. 
Mer. By this, I think, the dial points at five: 
Anon, I am ſure, the duke himſelf in perſon 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale; 
The place of death and ſorry execution, 
Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 
Ang. Upon what cauſe? 
Mer. To ſee a reverend Syracuſan merchant, 
Who put unluckily into this bay 
Againſt the laws and ſtatutes of this town, 


Beheaded publicly for his offence. | 
Ang. See, where they come ; we will behold his death. 


Luc. Kneel to the duke, dae he paſs the abbey. 


Enter the Dule, and Exo bare- headed; with the Head!'- 
man and other Officers. 


Duke. Vet once again proclaim it publicly, 

If any friend will pay the ſum for him, 

He ſhall not die, ſo much we tender him. 
Adr. Juſtice, moſt ſacred duke, againſt the abbeſs! 
Duke. She is a virtuous and a reverend lady; 

It cannot be, that ſhe hath done thee wrong. 

Adr. May it pleaſe your grace, Antipholis, my huſband, 

Whom I made lord of me and all I had, . 

At your important letters,—this ill day 

A moſt outrageous fit of madneſs took him ; 

That deſperately he hurry'd through the ſtreet 

(With him his bondman, all as mad as he), 

Doing diſpleaſure to the citizens | 

By ruſhing in their houſes, bearing thence 

Rings, jewels, any thing his rage did like. 

Once did I get him bound, and ſent him home, 

Whilſt to take order for the wrongs I went, 


Anon, 
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Anon, I wot not by what ſtrong eſcape, 
He broke from thoſe that had the guard of him : 
And, with his mad attendant and himſelf, 
Each one with ireful paſſion, with drawn ſwords, 
Met us again, and, madly bent on us, 
Chac'd us away; till, raiſing of more aid, 
We came again to bind them: then they fled 
Into this abbey, whither we purſued them; 
And here the abbeſs ſhuts the gates on us, 
And will not ſuffer us to fetch him out, 
Nor ſend him forth, that we may bear him hence; 
"Therefore, moſt gracious duke, with thy command, 
Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for help.” 


Dude. Long ſince, thy huſband ſerv'd me in my wars; 


And I to thee engag'd a prince's word, 
When thou didſt make him maſter of thy bed, 
To do him all the grace and good I could. 
Go, ſome of you, knock at the abbey-gate, 
And bid the lady abeſs come to me; 


E will determine this, before ! ſtir. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 

Me Fa O miſtreſs, miſtreſs, ſhift and ſave yourſelf! 
My maſter and his man are both broke looſe, | 
Beaten the maids a-row, and bound the doctor, 
Whoſe beard they haveiſing'd off with brands of fire; 
And ever as it blaz'd, they threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair: 
My maſter preaches paticnce to him, and the while 
His man with ſciſſors nicks him like a fool: 
And, ſure, unleſs you ſend ſome preſent help, 
Between them they will kill the conjuror. 

Adr. Peace, fool, thy maſter and his man are here ; 
Aud that is falſe, thou doſt report to us. 

Me. Miſtreſs, upon my life, I tell you true; 
1: have not breath'd almoſt, ſince ! did fee it. 
He cries for you, and vows, if he can take you, 
To ſcorch your face, and to disfigure you; {Cry within 
Hark, hark, I hear him miſtreſs ; fy, be Zone. 
| G 82 | Dude. 
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Duke. Come, ſtand by me, fear nothing : Guard with 
halberds, 
Adr. Ay me, it is my huſband ! Witneſs you, 
That he is borne about inviſible : 
Even now we hous'd him in the abbey here; 
And now he's.there, paſt thought of human reaſon. 


Enter ANTIPHOLIS ond DrRoMO of Fpbeſus. 


E. Ant. Juſtice, moſt gracious duke, oh, grant me jullice;! 
Even tor the ſervice that long ſince I did thee, 
When I beſtrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep ſcars to ſave thy life ;- even for the blood 
That then T loſt for thee, now grant me juſlice, 
Ageon. Unleſs the fear of death doth make me dote, | 
I ſee my ſon Antipholis, and Dromio. | 
E. Ant. Juſtice, ſweet prince, againſt that woman thcze, 
She whom thou gav'ſt to me to be my wife; * 
That hath abuſed and diſhonour'd me, 
Even in the ſtrength and. height of OE” ! 
Beyond imagination is the wrong. 
That ſhe this day hath ſhameleſs thrown on me. 
Duke. Diſcover how, and thou ſhalt find me juſt. 
Z. Ant. This day, great duke, ſhe ſhut the doors _ 
me, 
Whilſt ſhe with harlots feaſted in my © 
Duke. A grievous fault: Say, woman, did'ſt thou fo ? 
Adr. No, my good lord ;—mylelf, he, and my ſiſter, 
To-day did dine together : So befall my foul, 
As this falſe, he burdens me withal ! 
Luc. Ne'er may I look on day, nor fleep on night, 
But ſhe tells to your SR ſimple truth ! 
Arg. O perjur'd woman! They are both forſworn, 
In ths the madman juſtly chargeth them, 
Z. Ant. my liege, I am adviſed what I ſay ; 
Neither diſturb'd with the effect of wine, 
Nor heady-raſh, provok'd with raging ire, 
Albeit, my wrongs might make one wiſer mad. 
This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner: 
That 3 there, were he not pack'd with her, 
> | Could. 
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Could witneſs it, for he was with me then,: 
Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 
Promiſing to bring it to the Porcuplue, 
Where Balthazar and I did dine together, 
Our dinner done, and he not coming thither, 
I went to ſeek him: in the ſtreet I met him; 
And in his company, that gentleman. 
Fhere did this perjur d goldſmith ſwear me down, 
That I this day of him receiv'd the chain, 
Which, God he knows, I ſaw not: for the which 
He did arreſt me with an officer. | 
T did obey ; and ſent my peaſant home 
For certain ducay : he with none return'd. 
Then fairly I beipoke the officer, 
To go in perſon with me to my houſe. 
By the way we met my wife, her ſiſter, and 
A rabble more of vile confederates ; 
Along with them. 
They brought one Pinch ;. a hungry lean- fac'd villain, 
A mere anatomy, a messe 
A thread- bare juggler, and a fortune: teller; 
A needy, hollow-ey'd, ſharp-looking wretch, 
A living dead man: this pernicious flave, 
Forſooth, took on him as a conqurer ; 
And, gazing in my eyes, fecling my pulſe, 
And with no face, as it were, out-facing me, 
"Cries out, I was poſſeſs d: then altogether 
They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence ; 
And in a dark and dankiſh vault at home 
There left me and my man, both bound together ; 
"Till gnawing with my teeth my bends in ſunder, 
J gain'd my freedom, and immediately 
Ran hither to your grace; whom I beſeech 
To give me ample ſatisfaction 
For theſe deep ſnames and great indiguities. 

Ang. My lord, in truth, thus far 1 witneſs with him; 
That he din'd not at home, but was lock'd out. 

Duke. But had he ſuch a chain of thee, or no? 
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For lately we were bound, as you are how. 
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Ang. He had, my lord: and when he ran in here, 
Thele people faw the chain about his neck. | 


Mer. Beſides, I will be ſworn, theſe cars of mine 
Heard you confeſs you had the chain of him, 


After you firſt forſwore it on the mart, 


And, thereupon, I drew my ſword on you; 

And then you fled into this abbey here, 

From whence, I think, you are come by miracle, 
E. Ant. I never came within theſe abbey-walls, 

Nor ever didſt thou draw thy ſword on me: 

I never ſaw the chain, ſo help me heaven! 

And this is falſe you burden me withal. 
Duke, Why, what an intricate impeach. is this! 

] think you all have drank of Circe's cup. 

if here you hous'd him, here he would have been; 

If he were:mad, he would not plead fo coldly ;—- 

You ſay he din'd at home; the goldimith here. 

Denies that ſaying :—Sirrah, what ſay you? 
Z. Dro. Sir, he din'd with her there, at the Porcupine, 
Cour. He did; and from my finger ſnatch'd that ring. 
E. Ant. Tis true, my liege, this ring I had of her. 
Duke. Saw'ſt thou him enter at the abbey here? 

Cour. As fure, my liege, as I do ſee your grace. 
Duke. Why, this is ſtrange:— Go call the abbeſs hi- 

ther; ; 


I think you are all mated, or ſtark mad. 


Exit one to the Abbefs, 

Ageon. Moſt mighty duke, vouchſafe me ſpeak a word; 
Haply, I ſee a friend, will fave my life, 
And pay the ſum that may deliver me. 

Duke. Speak freely, Syracuſan, what thou wilt. 

LEgeon. Is not your name, fir, call'd A 1 
And is not that your bondman Dromio? | 

Z. Dro. Within this hour I was his bond-man, 5 | 
But he, I thank him, gnaw'd in two my cords; 


Now am I Dromio, and his man, unbound. 


£LEgeon. I am ſure, you both of you remember me. 
F. Dro. Ourſelves we do remember, Sir, by you ; 


You 


/ 
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Tou are not Pinch's patient, are you, Sir-? 


Ageon. Why look you ſtrange on me? you know me 
well. ; 5 | 
E. Ant. I never. ſaw you in my life, till now. 


Ageon. Oh! grief hath chang'd. me, ſince you ſaw me 


laſt; 9 
And careful hours, with time's deformed hand 
Have written ſtrange defeatures in my face : 


But tell me yet, doſt thou not. know my voice.? 


E. Ant. Neither. 
Ageon. Dromio, nor thou? 
E. Dro. No, truſt me, Sir, nor I. 
LEgeon. Jam ſure, thou doſt. 
Z. Dro. Ay, Sir! 
But I am ſure, I do not, and whatſoever 
A man denies, you are now bound to believe him. 
LZEgeon. Not know my voice! Oh, time's extremity ! - 
Haſt thou ſo crack'd and ſplitted my poor tongue, 
In ſeven ſhort years, 'that here my only ſon 
Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares? 
Though now this grained face of mine be hid 
In ſap-conſuming winter's drizzled ſnow 
And all the conduits of my blood froze up; . 
Yet hath my night of lite ſome memory, 
My waſting lamps ſome fading glimmer left, , 
My dull deaf ears a little uſe to hear: 
All theſe old witneſſes (1 cannot err) 
Tell me thou art my ſon Antipholis. . 
E. Ant. I never ſaw my father in my life. 
Ageon. But ſeven years ſince, in Syracuſa boy, 
Thou knoweſt, we parted: but, perhaps, my ſon, 


Thou ſham'ſt to acknowledge me in miſery. 


E. Ant. The duke, and all that know-me in the citys. 
Can witneſs with me that it is not ſo: 


Ine'er ſaw Syracuſa in my life. 


Duke. | tell thee, Syracuſan, twenty years 
Have I been patron to Antipholis, 
During which time he ne'er-ſaw Syracuſz : 
lee, thy age and dangers make thee-dote, 
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Euter the Abbeſs, with ANTYPHOL. 18 Syrac ſan, 125 DRO- 
N Syracufan.. - 
Abb. Moſt mighty Duke, behold a man much wrong'd.. 
[All gather to ſee Lim. 
Adr. I ſee two huſbands, or mine eyes deceive-me 
Due. One of theſe men is Genius to the other; 
And ſo of thefe : Which is the natural man, 
And which the ſpirit ? who deciphers them? 
S. Dro. I, Sir, am Promio; command him away, 
E. Dro. I, Sir, am Dromio; pray, let me ftay. 
S. Ant. geon, art thou not? or elſe his ghott ? 
S. Dro. O, my old mafter ! who hath bound him here? 
Alb. Whoower bound him, Iwill looſe his bonds, 
Ard gain a huſband by his liberty: — | 
Speak, old Ægeon, if thou be'ſt the man 
That had'ſt a wife once call'd Emilia, 
"Phat bore thee at a burden two fair ſons ? 
Oh, if thou be'ſt the ſame Ageon, ſpeak, 
And ſpeak unto the fame Æmilia! 
Dube Why, here begins his morning ſtory right: · 
Theſe two Antipholis's, theſe two ſo like, 
And thoſe two Dromio's, one in ſemblance, 
Befides her urging of her wreck at fea,— 
Theſe are the parents to theſe children, 
Which accidentally are met together. 
AE con. If 1 dream not, thou art Emilia; 
If thou art ſhe, tell me, where is that ſon 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft ? 
Alb. By men of Epidamnum, he, and I; 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up; 
But, by and by, rude fiſhermen of Corinth | 
By force took. Dromio, and my fon from them, | 


And me they leſt with thoſe of Epidamnum: 


What then became of them, I cannot teil; 
I, to this fortune that you ſee me in. | 
Dute. Antipholis, thou cam'ſt from Corinth firſt. 
S. Ant. No, Sir, not I; I came from Syracuſe, 
Dute. Stay; ſtand apart; I know not which is which, 
E. Ant. I came from Corinth 1 moſt gracious lord. 
E. Dre. 
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E. Dro. And I with him. 
E. Ant, Brought to this-town by that moſt famous war 
rior 
Duke Menaphon, your moſt renowned uncle, 
Adr. Which of you two did dine with me to-day ? 
S. Ant. l, gentle miſtreſs. 
Adr. And are you not my huſband.? 
E. Ant. No, I ſay, nay to that. 
S. Ant. And ſo do 1; yet ſhe did call me ſo; 
And this fair gentlewoman, her ſiſter here, 
Did call me brother: What I told you then, 
I hope, I ſhall have leiſure to make good; 
If this be not a dream, I ſee, and hear. 
Ang. That is the chain, Sir, which you had of me. 
S. Ant. I. think it be, Sir; 1 deny it not. 
E. Ant. And you, Sir, for this chain arreſted me. 
Ang. I think, I did, Sir; I deny it not. 
Adr. I ſent you money, Sir, to be your bail, 
By Dromio.; but I think, he brought it not. 
S. Dro, No, none by me. 
S, Ant. This purſe of ducats I receiv'd from you, 
And Dromio, my man, did bring them me: 
I ſee, we {till did meet each other's man, 
And I was ta'en ſor him, and he for me, 
And thereupon theſe Errors are aroſe. 
E. Ant. Theſe ducats pawn | for my father here. 
Duke, It ſhall not need, thy father hath his life, 
Cour, Sir, I muſt have that diamond from you, 
B. Ant. There take it; and much thanks for my good 
cheer. 
Alb. Renowned duke, vouchſafe to take the pains- 
To go with us into the abbey here, 
And hear at large diſcourſed all our fortunes: — 
And all that are aſſembled in this place, 
That by this ſympathized one day's Error. 
Have ſuffer'd wrong, go, keep us company, 
And ye ſhall have full ſatisfaction.— 
Twenty-five years have I but gone in travel 
Ot you, my ſons ; and, till this preſent hour, | 
; My 
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My heavy burden not delivered: 
The duke, my huſband, and my children both, 
And you the calendars of their nativity, 
Go to a goſſip's feaſt, and go with me; 
After ſo long grief ſuch nativity ! 
Duke. With all my heart, I'll goſſip at this ſeaſt. 


Eæeunti 


Manent the two ANCIPAOLIS's, and bro DROMIO'S, 


S. Dro, Maſter, ſhall I fetch your ſtuff from ſuip- board? 


F. Ant. Dromio, what uſt of mine haſt thou imbark'd ? 


S. Dro. Your gouds, that lay at hoſt, Sir, 1 in the Cen- 


taur. 


S. Ant, He ſpeaks to me; I am your matter, Dreznls * 


Come, go with us; we'll look to that anon: 
Embrace thy brother there, rejoice with him. 


| Ercuut ANTIYHOLIS, S. and E. 


S. Dro. There is a fat friend at your maſter's houſe, 
That kitchen'd me for you to-day at dinner; 
She now ſhall be my ſiſter, not my wife. 


E. Dre. Methinks, you are my _ and not my bro- 


ther : 
I fee by you, I am a ſweet-fac'l youth, 
Will you walk in to ſee their goſſiping? 
S. Dre. Not I, Sir; you are my elder, 
A. Dro. That's a queſtion 
Flow ihall we try it? 
S. Dro. We will draw 
Cuts for the ſenior ; till then lead thou firſt, 
E. Dro. Nay, then thus; 
We came into the world, Eke brother and brother; 
And now let's go hand in hand, not ene befort another 
[ Exernt, 


END OF VOL I. 
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